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SCENE—Chicago. Mr. Puncn seated, like Manivs, not however amidst Carthaginian ruins, but amidst the colossal, though 
incomplete, evidences of “ the grand style, the perfect proportions, and the magnificent dimensions of the buildings of the 
World's Columbian Exposition.” To him enters a Maje stic Fee, bearing an Eagle, falcon-like, on her fist. 


Mr. Punch (rising and saluting). Hail, Cotumsta ! 
Toby (greeting the Bird of Freedom). Bow-wow-wow ! 


Eagle (affably). Squ-a-a-a-kkk !!! 
Columbia (with an Olympian air, and a slight accent). Tha-a-anks, and welcome, Stranger! When I say “ Stranger,’’ 


I don’t mean that you are one. 
diction with which his wandering wags credit me. I ought to have said “ air” instead of “ are,” and to have already dropped 


in an “I reckon” or two. But I'm sure your politeness will hold me iaiened of that ! 
Mr. Punch. Madam, there is no need to carry the conventionalities of international caricature into the courtesies of 


internatioral intercourse. 

Columbia. Well said, Mr. Puxcu! Shake! And be seated. 

Mr. Punch (admiringly). Cotompia, you look particularly fit and high-toned to-day. Like—how shall I put it ?— 
well, like an extremely up-to-date Juno, out for an airing with the Bird of Jove. 

Columbia. Comparisons are—fragrant, from your truthful lips. Never mind me, however, just now. What do you 
think of my Big Show—as far as it goes ? 

Mr. Punch. That, unfinished as is its condition, it bears the promise and potency of licking all Creation—in the 
exhibiting line. Even that colossal conglomeration in the Champs de Mars was scarcely a circumstance to what I see around 
me here. England had the credit of starting the game, France trumped her last card, but Chicago “ clears the board.” 

Columbia. Now then, Aquiia, leave Tony's tail alone! A fine fowl, Mr. Puxcn, but rather fond of mischief. 

Mr. Punch. Just a touch of the magpie strain, eh? I fancy I've noticed it before—once or twice. ‘Tony won't 


mind. He knows Birds o’ Freedom are apt to take liberties. 


Columbia (smiling). Mr. Poxcu—you do beat all—out of sight ! 
“ Who is it dares say thet our naytional eagle 
Wun't much longer be classed with the birds thet air regal ?” 


But, like Tony, I’m good-tempered, and sha’n't. 


(They sit, whilst Aquita hops down to hob-nob with Topsy. 


I ought to resent your sly suggestion ! 
Mr. Punch. Madam, you disarm me ! 





But it is a delicate compliment to a compen to adopt, in some small measure, the quaint | 


The Bird's a beauty, and I’m a brute. [Pats Aquiia’s proud crest paternally. 




















a! 


as 


i? 





—_— —-—-- en 





iv PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. [Decemper 31, 1892. 





Columbia. Stars and Stripes! He doesn’t peck you !! 

Mr. Punch. He knows I love him—and his Mistress. Let the jays of Journalism chatter, the finches of Fashion 

| flutter, and the kives and crows of Party claw and scuffle—Leo and Aquita are not “ in that crowd.” 

Columbia. That's so, and don’t you forget it! 

Mr. Punch. 1 won't—even when Jim Bratxe blusters, M‘Krxtey crows, Harrison eggs on Canada to revolt, high 
tariffs threaten our interests, or long quarantines our comfort. 

Columbia. Nor 1 when emigration agents dump down your human refuse on my shores, or your callow cocky Ktptixes 
mock my institutions, and ran a-muck at my manners, till I’m tempted to say with “ Hosea Bictow"— 

“ Of all the sarse thet I can call to mind, 
England doos mak the most onpleasant kind.” 

Mr. Punch (smiling). Quits! Well, Cotomsta, I’m infinitely interested in your imminent Exhibition—I beg pardon, 
Exposition! I trust the other (theoretically) imminent things, such as the threatened Strikes, Epidemics, Preposterous 
Prices, and other public nuisances, will not interfere with its complete prosperity, or hinder its achieving the pyramidal 
success I most heartily wish it. 

Columbia. Thanks! I’m not quite sure, Mr. Puxcu, that Lowex.’s nobly hospitable words, so often quoted, apply 
now quite as forcibly as once they did :-—~ 

“ An’ whose free latch-string never was drawed in 
Aginst the poorest child o’ ADAm's kin.” 
Humph! You see Homenr Witsur, A.M. “didn't know everythin’ down in"—Jaalam! And my dear, high-souled Jawes 
tusseL. perhaps lived just long enough to suspect that the policy of the ring-fence might have to supersede that of the “ free 
latch-string,” after all. Bat you'll be welcome, Mr, Puxes, you and your Young Men, if you cin manage to run them across 
to Chicago, as you did to the Champs de Mars, 

Mr. Punch. Ah! It’s a far ery from Fleet Street to Lake Michigan, Madam, But I 'll tell them what you say. 
One of them—a “ dear clever boy,” bearing a famous name that is well beknown to you—has lately paid you a flying visit, 
and is about to tell the world, with pen and pencil, what he thinks of you. 

Columbia (sighing). Ah! They all do it! Max O’Rewt, Forsiss, Kiptixe, it’s all the same. They're awfully 


| anxious I should see myself as others sce me—in a few weeks. But somehow, Mr. Puxcu, dear Brrrawxxta and I do not 


always quite recognise ourselves in the perhaps slightly distorting mirrors held up to Nature by caricaturists on either 
side the herring-pond. 

Mr. Punch. Well, Corcmpia, humour, like poetry, does not always bear translation —or transatlanticisation. Britishers 
and Yankees are much given to mutually contemning each other's comicalities. Much that strikes as smart or laughable on 
one side the Atlantic, may seem coarse or dull on t'other. You sce we don't fully understand each other’s politics, especially 
in their personal details, and there are local fashions in fun as in other things. Still, one touch of genuine free hamour— 








like one touch of Nature—should make the whole world kin, much more you and me, who are nature's kindred already. ’Tis | 


in the hope, my dear Cotumnra, that you may find in its pages a few such touches of Nature—as I am sure you will find no 
intentional touches of i/l-nature, to you-wards particularly—'tis in that hope, and with heartiest wishes for the c mplete 
success of your colossal Columbian, Co.umsus-glorifying, Chicago-booming, Civilisation-comprehcnding, World-astounding 
Worder of a Show, that I venture to present you with my 


One Hundred and Chird Volume!!! 
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NOTICE.—7Zhe next Volume AWB U C K with a number of Illustrations 


and a Coloured Frontispiece. 


of the HANDLEY Cross CRANCE To be Published on the 26th. 


Brapsury, Acnew, & Co. Lp., Bouverie St., &.c. 


in the “ JorrocKs” Edition 


Sporting Novels will be 
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THE NAULAHKA: A Story 

West and Bast By Eeorann Krrceve ond 

Wensees Bacesrisn. Crown bro, cloth extra, & 
Leadon: Wa. Horeewses, 11, Bedford 84, WO. 





OLD MAIDS’ CLUB. ws 


1. Zawowres, Author of “The 
Cub.” With 4 Tustrations wy a | ~-—-4 
Crewe Se 6d 


Leadon: Wa. Heowexare, 81, Bedford ., W.C 


, 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. Iron Conso- 
Nidated Prames, Patent Cheek Actions, @c Are for 
Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years System. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONG, 
BB, Wrewons Srecer, W 








A Sea Bath in your own room for 
One Penny. 


STODDART’S SEA SALTS 


INVALUABLE FOR RHEUMATIOM AND 
WEAK JOINTS. 
Established Over F. ears. 
Registered rade Bast 
Sold in 64. 2-1b., ls. 24. 7-1b., and 2s. 14-1D. Bones; 
4s. @-1Ib., &. 6-1, and és 112-l». Kags. 
Full Directions for Use om each Package. 
Keadily Soliubte in i Water 
Analysed and ap ed of by 
Anges s H. Hasse, BD Orro Henwen, FCS. 
Cuemiata, Patent Medicine Dealers, &c. 


W holesaice 
BARCLAY & SONS, Lo., London Agents BC. 


Proprietors, 
4.8]. WABEEN, Wholesale and Export 
@ & %, REDCLIFY STREET, BRISTOL. 


FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATE. 
Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 


in the World. 
prevent the fonag of the TEETH 

the Teeth PEARLY WHITR. 
y-- tly harmiess, and [ 
] to the Taste 
ls partly composed of Honey, and extracts 





Of al) Chemists and Perfumers S pronghomt the 
World. %. 64. per bo 


TLORILINE TOOTH POWDER caly, 
Put up in glass jars. Price ls. 
Prepared only by 
The Angio American Drug Semmens. 
38, Farringdon Read, London, EC. 








LIEBIG 


COMPANY'S i 


Bee 
Signature 
(as above) in 
Bive Ink across 
the Label on each Jar 
of the Genuine Extract. 

Keeps for any Length of Time. 
































S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION| , 


_ (Warmers: avunrncer). 


SADDLE DLE PASTE 


(Warrarncor). 


Ss. i. A. HARRIS'S 


nO F TTB BLA CKING and 
waa 


& Leather art 


"Pegieeine” PASTE. 


‘om OCuzaxive Merats axv Grass. 


Ss. & H. HARRIS. Manufactory : LONDON, E. 





A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 


INDIEN 


FOR 


CONSTIPATION, 

Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
—— ae eeeeen, 


GRILLON. 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 28. Gd. A BOX. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOX 


BRIGHTON 
HOTEL METROPOLE 


Ow OPEN 
Re the F 
eception 
in 


Visitors. 























“MEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 






MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 












“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL 








witiidiee sea deiting 

weeds, Cheviots, 
CooL 
hp ae 
this 


B 
Tailors, Outitters, &c., 65 & 67 , he + 





“ Brox” Serr. 





The Medics! @ofession wrongly -ecommend 


SALUTARIS 
WATER, 


SALUTARIS 








CALY X-EYED 
NEEDLES. 


tovalaadle pA sight. Sample Packets, Post 
bre e, St, frm ae MIDWARD & CONS, 











Se 


Maus, LONDON, ~~, 
‘Ladgate Hill; ‘and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 


HYGIENIC 


PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE TEETH. 


Prepared by A. FRIEDERICH, 
Dentist to His Majesty the late King of Hotland. 
ELIZIR, 4s. 24. and 2s. 64. por bottle. 
ASTE or Clove Flavour, 
ls. €4. and 2s. 6d. per pot. 

IDEAL 2 0TH PASTE, 1s. per pot. 

TOOTH I .WDER, 94., 64., and 1s. per box. 

To be obtuined of all Perfumers, Chemists, &c. 
Sotzs Wwotssacs Acents: 


R. HOVENDEN & SONS, London. 





Dt ‘es ng — ay COMPANY, 112, 12, Regent 
pin tion of their 
Sipuay a bid won ECK LACES, Tiaras, Stars, 
Bracelets, B Brooches, Rings, &c , ofthe finest quality, 
mounted in novel Sand exclusive designs, and = 
direct to the public at merchants’ cash prices, 
hus saving purchasers all intermediate profits, 
may select unmounted and have 
them mounted to special Gevigne in the Geldamitha 
Company's own ee oy ms ae ~Y*ry Catal 
post free, and goods forw he country — 
al Awerdes Nine “pela “Nedais, the only 
Medal at the Paris Exhibition, 1889, and the 
Cross of the Legion of Honour 


GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


ASPREY 


TRAVELLING 
OF THE BEST QUALITY, BAGS. 


Wirs Sitves Frrrivos. 


£770 to £250. 
a World says :—“ Anyone who wants a 
-bag turns nati y to Aspaey’s in 
and there one may be sure of 
A all the new improvements.” 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES FREE. 
166, BOND STREET, & 
22, ALBEMARLE STREET. 


Factory and Wholesale at 
8 and 9, SHERWOOD STREET, W. 








Gentlemen who appreciate 
the luxury of a ject- 
Sitting Shirt should try 


TAAFFE & COLDWELL’S 
Perfecta, 6 for 33 - post free. 


MoweY SETURNED IF Nor 
arrrovep or. Made to spe- 
cial measure n pattern, no 
. extra charge 
TAAFFE & COLDW ELL, 
$1, Gaarros Sr., Dustin. 














Exquisite Model. Perfect Fit. Guaranteed Wear. 


mY @ fi 


PATENT DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Will not ome in the Seams 
nor tear in the Fabric. ‘The 
ost comfortable corset 
ever made.’ Lavr's Pict 
Made in White, Black, and 
all the fashionable Colours 
and Shades, or Italian Cloth, 
Satin, and Coutil, also in 
the new itary Woollen 
Cloth, “i, ant. lt 7 


By atthe Pr Prine ipal Runes 


and Ladies’ Outfitters in the 





















Taare Goin Mepats. united kingdom & colonies, 











Try iT IN YourR BATH. 
SCRUBB’S (158800) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Bath 
Invaluable for Toilet purposes. 

Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, &c. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery 
1s. bottle for six to ten baths. 

Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, 8. E. 





Conpy’s Fiuio. 


Used in the Royal Palaces. | 


TENDER FEET i, relied | 


PERSPIRING FEET { fisted comDT's 


\ Full instructions and Physicians’ Testimonials 


Free by Post from 
CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 1 
TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, E.C. | 
Insist on having “Coxpy’s Fivrm.” | 
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Manx. 

This refreshing PERFUMED Essence is 

SAPEGUARD and PREVENTIVE against being 
eee Insects of att xinps. A little of itapplied | 


to th hands, neck, as, effectually prevents | 
annoyance, and Prevents the ‘biting of Besquitess, | | 
Midges, Gnats, ea, ac. 


Traps 


Fleas, 
Bottles of all Chemists, &c., 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., or direct | 
from Sole Agents, 
Syd S CO., Foreign Chem 
76, and Rue de la Paine » Paris. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Paice List Sent Fare. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STRERT, E.C.; 
68, ST. JAMES’S STREET, Pall Mall, London 





























TENERIFE (iscaxos) CIGARS. 


“REPUKBLICANOS FEDE 
A Delicious Weed of a novel sha Maiden Aromatic, 
and Delicate. (Awarded Gold Medal and pe loma 
In aC” 10 (two oeet ls. Od. and 2s. 3d. (Postage 
tra); Ws Zils. per ~ Post 
REW tay 40. hid 49, Strand, W.C. ; 74, Strand 


(East India House), and 143, Cheapside, E.C. Bot. 1780. 


Borwtcks 
“Baking 
Powder: 
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I don’ 


I will 


Wo 


When 





are not 


SIMPLE AS A “B” “C.” 


Dear Ex-CHANCELLOR wiTH A Past,—I 
AM sorry to have to address you, especially 
as to you I owe my promotion. But matters 
are coming to a crisis, and the Fatherland 


is suffering from your indiscretions, You are 


a great mistake—you are, indeed. 


Now, I ask you, what would 
the following circumstances ? Supposing you 
what woul 


in my positio 


t break your 
Yours y; 


diplomatic 


é made himself 


running the 
Moreover, you 


case you have 


) So now, with every kindly 
recollection of the past, tell me why I don’t 
arrest you, why I don’t put you into 
wer once an 


ison, why 
for ever ? 
Vor C—., 


Reply to the above. 


Deak CHANCELLOR, WITHOUT A FuTURE,— 


answer you wey ye do not arrest me ? 
t 


The simple reason is y 
IsMARCK. And Iam, yours truly, 


ou, my dear friend, 


on B—. 





A CoRRESPONDENT signing himself “ Ovr 


AND LEaRNs,” wishes to know 


it goes wrong, it is 


charge for this gun. 


” Wewi 


what is the meaning of the expression, ‘* The 
Minute Gun at Sea i 
Minute Gun” is, of course, a very small one. 


tell him. “A 


“at sea.” Noextra 





Mrm.—You can’t expect much from the | 
Speakers at a Convention, where the Speeches 
must be Conventional. 





arp 


es a Tuovent! ”’—Mr. Jounw Tuomas’s 


ou do under 


you do if 
predecessor _ you up to ridicule, 
ty your mht bm i 
your employer 

peneeiny disagreeable all round? You must 

now, my good Prince, that you are sowing 
dissension in erent, Se 

iling us Wi ussla, 
chance of a war with France. 
are breaking the very laws Fog made for the 
solitary purpose of meeting 
raised yourself ! 


| 
| 
| 





A WILDE IDEA. 
On, Mong Insustice tro Ingianp! 





Tux licence for the production of his French 
Play of Salomd, accepted by Sanan B., having 





been refused by the Saxon Licenser of Plays, The 





O’ScaR, dreams of becoming a French Citizen, but 
doesn’t quite “‘ see himself,” at the beginning of 
his carer, as a conscript in the French Army, and 
so, to adapt the Gilbertian lines, probably — 
“In spite of great temptation 

To French io-ta-co-ti-ce-tien, 

He ’ll remain an Irishman!” 








MY PUGGY! 

[A Correspondent writes to the Standard in 
praise of pugs, as the most useful household dogs to 
prevent burglaries. } 
| ‘Wao bears, despite a wrinkled skin, 

A heart that’s soft and warm within, 
And hates a visitor like sin ?— 
My pugey! 
| Who has a little temper of 
His own, and sports a winter cough, 
And thinks himself a mighty toff ?— 
| My puggy ! 





Whose voice, disturbing midnight rest, 

Do wily house-breakers detest, 

And move to some less guarded nest ?— 
My puggy’s ! 

Who does not, like a stupid cat, 

’Gainst burglars’ boots rub himself flat,— 

Soliciting a felon’s Fwy y- 

y pugey ! 

And when the burglar’s body ’s half 

Inside the sash, with doggish laugh, 

Who masticates his nearest calf -— 
My pugey! 


Who owns a phiz (which J could hug), 


That ’s called by stupid boys an ug- 
ly sulky unattractive ** mug ?”’— 
My puggy! 





Our old friend, Mrs. Ramspornam, has 
been sightseeing in the country. Being asked 
whether she had seen the Midgetts, she said, 
‘Don't mention ’em, my dear! I’ve seen 
’em, and felt ’em—thousands of ’em—they 











very nearly closed my eyes up.” 
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THROUGH EVER-GREEN GLASSES. 








[“ On the side of those r men who constitute the Irish nation, with 
their few and disparaged leaders, we have found a consideration, a 


’ 
and a liberality of view, a disposition to interpret ey in the best 
sense, and to make every concession that could possibly tains harmory 
about.”—Mr. Gladstone in Edinburgh.) 

Arrn—“* The Wearing of the Green.” 


Ever-Green Statesman sings : — 
Ocu, Erin dear, and did ye hear the ery that’s going round ? 
The Home-Rule plant they would forbid to grow on Irish ground. 
I had my doubts at one time, but more clearly I have seen 
Since I took—in spectacles—to Wearing of the Green. 

Chorus. 

I’m Ever-Green myself, ye know, so take me by the hand, 
And tell me how Ould Gireland is, and how our chances stand. 





’Tis the most country, dear, that ever yet was seen ; 
But I’m sworn to right ye, darlint, now I’m Wearing of the Green ! 


| With frivolity and cruelty, ’tis said, 


That you, Mavourneen, wish to set your heel on Ulster’s head. 

If you, who under Orange foot so | time have A 

Would trample down your tyrants old, it would be passing odd. 
Chorus.—1’m Ever-Green myself, ye know, &c. 


When the law can stop your friends, my dear, from growing as 


they grow, . : ow. 
When the Tories stop my “‘ flowing tide” from flowing as twill 
Then I will change the colour, dear, that in my specs is seen, 
But =< that day, please Heaven, I'll stick to Wearing of the 
reen. 


Chorus. 
I am Ever-Green myself as is your own dear Emerald Land, 
And that is why the Green Isle’s case I’ve learned to understand. 
’Tis the most disthressful country, yours, that ever yet was seen ; 
But J ’Ul right ye. Twig my ¢ dear! I’m Wearing of the 
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THE LAST TRAIN. 


It will fade from mortal vision, | 

So the fashion-plates ordain ; | 
Worthy subject of derision, 

Not the mail, but female, | 

train! 

It has goaded men to mutter | 

WwW unhappily profane, | 





Trailed in -room or in| 
gutter (train. 
Whether cheap or first-class. 


Far and wide, on floor and) 
paving, (swain ; 
Spread the dress to catch the 
Sometimes long—in distance 
waving ; 
Sometimes wide—a “‘ broad- 
gauge train.” 
It has dragged a long existence 
Through the dust, the mud, 
Great ne mini persisten 
is feminine ce, 
She would never lose the 


vain, [follow 
Knowing what a trip would 
if he only caught the train ! 


Oh, the anguish that it gave us, 
Quite unn pain ! 
Worn, not WesTinenouse, 
will save us, 
And at last will stopthetrain! 


Mars. R., hearing her Nephew 
say that he had been di i 
some ‘‘ Two-year-old Stakes” 
with a friend, observed that 
Bees eae 

n y Tr ; 
after consideration, ‘‘ Perhaps 








they were frozen meat.” 


i 


| 
I 


| 


i 






} 


AN EXCITING TIME. 

Poor JONES IS CONVINCED THAT HIS WORST FEARS ARE AT LAST REALISED, AND HE JS LEFT ALONE 
WITH A DANGEROUS LUNATIC!! (IT WAS ONLY LITTLE WOBBLES RUNNING ANXIOUSLY OVER THE POINTS 
OF HIS COMING SPEECH TO THE ELEcTORS OF PLUMPWELL-ON-TyMB! ! ) 








THE CANDIDATE’S COMPLETE LETTER-WRITER, 
(In Answer to a Sweep asking for a F.O, Clerkship.) 


My Dear Mr. —, 


PRICKLE-ME-UPS. 
Srm,—I am delighted to observe that some Constant Contributors 
{to other papers, not yours, Sir) are making dietetic experiments on 
e greater pleasure than to secure for | Nettles. Perhaps you would allow me to mention that Groundsel 


Noruine would give m 
Ship in the Foreign Office. The fact that | Salad is a delicious dish, when you get used to it, and that a Purée 


ros interesting son a Cler: 


e has a distaste for the profession to which you belong would be no of Chickweed rarely fails to create 


disqualification. I agree with 
than diplomacy. However, if 


delighted astonishment at a 


ou that chimney-sweeping is better | crowded Glamor ~talle. Bramble Pie is another excellent recipe 
e won’t help you it can’t be helped. —_ % from Dame Nature’s Cookery Book. With great care, it is 
ible to cook Thistles in such a way as to make them taste just 


I am exceptionally busy just now, but please repeat the purport of i 
Y, Elests _ Y z ‘like Artichokes. My family often has these and similar delicacies at 


your letter after the Election. 


position then than now to assist’you, 
(In Answer to a Letter about meeting a Duchess.) 


My Dear Mapa, 


Yes, I have the honour of the Duchess’s acquaintance. 


Who knows I may not be in a better 
Yours a. their mid-day meal, when I am away in the City. 
Sorat SawDeEr. Yours truly, Lover or Economy. 
Sre,—I saw that letter about eating Nettles. Of course it’s all 
rot (if you will excuse the expression), but I thought it would be 
fun to try the nettle diet on my Uncle James, who never gives me a 
h my Mother says he’s as rich as 


A re 66 ” : tip when I go to visit him. al 
s you say, Her Grace’s ‘‘at homes” are charming, but of course they though I don't , aeons they are. 80 I got one or two 


are not equal to her dinners. I shall be only too pleased if I can | Creesers, tl 
bring about a meeting with the Duchess. good stinging ones (I knew they were 


stingers, because I tried them 
on Cook first) and cut off little bits and put them in Uncle James's 


I ional A 
eee eae ee See pence capers Ge parport sandwiches, which he always has for lunch. It was awful larks to 


of your letter after the jon. Who knows I may not 
better position then than now to assist you. P 
Un A re nid a Sy; AWDER. | in a dock-leaf from me, and I he ate it 


Yours sin 


My Dear — 


Or course I shall be only too delighted to help you in any | nettle-rash. No more now from Yours respectfully, 


7 watch him eat them. I thought he’d havea fit. Then I said good- 
bye, and I haven’t been near him since. But I got Cook to take him 

om the sandwiches. 
I thought it might do himgood. I’m going to try nettle sandwiches 


on a boy I know at school, who’s a beast. 1 expect it will give him 
OMMY, 


wer power. You may always command me—only too ionally Srr,—I frequently recommend patients suffering from advanced 


too overjoyed. But the fact is, 1 am just now exce 


atrophy to try Nettle Broth. I must say that I am myself nettled, 


busy. Please repeat the of your letter after the tion. 
g Pe ne when the ly that the er the advanced a y. A good 
Who knows I may not ins better position then than now to counten-tesiteat te cnaeel| Tood-peentien ing is eaeet Lally leaf, eaten 


assist you, Yours sincerely, 
(Common Form Reply to Answers to the above.) 


Mr. Soput Sawper, M.P., 
begs to say that he on no 


Mr. 8. 8. regrets to say that he has no time for an interview. 


Gormr Sawpzn. raw. In serious cases of collapse, if a patient can be got to consume 
a cactus or a prickly pear, the stimulative effect is y surprising. 
mts his compliments to ——, and | In the absence of theee products of the vegetable kingdom, a hedge- 
on of having promised an . | stake, taken directly a meal, will do equally well. 
Yours professionally, SoLuste Sart, F.R.C.P. 
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| (The Daughters repudiate with gratifying unanimity any desire to 
AT THE WILD WEST. ee i ene fF Thr 
(A Sketch at Earl's Court.) A Bloodthiraty Boy (as the hostile Indians attack the train). Will 
4 es the Indians scalp anybody, Uncle ? 

The Orator’s Opening Discourse (as heard in the back rows). His Uncle. No, my boy, they don’t let ’em get near enough for that, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, | desire to draw your attention to an impor- | you see ! [The Indians are ignominiously chased off by Cowboys. 
tant fact. It will be my pleasure to introduce to you... (‘* Thereal| The Boy (disappointed). They ’d a splendid chance of scalping the 
American popcorn, equally famous in Paris and London, tuppence | Orator that time—and not one of them even saw it! ¢ 
each packet!” from Vendor in gangway)... history and lifeof the! Orator. Captain Jack Burrz, of the United States Army, will now 
..+('** Buffalo Bill Puzzle,’ one penny !” another vendor be- | give you an example of his phenomenal Lightning Drill. 
hina)... impress one fact upon your minds; this is not... (roar) (The Captain takes up his position with an air of flerce re- 
and rattle of passi in)... im the ordinary solution, and proceeds to do wonderful things with a rifle 
tion of... ("Pu pulps’ a : inte: J ével and fized bayonet, which he treats witha familarity 
Many unthinking persons have sai Pi bordering on reemeg b ‘ 
engine is i ‘ ..+| A Lady (to a Military Friend—as the Captain twirls the rifle 


seream from same 


-) 
(Metallic bangs from trucks.) Men and animals are... (“ Pro- rapidly round his neck). Have you ever seen anyone drill like that 


grammes ! Opera- on hare !”)... purely - + | before ? _ 
[Remainder of remarks hopelessly lost amidst the clank of coupling The Mil. F. Saw Cosquevattt do something very like it at the 
chains, whistles, snorts and Srom shu engine. Empire. But Ae had a cannon-ball as well. ? 
An Old Lady in Audience. He has such a beautiful clear voice, we he Lady. Look at him now—he’s making the qm geveive upside 
ought to hear every word. If I were Buffalo Brit, I should positively down with the bayonet on the palm of his hand! id you do that ? 
insist on the trains keeping uiet while the,Orator was ing ! The M. F. Not without drilling a hole in myself. F 
Orator (during the Gra The <y- It really is 
Processional eview). A y ’ wonderful that he shouldn’t 
Troop of Arapahoe Indians! tz feel the ba isn’t it now ? 
[Band strikes up; a party - g- The M. F. Well, I don’t 
of painted Indians gallo 4A see much point in it myself 
: tle tii —but so long as it amuses 








pons oN “ae «. , = him, I daresay it’s all right 
puppy-like barks. > tt . tf: “gf _——— = resay it’s all right. 
An Artistic Lady (shud- , = EZ - E [The Captain discharges 
dering). Look at that crea- ee i g the gun in the air and 
ture with a raw pink body, y 5 AX } AN Ge retires at the double, 
and a = m face—it ’s A y a! , feeling that his country’s 
too frightful, and such crude FG i a ee / safety is secure for the 
re ows! I wish they could 7 y 
taught to paint them- 
selves some decent‘ colour ! 
Her Sister. Really, dear, 
as far as decency is con- 
cerned, I don’t exactly see 
what difference the mere 
colour would make. ZZ My y e .! ry , not quite such a good shot 
Her Husband, That isn’t Vg Y od ip as the girl was. 
quite what Emrty meant. a, ; \ i) Py One of the 
She’d like toenamel’emall 7 ‘ , A 4G (, , : Daughters. Oh, 
in Art shades and drape ; ‘ “es , =< ‘ : : : but, Mother, you 
Liberty scarves round ’em, < . ZA - forget! Miss An- 
like terra-cotta drainpipes or _ ——— : : wre Oakey didn’t 
wicker-chairs—eh, Emry ? r - : = : : . = stand on her—— 
Emily (loftily). Oh, my - The R. M. (in 
dear Henny, I wasn’t speak- \ =< : ; an awful voice). I 
ing to you. 1 know what y J py ty an 
a contempt you have for WY of that,EcPHEMIA; 
all that makes a home beau- 80 pray don’t make 
tiful ! such unnecessary 
Henry. Meaning Indians ? remarks ! 
My love, I respect them and (EvrHEMIA sub- 
mire —. at Nar F / ; sides « ores 
but, plain or coloured, “ : 199 An Unsophisti- 
cannot admit that they Lem perkeatly aware of that, Buphensia | cated Spectator (as 
would be decorative as furniture—even in your drawing-room ! Master Baxen, after rubbing his forehead, discovers a brickbat u 
Emity endures him in silence. the mat where his head had been). Now, how very odd! He found a 
Orator. A party of Women of the Ogallalla Tribe ! brick in exactly the same place when I was here before! Someone 
(Three mounted Indian ladies in blankets—walk their horses | must have a grudge against him, poor boy! But he ought to look 


slowly round the Arena, crooning ‘* Aye-eia-ha-ya-hee-hi- | before he stands on his head, next time! 
| Mr. Timmerman (carelessly, to his wife, as the Deadwood Coach 


ya!” with every sign of enjoying their own performance. | 
A Poetical Lady. What teases wild singing it is, Seu ! There ’s | ts introduced). 1t would be rather fun to have a ride in the Coach— 
something so creepy about it, somehow. | mew experience ond all that. 
John (a prosaic but frivolous person). Thereis, indeed. Itexplains| Mrs. 7. (who doesn’t intend him to go). Oh, do be careful then. 
one thing I never quite understood before, though. | Mr. T. (feeling quite the Daredevil). Pooh, my dear, what is there 
The Poetical Lady. | thought it would impress you—but what to be careful about ? Sree 
does it explain ? | Mrs. T. It does look such a ramshackle old thing—it might break 
John. The reason why the buffalo in those parts has soentirely died down. Accidents do happen so quickly. : 
out. | Mr. T. (reflecting that they certainly do). Oh, if it wasn’t perfectly 
A Rigid Matron (during the Emigrant Train Scene). I don’t care safe, they wouldn’t—— ; 
to see a girl ride in that bold way myself. I’m sure it must be so| Mrs. 7. Well, promise me if you go on the box to hold on tight 
unsexing for them. And what is she about now, with that man? round the corners, then! 
They 're actually having a duel with knives—on horseback too! not| Mr. 7. (who doesn’t see much to hold on by). I shan’t go on the 
at all a nice thing for any young girl todo. There! she’s pulled out box—I shall go inside. 
a pistol and shot him—and galloped off as if nothing had med!| Mrs. 7. There mayn’t be room. There are several people wai 
I have always heard that American girls were allowed a deal of | to go already. You'll have to make haste to a seat at all. 
liberty—but I'd really no idea they went as far as this! I should be | shall be miserable till I see you safe back again 
sorry indeed te see any girl of mine (here she glances instructively at| Mr. T. (who is not sure he doesn't share her feelings). Oh well, if 
three dumpy and dough-faced Daug \ssu in that forward and | you feel like that about it, 1 won’t—— 
most unfeminine manner. (Reassuringly.) But I’m very surethere’s| Mrs. 7. Oh, yes, do, I want you to go—it will be so exciting for 
no fear of that, is there, dears ? you to see real fodiens yelling and shooting all round. 
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Mr. 7. (thinking that it may be more exciting than pleasant). 
Might bring on one of my headaches, and there’ such a smell of 
gunpowder too. I hardly think, after all, it’s worth while. 
Mrs. T. Poy feel in the least nervous about it. (Mr. T. dentes 
this indigna y-) uae op at once—you may never have the chance 
again; only don’t stay ing about it—go! 

Mr. T. (pulling himself together). Very well, if you really wish it. 
... Confound it! Most annoying, really! (Sits down relieved.) 
They ’ve started! It's all your fault, if you hadn’t kept me here 


talking ! 

Mre T. (humbly). I am so sorry—but there ’s another performance 
in the evening ; we dine here, and then you could easily goon 
the Coach afterwards if you're so anxious to! 

Mr. T. And sit through the show twice in one day ? No, good as it 
is, I really—and I’ve some letters I must write after dinner, too. 

Ue, 7. cence Se a a ny poe 
point. : 


UNOPPOSED ELECTION. 


On Saturday last, the first day permissible under the statute 
the nomination of a te serve in Parliament for the Shire of 
Barks, was held in the county town. The were marked 
Le OY, ing unanimity, and an outburst of popular enthusiasm 
which seri oz tote ee seceennee of Se Weel police. There was 
i by Punch Me. G = Tad cae 7 
was es r. r. GLADSTONE, URY, 
the Crowned Heads of Europe. P 

The eet ngnivel een, Geen ©, Benet coy, otes 
Gentleman. (A Voice—‘' I should think not!”) There being no 
other , the Sheriff declared the Hon. Gentleman duly sees, 
and said he would like to be permitted to forego his fees, if i 
any were due. 

n response to loud calls from the assembled crowd, Mr. Punch 
said he had great pleasure in recommending his young l to 
the suffrages of this important i % (Cheers.) He called 
him young, for though he had been on his (Mr. Punch’s) establish- 
ment for over fifty years, he was little altered. were 
some le who never grew old (4 Voice—** Bully i you, Mr. 
Punch !”’) and amongst them he might include his fai fi 1 
whom they had just unanimously re-elected Member for Barks. 
He trusted that in the future, his young friend would pursue the 
course honourably followed by him in the (‘‘ Hear! Hear!” 
This was the fourth Parliament to which he had been elected, and he 
trusted it would not be the last. (Cheers.) He might perhaps allude 
to a rumour current in the ordinary channels of information, which 
seemed to point to their friend’s transference to another place. He 
had the authority of Tony, M.P., to say that, as far as his freedom 
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THE IMPORTANCE OF EXTERNALS. 


‘‘Bur wHy pDon’r you sEND FoR Dr. Masner, Aunt Janz! 
He ’s THE CLEVEREST Docror IN THE WHOLE County |” 
‘‘On, My pear, I covutpn’T! He presses 80 IRRELIGIOVSLY!” 











to retain their confidence and to serve them and posterity to the 
utmost extent of his power and opportunity. (Disturbance at 
the rear of the hall ; cries of *‘ Put him out!” “‘ Sit on’is'ead!”’) 
Mr. Punch begged they would do no such thing. It would be sure 
to give wa pe. { Louphter.) In conclusion, he begged 
to thank for the honour they done his friend, and he might 








add, themselves. 

There were loud cries for Tosy, M.P., but the Hon. Member 
begged to be exeused from making a speech on this occasion, For 
one reason he shrank from coming into competition in the lists of 
ans with his revered friend and Leader. Another 
thing was, he was really so overcome by the honour just done him, 
that he could not trust himself to af He would write—as soon 
as the new Parliament met. 

After the customary votes of thanks had been carried by acclama- 
tion, the new Member was hoisted shoulder-high by the enthusiastic 
mob, and carried off to his country residence, The Kennel, Barks, 
where he will remain during the Recess. 





Votes and the Man! 


** Owe Man, one Vote!” A fine fair-sounding plan! 
Would we could also get “One Vote, one Man / 
Then we might also reach, ‘‘ One Vote, one value.” 
But, ands ey have never found, ] shall you, 


That real manhood always marks the voter ; 
Or fearing neither knave’s device, nor “* h” rage, 
We'd trust the State to a true Manhood 8: ! 





FROM TAPLOW. 
First’ Arry. I'll tell you a name for a Riverside Inn—‘' 7'he 
hde-adeunal good 





Second ' Arry. Uli tell you a better—"‘ The ’Ave-a-lunch.” Come 
ng 











Fo ¥ eb. 





SD stage: 
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WHITE LIES. 


Frisky Spinster. “ How MANY DANCES ARE YOU GOING TO GIVE ME TO-NIGHT, Carrars Waxuam !” 
Captain Wazham. ‘‘Ou, I’ 80 SORRY, BUT THERE'S NOT ENOUGH MeN, You KNOW, AND IVE JUST BEEN TOLD Ory BY Mas, 


MASHAM TO DANCE WITH THE GIRLS WHO—A—WHO ARE NOT LIKELY TO Get PaRTwens |” 
[Asks the Girl just behind him for three Waltzes and a Polka ! 














“CLOSED FOR ALTERATIONS AND 
REPAIRS.” 
(A Song of the Theatre Royal, St. Stephen's.) 
Arm—" Killaloe.” 
Crosep! The long wild whillaloo 


That oft smacked of ** Killaloe,” 
The ee wrath of Buskin and of | 


Hath abated for awhile, 
And no more the Emerald Isle 
On the stage and in the green-room seems | 
to shock. 
The curtain is rung down 
The comedian and the clown, 
With the sombre ieee of tragic airs, 
Are gone, with all 
And the Theatre, at last, 
Is ‘* Closed for Alterations and Repairs.” 
They may cheer for Gia pstons hearty, 
For Batrovur or McCartuy, 


Pp 
They Ain y howl like Menads crazy, 
cies dark and hazy; 

“i stars ere long 

The stage may throng, 
To play in pieces new. 


The erial soul 
Though relioved. upon the whole, 
From the six years’ run, and all its stir |T 
and strain ; 

Feels anxiety, no doubt, 
As to “stars” which may 
And others that may 

He has run a 
Which the Treasury says will pay, 


rbaniy remain. 





ite of hisses, pone blares ; 
But dare ’s rere tpn is face 


’Tis a most expensi a 
And ’tis Closed Pior "Alterations and 
Repairs.” 


They may cheer, &c. 
No doubt there has been fun, 


| But the piece has had its run 
ial ow 


a stage a playbill dis- 


| Now cast, west, north, and eau, 


| The quidnunes are giving mou 
Till the oe eee would madly close his 


Two companies, neither loth, 
Seek his suffrages, and both’ 
Have a répertoire that half attracts, half 


scares. 
He’s aware it will need nous 
'o make choice. Meanwhile the House, 
‘ts “* Closed for Alterations and Repairs.” 
They may cheer, &c. 


ow be must be spent 
~~ is content. 
“tn hee * By Jingo, I’m per- 


Shall 1 Heep 05 Sarzcovem, 
Or dW. G., 
what's the piece that I shall put on 


Til Jal hor ee bi, 
— ~ hs the Autumn Season’s 


Then we'll learn the cast and play— 

’Tis sufficient for to-day 

That we’ve ‘Closed. for Alterations and 
Repairs.’ 





They may cheer the Old Man hearty, 
Brave Batrour, mild McCarruy, 
This, that, or t’other party, 
As it pleases’ em to do. 
Their noise half drives me crazy, 
The future ’s rather hazy, 
But interest strong, 
I trust, ere long, 
Will crowd my House anew!” 








OH, SAUNDERSON, MY COLONEL! 
Atrr—‘"‘ John Anderson, my Jo!’ 
On SA UNDERSON, m, my Colonel, 
You're stout and eloquent, 
But boding as the raven. 
Knock ninety-nine per cent. 
—_ your prophecies, 
p Ceogatee as eternal, 
And you'll be nearer to the truth, 
Brave SAUNDERSON, my 1! 
Oh, SauwpErson, my Colonel, 


Could you but ther, 
J et 


gotry and blether 
rie hes y tae keep the Emerald Isle 


In 
te re | fear, love and trust, 
Brave Scoamaneinc? my Colonel ! 





Osvriovs.—The Daily News reports th 
mysterious disappearance from the Sevan 
ment Saw Mills at Portsmouth, of 2,570 feet 
of deal. ‘‘ No one can say,” it is added, 
“what became of the wood.” why ai 
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“CAN'T TELL YET, MR. PUNCH,—DON’T OPEN TILL AUGUST!” 
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“ CHANGE OF ACTORS AND PROGRAMME, EH, MR. BULL?” 





“CLOSED FOR ALTERATIONS AND REPAIRS.” 


Mr. Poncn. 





Mr. Joun Butt (Manager and Proprietor). 
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A FUTURE DIPLOMAT. 


‘“MUMMIE, DEAR, YOU HAVEN’T GIVEN ME ENOUGH SvUGAR For My StTRAw- 
BERRIES!” (Mummie helps him to some more r.) ‘* Now, Mummiz, you 
HAVEN'T GIVEN ME ENOUGH STRAWBERRIES FOR MY SUGAR!” 

[Mummie helps him to more Strawberries ! 








ELECTION NOTES. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Special Commissioner. ) 

THE excitement is getting terrific. In the principal streets party flags are 
waving = . In the suburbs other house is hidden Sentatanes ters, 
setting forth the merits of the rival parties. The Association of Jam-Dealers 
held a a mee last night. I was, however, enabled to be present 
having disguised amyealf as Mr. BiackrorD, one of the Vice-Presidents of the 
a bey ees a - mn moment, and — letter S anemee 
or non- ance I m in t. e proceedi 0} wit 
prayer, on the model of the recent Ulster Convention. After this, the ¢ discussion 
por A series of questions had, it appears, been addressed to both Candidates. 

ere are :— 

(1) Will you oppose any attempt to increase the import of foreign jam-stuffs ? 

(2) Will you support a measure making it compulsory for the aa Co- 
operative steno to sell only Jam manufactured by the Bunkham Jam-Dealers’ 
an a ive the rising generation 


Association 
(3) Will you oppose any measure calculated to 
of life in the shape of Bun 


of one of the necessaries Jam? An you 
therefore , by all lawful Parliamentary means, the use of the domestic 
ar & pu —— for Jam- ing out of een 1 ated 

ch do you prefer, gooseberries, ies, or strawberries 
in (Will you edvocts «ta of twopene per pt ot al jam not mannfactared 


But it was generally felt that 


t = of the meeting would depend. 


B is a district in which raspberries and gooseberries are almost exclu- 
sively grown. Now it is well-known that Mr. PLeperr, the Liberal Candidate, 
has an almost affection for strawberry-jam, and much interest was 


shown as to whether he would be true to his favourite food, or renounce it 
in order to capture votes. I am glad to say that the honourable gentleman 
L ter with his convictions. In a manly and straightforward answer, 
to be a ‘>. S eyeiete 06 opmetanes Vers Mae invaded the brenk- 
fast table, and might go far to make even luncheon intolerable.” ee 
From my youth up,” he continued, ‘‘ I have never wavered in the conviction, 





that of all known , straw -jam is both the 
best, and the most sustaining. I should disgrace myself 
if I were now, at the eleventh hour, to declare a pre- 
ference which I do not honestly feel for gooseberry or 
raspberry.” 
P his, of ene settled he matter Mr. seawan 
eclared empha against obnoxious strawberry ; 
and the result was that the Association, by an enormous 
majority, decided to su; him. The Li 8 were at 
t much aged, but they have now taken heart 
again. One of their Canvassers, it seems succeeded 
in making himself a persona grata toa lady who occupies 
the position of under-housemaid in the establishment 
of the Turrans. Through her he obtained an empty pot 
of strawberry-jam, lately consumed by the PAN 
family. This has a long pole, with a 
placard underneath it, to the following effect :— 
TAKEN FroM Turran’s Tasie! 
Vorg ror PLEDGER, anv Honest Convictions! 


And the device is now being carried all over the Town by 
Association. 


the Junior Liberal 

The takes place to-morrow. Both sides are 
confident, but, on the whole, after reviewing all the cir- 
cumstances of 


the case as im ible, taki 
tel laine or seul ba 
e 


into account 

pie secession of Mr. Howgrprw, the tobacconist, and 
Ex-President of the Liberal 500, I am disposed to believe 
in the of Mr. Pieper ; that is to say, unless Mr. 


Turran should manage to secure a een number of 


votes to defeat his opponent. ours &c., 
Tue Man In THE Moon. 








MR. PUNCH’S ELECTION ADDRESS. 
To the Electors of the United Kingdom! 


I, PUNCH, who shoot at follies, and have wing’d ’em 

For fifty poms, and for more, 

Greet ye! It were to force an open door 

Soot ee and all, to give your votes 

To ME! There, there, my boys! don’t strain your 
throats! 

My tympanum is tender. Punch rejoices _ 

To listen once more to ** your most sweet voices,”’ 

Only you need not howl and make them raucous. 

I’m not a Party Nominee, no Caucus 

Has wire-pulled Me! I 'd like to see ’em de so! 

lam Man Friday to no party Crusoe. 

SaLispury, GLapsTong, BaLrour, Harcovet, Goscuen, 

Are all on my Committee. Morizy’s notion 

ass for the nonce by Jox the shrewd and able), 

s, that it’s safe to sit at my Round Table 

here they all hob-a-nob as friends, not foes ! 

E’en the Macuttum More cocks not his nose 

Too high in Punch’s presence ; he knows better ! 

Supremacy unchallenged is a fetter : 

E’en to patrician i provincial vanity ; 

Scot modesty, and Birmingham urbanity, 

Bow at my shrine, because they can’t resist. 

Thus I’m the only genuine Unionist, 

While all the same, my British Pablic you ’ll err, 

If you conceive I’m not a firm Home-Kuler. ? 

Perpend! There ’s sense and truth in my suggestions, 

And therefore, do not ask superfluous questions. 

You might as fitly paint Dame Venus freckled, 

As fancy Punch stoop to being ‘* heckled.” 

I have no ‘‘ Programmes,” I. My wit’s too wide 

To a wire-puller’s ‘‘ platform” to be tied. 

I know what’s right, I mean to see it done 

And for the rest good- tempered chaff and fan 

Are my ** principles ”—till fools grow rash 

From toleration, then they feel the lash. 

I am a sage, and not a prig or pump, 

Therefore I never canvas, — or stump 

I’m Liberal—as the sunlight—of all Good, 

Which to Conserve I strive—that ’s understeod, 

But Tory nincompoop, or rowdy Rad, 

The thrall of bi try, the fool of fad 

I hate alike. s the ight tip, my bloaters ! 

Now run and vote for Pune who are voters ; 

And if some few have not that indeed, 

Well those who cannot run at least can read. 

There! that’s enough, my lads! 1’m off to lunch, 














You, go and do your duty; plumpfor P@NCM!!! 
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OTHERWISE ENGAGED! 
(A Sentimental Fragment from Henley.) 


Anp so they sat in the boat and 
looked into one another's eyes, and 
found much to readinthem. They 
ignored the ce of the house- 
boats, and scarcely remembered that 
there were such things as launches 
propelled by steam or electricity. And 
—— deaf ears to the niggers 
: _ pot eee —— es tol 
y dirty females of a gipsy type. 

This is very pleasant,” said 


Epwin. 
““Isn’t it?” replied ANGELINA ; 



















“and it’s such a place for 
seeing all the events.’ 
dps Spats ted O2 teeta oo. 
other ; e time on, 
| and the dark shadows grew, and still 
| they talked, and talked, and talked. 
| At length the lanterns on the river 
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es) EL | began to glow, and Henley put on its 
Laan | best appearance, and broke out vio- 


: lently into fireworks. it was then 
(c=. po Grounpy spied them out. She 
—s ) | had been on the look out for scandal all 
ey, day long, but could find none. This 
; | seemed a pleasant and promising case. 
Wn | “So you are here! ” she exclaimed. 
hong aig £ we thought you must have 
gone long ago! Amd what do you 
* | say of the meeting ?” 

| “* A most perfect success,” said he. 

** And the company ?”’ 
“Could not be more charming,” 
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“SED REVOCARE GRADUM. 


Beauty (with cool candour). ‘‘ Om YEs, INDEED, I FREQUENTLY MAKE Bers ; put I AM SO UNLUCKY!” 
pathetic). *“‘ Reatty! Bur I surrosz you NEVER HAVE MUCH ON 


Sporting Youth (trying to be sym 
—THAT Is—I mEAN——” 





| was her y: 
sie renly: did you think of the 
|racing?” Then they looked at one 
another and i They spoke 
together, and observed :— 

“Oh, we did not think of the 


raci ” 
‘And Mrs. Grunpy was not alto- 
gether satisfied. 





Mem. py ‘‘ Onze woo MARRIED IN 
Hasrer.’’—*‘ The real ‘ Battle of Life’ 
begins with a short engagement.” 





(Collapse. 












LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 


Dean Mr. Ponca, _. The Look-out, Sheepsdoor, Kent. 
Mr rest at the seaside has done me such a world of good 
that I feel more lazy than ever! But I fear I am in = 5 
relapse inte excitement, owing to a letter I received a few days ago | 
from an old military friend of mine, General ELxcrion, in which 
he asks me to lend my invaluable assistance in ‘‘ canvassing ”’ for his 
nephew, the Hon. Cuantre Huttormere, who is standing for | 
Sheepsdoor.—Ah, how little did I think my reference to| 
“canvas” shoes in my last letter would be so prophetic! The 
General is very gallant, and fully appreciates the usefulness o: 
women in canv ; and, in order to be quite “ up to date,” 
I have ordered “vy A= supply of gingerbread-nuts and oyster- 
shells, which I observe (see Tail y papers) are distributed as marks 
of respect among Candidates and their wives ! 
Having ulso heard that a Brass Band is indispensable (the more 
brass it is, the better), [ have made friendly overtures (musicai, of 
course) to the Shee Purveyors of Brassharmony, with the 
flattering result that they now conclude every performance with my 


specially composed “ Election War Cry”—the refrain of which is 
most effective when given by a chorus of trained Constituents !— 
HullLo-there! We respect him! 
Hulllo-there ! | We'll elect him ! 
He's the man for us; And we might do wuss!! 


In fact, our Candidate is very popular, and is sure to ‘‘ romp in an 
easy winner ”—which is ef ng ing racing pata. Ay as, 
wre SAD ay FA. in a game of romps 
before the start (notably, L’ 4bbé Morin, in “ City”), they seem 
to have had more than enough of it before the finish ! 








I hear from owmechet, Gat 1 pices sp cabensly Wotemnt 
week’s racing—and although my selection for the Stud uce 
Stakes was rather wide of the mark, I fairly hit the bullseye—(what | 





a painful operation this must be for the bull)—in my one *‘ Song from 

the Birdcage,’”’ which I warbled in the ear of a be friend whom I 

met down here; it was d propos of the July Stakes and ran thus :— 

The night was dark when “ Portland Bill” escaped by Chesil Beach ! 

And hope beat high within his heart, that he the goal might reach ! 

For “ Milford” Haven lies in sight !—one effort and he’s there ! 

But see !—At last—he’s caught !|—he ’s passed !—just by the Judge’s Chair! 
Which really remarkable prophecy was fully borne out by the race, 

in fact, so close a description might almost have been written after 

the race—a great compliment to my powers of divination ! 

Next week takes us to Bibury and Stockbridge, and if this hot 


f | weather continues, the motto of the Club should be, ‘‘ Dum vivo 


Bibere”’—or, freely translated—*‘ Half the soda, please!”’ The race 
to which I propose to give my attention is the Ali a Plate, and 
as I am nothing if not thorough, you will see that my tipis influenced 
by my being at the Seaside ? Yours devotedly, y Gay. 


Aurvetow Pirate SELECTION. 
Tue storm was raging through the | And pitied any luckless wight 
I tossed =penarelen (night, | Who tossed upon the * Billow “tag 








Horaing ot the Budalo Bill place—thoagh fot knowing the gentle~ 
ing at the Buffalo Bill p though not knowing the gen’ 
— y, | would prefer calling him BurraLo W1ILLIAM or WIL- 
LIAM Burre.iow, which would be a less outlandish name—and I 
Gloegynen or had somatiiong to do ith the Clerey. I ouppeos I bad 
n, or som Oo wit e Clergy. su 
connected them with Hassocks, which are aewe in Church, and 
was, A vr, nee by Mr. oe - i —— who 
e money eeping a gate on the o. ton Coac’ Road. 
The station is still called Huessck'Gate, in his memery. Her Masestry 
had all the Cassocks sent down to her at Windsor. They must have 
been quite worn out by the end of the day.” 
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ELECTION FEVER. A CANDIDATE’S DREAM. 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 


Monday.— Lohengrin. UHouse full to hear Brother Jonw and 
Madame Mecsas. ** Please, Sir, Mr. Jounwnie pe Risky ain’t here,” 
blurts out the pale and trembling call-boy. 

Sir Aveustvs calm, impassible. Crisis. If no one turned up, he 
would act the part himself, and, it being Wagnerian music, the 
orchestra would play what of the part had to be played. At that 
moment lounged in Monsieur Vay ])rcx, just to see how things were 
going on without him. ‘I’m a little hoarse to-night,” quoth Vay 
Dyck, pleasantly. ‘‘ Nonsense!” cries Sir Davriotanvs, cheerily, 
**a * Van’ can never be a little hoarse.” Much merriment. ‘* Drcx, 


my boy,” continues Sir D., *‘ you’ve come in the very nick of time 
—quite a Devil’s Dyke, you are,”—the accomplished vocalist was 
in ecstasies at his Manager’s joke,—‘‘and you shall distinguish 


yourself to-night as Lohengrin!” Oh, what as ise! No sooner Th 


said than done. Armour for one ordered immediately. Isaac of 
York Street goes to work, and—presto!—Van Dyck is “‘ ready in 
case.” *“* Now,” asks Davntotanvs, “‘ what are we waiting for?” 

** Please, Sir, Madame Meza isn't here!” 

**Mersa not here to play Elsa!” exclaims Sir Druriotanvs, 
immediately adding, with that wit which is always, like the British 
Tar, ‘ Ready, aye ready ! ’—*‘ then we must get somebody Else Sir! ” 
and scarcely had the words escaped his lips, than Madame Norpica, 
who happened to be passing by, sang out in an extempore recitative 
** Me voi!” Bravissima !” ened Sir Davriotayvus, “* Saved | 
Saved!” General dance of joy. 

So the Curtain was rung up, and the Opera, with Madame Norpica 
— Merea) as Elsa, and Van Dycx (vice Little Jonnniz THE 

tsk) as Lohengrin, made a big success. House crowded. All’s 
well that ends as well as this. 

Tuesday with Mozart.—What a starting idea for a Comic 
Opera would be the notion of making those two types of knaves, 
Leporello and Figaro, meet as counter-plotters. Monsieur MavuREL 
sugg°sts a step in this direction, when one night he impersonates the 

y Spanish Don, and on another he appears as the roguish Italian 

ber, no longer an intriguing bachelor but a jealous bri ¥ 
Merry Melodious Mozart! Old-fashioned he may be, like not a few of 
the best melodies and the best stories. Elegant Countess is Madame 
Emma Eames. Can she possibly ever have been Rosina, Dr. Bar- 
tolo’s tricky ward! What achange matrimony makes in some folks! 
Old Dr. Bartolo bears not much resemblance to the other Dr. Bar- 
tolo, and Don Basilio, a kind of Ecclesiastical lawyer, is quite a rol- 
licking wag as com with the Basilio of the ‘Barber of Seville. 
Nothing could be better than the Susanna of Mile. TEe.ext, or 
sweeter than the duet, heartily encored, 
between her and the Countess. Epovarp 
pE Reszkf is a magnificent representa- 
tive of the gloomily-jealous Count, who, 


Cherubino takes the Chair at a small Meeting. A De Risky situation. “tel 
having once been the gayest of the en still retains something of 
his old sly boots character in private. He is always going wrong, and 
always being in the when found out: a Count quite at a dis- 
count, for whom there will perhaps be no rest until he is ** par.” with a 
family. Needless to say, the part was well acted and sung by Brother 
Nep, whom a gentleman near me. who * knew all about it,” mistook 
for his brother Jom, oti etly ples As ino, Mile. 
Sierrp ARNOLDSON is adelightfully seapegrace, giving us just 
that soupcon of nat awk wardness which a spoilt aay Uathers 
lad of sixteen, brought up in such mixed society as is by 


than usually “ spoony.” Mlle. Anwoipsow sings Mozart pure and 
simple, without interpolating cadenzas, roulades, fi es, OF exer- 
cises of musical fireworks, and the 
audience rewarded her artistically 
simple rendering of ‘‘ Voi che sa- 
te”’ with an encore, which was as 
oe as it was well - deserved. 
Capital House. Parliamentary mu- 
siclans conspicuous by their absence. 
Ex-M.P.’s represented in a body 
by Sir H-wey Epw-rops the ever- 
green. 

It was reported in the House— 
the Opera House—that Sir Drvrtio- 
LANUS was standing ; but for what 
Constituency, was not mentioned. 
e rumour was justified by his 
appearing at the Stall entrance, 
a he stood for some time, but 
as he finely observed, ‘‘I am not 
in search of a seat—in Parliament. 
No! Let who will make the 





for Covent 
pons Sawn, give me the bringing out for them of their Operas and 


antomimes.” So saying, he bowed gracefully to nobody in parti- 
cular (who happened to be talking to him), and, with a refreshing 
wave of the hand, Sir DavrioLanus was wafted away into the offing, 
and “lost to sight,” while still ‘‘to memory dear.’’ ; b 

Trumpet Note in advance.—The Trompeter of Sakkingen is an- 
nounced as ‘‘in active preparation.” Needless to say more, as, of 
course, he blows his own trumpet for himself. The question is, will 
it be a big trump in the hand of Sir Drvriotanus? 

Saturday.— Elaine changed her mind, and wouldn’t come out 
to-night. 








New Rewnperrne or ‘‘Consute Pianco”—‘‘Consutt Pian- 
curtrs.”’—If ** Planchette” can give such accurate information as 
it appears to have done at Mr. Coartes WynDHAM’s supper-party, 
ee elsewhere, as recounted in the Daily Telegraph, why isit not at 
once put into general requisition? Why is there any Parliamentary 
debating? Why not use *Planchette?” 
Why run any chance of ip 
but simply “ask Plan- 
by the way, if this were 


~ 




















everyone is to win, who is to lose? Thus Planchette would put an 
end to nearly all speculation. Planchette would inaugurate a new 
era of com and unqualified success. No doubt Mr. CHARLES 
Wrwpuam consulted Planchette before producing The Fringe of 
Society, and is in consequence being amply rewarded for placing his 
trust in Planchette. Failure would impossible except to the 
obstinate few who should persistently refuse to pin their faith on 
the utterances of ‘‘ Planchette.” But, suppose after doing enough 
to establish her reputation, ‘* Planchette,” being feminine and there- 
fore “‘varium et mutabile semper,”’ should suddenly deceive her 
followers, as did Zamiel’s seventh charmed bullet (which ought 
always to have been kept up oaees sleeve—but Caspar was an 
idiot), and the Weird but Larky Sisters who captivated Macbeth ? 
**Trust her not, she’s fooling thee, Beware! Beware!” and Plan- 
chette, the little plank, will make more of her followers ‘‘ plank 
down” than pick up gold and silver. 








** Dearest Chuck! ’’—Shakspeare. 
“ Mr. G.” (to the Ardent Female Supporter, henceforth to be his- 
torically known as ‘* The Gingerbread-nut- Chucker ”) :— 
’Twas all very well to dissemble your love, 
But why chuck the nut in my eye? 
(Mr. G. ts aware that the Divine WrttaMs has spoken of ginger 
as ‘‘ hot in the mouth,” but Mr. G. says he got wt un- 
commonly hot in the eye.’”) 





“Tae Rervgn or roe Propicat.”—Lord Ranpoirs in again 





Count Almaviva's household, would oceasi y show when more 


for South Paddington. The First to arrive. 
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Premier, 4d.; Floral, 6d. 


ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCEKS. 
4T EVERY MAR AND RESTAURANT. 








gle bottle, as a sample, will be sent, post free 
any address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 8d. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO. 
4 ar Parts all Labia 8T., iercnenma RY, W.c. 
In and the Co Es. 


CLARET." 


Special offer, worth Testing. 
1000 doz. delicate 1888 Lamarque, 
18s. per doz., delivered, 


ARNOLD, PERRETT, & GO., Lo., 


Family Wine Merchanta, 
Ta, Lower Belgrave St., London, 8.W. 


BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


EP PS’ s 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


_BOTLING WATER OR MILK, 
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U inolisa Soap. 








the largest sale in the World, 


Honest Soap almost sells itself, and dees not require to have millions spent im advertising it. 
It has been advertised with moderation at home and abroad, and has probably 
Medical, 8d.; Toilet, 10d. 








“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 
MALVOPRATED CATALOGUE FREE 
The EASTMAN PHOTO SOSEBLALS 60... Lid., 

ib, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
Ports: + Few Vendome. Nice : Figee Grimaldi. 


LAS. — —Ask for “ Collas.” 
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8 —Bur * Collas.”’ 
ee _¢ 1 paiee GREASE. 
A REAL SEA-BATH IN YOUR noe Youmitvse cut ae 
Own Boom. BENZINE COLLAS.—Try “ Collins.” 








PATRONISED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
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The Lancet omuye HEST AWARD 
“ Would be asi- 
milated with great 

ease.’ 

The London Moti- 
cal Record mys: — 
“Tt i retained 
when «ll other 
fois ae 
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TOILET and NURSERY. 


Specially prepared for the delicate 
skin of Ladies & Children & others 
sensitive to the weather (Winter or 
Summer). Imparts and maintains a 
soft velvety condition of the skin. 

FAIR WHITE HANDS. 

BRIGHT CLEAR COMPLEXION. 


SOFT HEALTHFUL SKIN. 


BIRD'S — Ashamed of 
| - irt Mes 
| CUSTARD | Foye in fanbxs OONS 


jag the edges of lars. 
P OWDE R "qaatiien on vin Mupeur’ EXTRACT 


Supplies a Daily Luxury—Dainties in Endless OF SOAP is thoroughly washed, therefore re- 
| Variety — The Choicest Dishes and Richest ~~ mains Much Longer Clean, 
Custard. 


_NO EGGS REQUIRED. 
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“The name Cadbury “The typical Cocoa 


on any packet of Cocoa of English Manufac- 


is a guarantee of ture, Absolutely 


purity.”’ Pure.’’ 











Medical Annual. The Analyst. 
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‘Punch’ 
VOLUMES 





The HALF-YEARLY Volume of “PUNCH” (an. to June, 1892) i 


published this day, In the new binding, with the edges gilt, price 8/6. 
COMPLETE HALF-YEARLY—102 Volumes, to June 30th, 1892, price 88. 6d. each. 
YEARLY—651 Volumes, to December 31st, 1891, price £29 12s. 6d. 





PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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‘ot and Bast, Py Kewrsnn A Story 
Bacderien. Crown So, cloth extra, 6 
j lauten Wa. Mewenar, 21, Bedford 6t., WC. 


(THE OLD MAIDS’ CLUB. By 
fase ” wine ta thesteations by hi 4 } 4 


London: Wu. Hermwenaen, 21, Bedford 6t., W.C 


THE STANDARD 





ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 7} Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 
LINIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head Offee) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 
” 3 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


CASH’S 
WOVEN NAMES. 


FOR MARKING ALL KINDS OF 
Household Linen, 
and Invaluable for sewing on 
to Socks, Blankets, and all 
Woollen Articles. 


NEW ILLUSTRATED PATTERN BOOK, 
POST FREE, 
from 


J. & J. CASH, Coventry. 
JOHN _BRINSM BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


PATENT SOSTENENTE Iron Conso 
lidated Frames, Patent iy Actions, ec. Are for 
Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System. 

JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, 
tenons Grazer, W 


TENERIFE (Sauass) CICARS. 


*“REPUBLICANOS FEDERKALES 

A Delicious Weed of a novel shape. Mild, Arematic, 

and Delicate. (Awarded Gold Medal and Di } 

in bupmico et two sizes), ls. Sdfand 2s. dd. (Postage 
extra); 17s. and 2is per 30 Post Free 

REWLAy & CO. (Ltd.), 40, Strand, W.C. ; 74, Strand 

(Rast India House), and 143, Cheapside, B.C. Bat. 1780 














for House Protection, Travellers, and 
for eer? Purposes, takes Bley's 38 
Bupress 


cal. and all other @ cal. 

Pistol Cartridges 
COLTS LICHTNING INE RIFLES, 

Jor le and Small Game, Kook shooting, and 

Target Practice, are for accuracy and 
unequalled for rapidity of fire 

COLT’S OLVERS 
carried all at 
co, 





SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
2c. FOOD 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 
SQUIRE & SONS, 


413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 








And af all Chemists 


Sir CHAS. CAMERON, IN PATENT AIR -TIGE 


NEAVE’S_ Ss 


Dr. nantiatt £32 P.C.8., ays Sop tes Penh 
average of 


adapted to the » wants of infants.” 
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For ph ng 
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Gold Medals, Paris, 1878 : 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


Of Highest Quality, and Having 


Greatest Durability, are 
CHEAPEST. 


1889. 
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[SWEET SCENTS 


\LOXOTIS OPOPONAX 


\FRANGIPANNI PSIDIUM 
May be obtained 








SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL 


SAMUEL 

Bhorit ERS have ready 
av 
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‘ YOUTHS’ 

CLOTHING. They 

will re to 

» @ on, 

Fiotenbe of ATERIALS 


for the wear of Gen 

men, Boys, or Ladies, 

together with their 

Intoernaren Cara- 

Loo ur, containing about 
@25 Engravi Th 

ls of the 


b always kept in stock. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


hant Tailors, Outfitters, &c., 65 & 6, Levears 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 





ie: | GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 


nes TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


- gy * be used in every case of pame, Rheuma 
Ja 
is re fortifies and invigorates the constitu 





Mere! 
Mas, LONDON, , 
Ladgate Hill; and 46, Gray's Tas Roed. 


BENZINE GOLLAS,—Ask for “ Collas.” 

CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 

CLEANS GLOVES —CLEANS DRESSES. 
__ CBANS GLOVES. —CLBANS DEESSRS. | 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Buy “Collas.” | 
REMOVES TAR, 0 REASP. 
OVES TAK OIL PAINE, onnase 
Fuom or NITURE,—CLOTH, & 
BENZINE LAS.—Try “ Cellas.”’ 
Che ont COA gfe Label nd cop 
tra refined, nearly 
On using, becoming quite odouriess. 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “ Collas ” 


and take no other. 
everywhere, 64., is., band 1s. 64. per Rottle. 
Agents J Saxoun & Sons, 480, Oxford treet, W. 


HOOPS ove, 
ROUP 

















ROCHE’S CRO 
The qictante’ effectual cure without internal 
Bole Wholesale Agents, W. Eowsavs & 
treet, London 


Ges, 157, Queen Victoria & b 
Bold by Chemists. Price 4s. bottle. 
New York—Foverns & Co., North William Street. 





most 
ris—E. Acaap, 328, Rue 8t 


We unan PRESENTS.— 

eet a eOL De MITES: COMPANY, 113, 0 
INVITE INSPECTION their 

— we STOCK of NOVELTIES im DIAMOND 

ORNAMENTS, JEWELLEKY, SOLID SILVER 

PLA’ ‘WATCHES, “KS, 

or 


elsewhere, vaen the enputestiy in design an 

quality a! moderate prices will be appa- 
rent. Tiesteetea atalogue post and goods 
lorwarded to the Country on approval. Awarded 
Nine Gold Medals, the only Gold Medal at the 
Paris Exhibition, 1680, and the Cross of the Legion 
of Honour. 


112, Regent Street, W. 


A REAL SEA-BATH IN YOUR 
OWN ROOM. 





PATRONISED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


tiem, &c., and for all children in the ily Bath. 

tion ali Chemists, Grocers, &c. To avoid 

worthless and injurious substitutes—ask for 
TIDMAN'’S. 











A TOILET POWDER 


FOR THE 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 
—o— 
FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 

COMFORT. 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE: 
VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 































Conoy's Fup. 


Used in the Royal Palaces. 


TENDER FEET ., — ” 

PERSPIRING FEET by conDY’s 

Full instructions and Physicians’ Testi ial: 
Free by Post from 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, EAC. 
Insist on having “Conpy’s Fivip.” 











COMPLEXION. 
THE NURSERY, 
ROUCHNESS OF 






HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
STEEL SHEAF BINDERS 

















less materials. 


Price ls. 
Ix Tunes Tirwre: 
—Natarelle— 













erfumers, &c. 
Wholesale, R. HOVENDEN 
& SONS, Berners Street, W., 
and City Read, E.C., Lowpon. 



















LUXURIOUS FINE cuT BRICHT TOBACCO. 











BRILL’S 
xc SEA 


Bath. 


‘Ratreshing. SALT, 





ROWLANDS | 


cools and re- 
freshes the 


the 

and dust, eradicates freckles, 

= tan, &c., and produces a 
beauti 


and delicate complexion. 


ODONTO whitens the teeth, pre- 
vents decay, and gives a pleasing 
fragrance to the breath. 


MACASSAR OIL 
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ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 


Brilliant Elector (at the Polling Station). ‘‘Ir’s A STOUTISH KOIND OF A MAN, witH A BaLp 
"EAD, AS AR WISHES TO VOTE FOR, BUT AR’M BLESSED IF AR KNOW "IS NaAmE!!” 





yi Hitt tT 
etd ER a 


Zu GENERAL. ELECTION) 









—* 
7) 








TO THE FIRST BATHINC-MACHINE. 
(After Wordsworth.) 


O BLANK new-comer! I have seen, 
I see thee with a start: 

So gentle looking a Machine, 
Infernal one art! 


When first the sun feels rather hot, 
Or even rather warm, 

From some dim, hibernating spot 
Rolls forth thy clumsy form. 


Perhaps thou babblest to the sea 
Of sunshine and of flowers ; 

Thou bringest but a thought to me 
Of such quarter hours. 


I, ing tightly, poe with fear, 

y very narrow ben 
Thou, bounding on in wild career, 
All shake, and jolt, and wrench. 


Till comes an unexpected ; 
My forehead hits the aoe 

And I, with cataclysmic flop, 
Lie on thy sandy floor. 


Then, dressed in Nature’s simplest style, 
I, blushing, venture out ; 

And find the sea is still a mile 
Away, or thereabout. 


Blithe little children on the sand 
Laugh out with childish glee ; 
Their nurses, sitting near at hand, 

All giggling, stare at me. 


Unnerved, unwashed, I rush again 
Within thy tranquil shade, 

And wait until the rising main 
Shall banish child maid. 


Thy doors I dare not open now, 
Thy windows give no view ; 

’Tis late ; I will not bathe, I vow: 
I dress myself anew. 


Set wide the door. All round is sea! 
** Hold tight, Sir!’ voices call, 

And in the water, jerked from thee, 
I tumble, clothes and all! 


O blessed ep this earth we pace 
Thy haunt should never be, 
A quite unmentionable place 
at is fit home for thee! 








STUDIES IN THE NEW POETRY. 
No. III. 


Ir is with the greatest ible pleasure that 
Mr. Punch presents to a ceeded the follow- 
ing example of the New Poetry. It is taken 
from a collection entitled “‘ Rhymes of the 
Ropes.” These Rhymes are intended to 
illustrate the everyday life of the British 
prize-fighter, his simple joys, his manly 
sorrows, his conversational excellences, and 
his indomitable pluck. The author has 
never been a prize-fighter himself, but he 
claims for these Rhymes the merit of abso- 
lute truth in every detail. In any case it is 

uite certain that every critic who reviews 

e volume will say of it, that no previous 
book has ever nted to us, with such com- 
sc fidelity, the British prize-fighter as he 
ives and moves, and has his being—not the 

audy, over-dressed and over-jewelled crea- 

whom the imagination of the public pic- 
tures as haunting the gidd palaces of 
oe, and adored by the fairest of the 
air, but the rough, uncouth, simple creature 
to whom we Britons owe our reputation for 
pluck and stamina. How the critic knows 
this, never having been a prize-fighter him- 
self, and never having associated with them, 
is a question which it might be difficult to 
answer. But, nevertheless, the critic will 


guarantee the ‘“‘ Rhymes of the Ropes.” 
If some of Mr, Punch’s readers, while 








recognising the force and go of the lines, 


shall think them tant soit peu 
brutal, the fault must not be ascribed to Mr. 
aes is 7 *° Punch _ 
oreover, Mr, 
squeamishness of that kind is hecsaning more 
and more absurd every day under the in- 
fluence of the New Poetry and its professors. 


coarse and 


the brilliant young author. 
leave to say, that 


Here then is— 
KNOCKED OUT. 
By Mr. R*p**rp K*p.*ne, 

Ou it’s bully when I land ’em with a counter 
on the jaw, 

When the ruby ’s all a drippin’ and the conks 
are red and raw ; 

And it’s bully when I’ve downed ’em, and 
the are standin’ booze, 

Them lords with shiny shirt-fronts, and their 


patent-leather shoes. 
But you’d best look jolly meek 
When you’re up afore beak, 
For they hustle ou, and bustle you, and treat 
you like a dog. 
And its ’O y for you 


For a month or may be two, 
Where the Widow keeps a mansion and pur- 
vides you with your prog. 


It was bp and ’ero there, I might ’ave 
a ’ 
For to ’ear ‘em “ip ’urraying as I stepped into 


the ring, ; 
When I faced the Tipton Slasher, me and’im 
in four-ounce gloves, 
Just to make us look as ’armless as a pair 0’ 
bloomin’ doves. 
Then I bruises ’im and batters, 
And ’e cuts my lips to tatters, 
And I gives’im ’alf a dozen where ’is peepers 
ought to be. 
And ’e flattens out my nose 
With a brace of bally blows, 
Which I ’ardly ’ad expected from a pug as 
couldn’t see. 


Next round the Slasher’s groggy, ’e ’angs ’i 


’ands and gropes 
(I’d knocked him orf ’is legs at last) a-feelin’ 


for the ropes. 
And, lor, ’e looked so cheerful with ’is face a 


mask of red 
That ‘I bust myself with laughin’ when I 
ed ’im on the ’ead. 


’E gasped a bit, and 
eee copped thousand 
n a 
Fora t of seven a 
Which was all the time it took me for to put 
my man to sleep. 


Ah, the soft uns call it brutal; there’s Mr. 
H. P. Cons, 
And ’is talk, which isn’t pretty, about ruffians 
(meanin’ us). 
1’d like to tap ’ts claret when ’e’s up and on 
the job, 
And send ’im ’ome a ’owlin’ to ’is mammy or 
is nuss. 
But I’d rather take the chuck 
For a show of British pluck, 
And do my month in chockee, and eat my 
skiliy free ; : 
And I'll leave the curs to snivel 
With their ’Ouse o’ Commons drivel, 


Which may suit a k of jaw-pote, but, by 
gosh, a don’t skit me, 





** Wuat I suffer from, at this time of year, 
when I go into the country,” says Mrs. R., 
‘tis ‘Flybites.’” She pronounced it as a 
word of three syllables, and then added, “I 
rather think the learned way of spelling it is 
* Phlybites.’” 
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‘I WOULD HE HAD CONTINU’D TO HIS COUNTRY 
AS HE BEGAN, AND NOT UNKNIT, HIMSELF, 
THE NOBLE KNOT HE MADE.”—Coriolanus, Act. IV., Scene 2. 
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HENGENIOUS IDEA. 





Early Visitor. ‘‘WuY, WHAT ON EARTH ARE YOU DOING, MATHILDE,—TURNING Your Bovporr Into A Povttry Yarp!” 
Mathilde. ‘‘ WELL, MY DEAR, AS IT IS IMPOSSIBLE TO RELY ON GETTING New-LarIp Ecos 1n Town, I HAVE HAD MY PET CocHIN- 


CHINA UP FROM THE CoUNTRY, AND SHE IS THOROUGHLY TO BE TRUSTED |” 








CORIOLANUS. 


“ T would he had continu’d to his country 
As he , and not unknit, himself, 
The noble knot he made.” 

Coriolanus, Act IV., Scene 2. 
“His Majesty discriminates between the 

Prince Bismarcx of former times, and of to-day 

and is anxious that his Government should avoi 

everything which might tend to diminish, in the 
eyes of the German ion, the familiar fi 

its greatest Statesman.”— Instructions to Imperial 

German Representatives abroad :— 


Can this be he who “‘ At the Gates” * 


Of Janus’ Temple stood of old, 
Protective, vi t, and bold, 
As one who calmly dares—and waits ? 


** So fancy limns him, who'll not cease 


> 0 goes om ny bag ry = 
unc, . And now i ilt, 
Warlike, pon a Patriot Peace. 
Calm warder then, challenger now. 
The tower he reared he attack, 
Because—they have not called him back 
Like Curcinwatvs from the plough ? 


“a wounds that he doth bear for Rome,” 


hould speak wide-lipped against the | 


change, 
The new Coriolanus! Strange, 
So great a past to this should come ! 
The imperious Roman, banished, bared 
Against Rome’s walls a traitor blade. 
But you—re is scarce your trade, 
Hero, in faction’s mazes snared. 
* See C “ ” 
oud — At the Gates,” p. 151, vol. 85, 


re of 





The shirt of Nessus poisoned not, 

Nor angered Hercules as you 

Seem angered, poisoned. Yet you knew 
On Aznrm’s shield to bare the blot. 


What should it say, Count Harry’s ghost, 
Could it beside your couch appear, 
And whisper in his foeman’s ear ? 

Share you not that which shamed him most ? 


You flaunt the Press against the Throne ? 
You bare State secrets to the crowd ? 
You who against the Mob were loud, 

With mockery Mancrvs well might own ? 


It doth not fit a splendid past. 
The Sentinel in arms arrayed 
7 the Citadel, a shade 
Of gloom o’er glory’s sheen will cast. 
The illustrious name of Brsmancx blot 
With no such treason as could dim 
The Roman’s glory, nor, like him, 
Yourself unknit your “* noble knot” ! 








THAT DUTCHMAN OOMS. 
Arn—"' The Admiral's Broom.” 


{J. J. K. Ooms, an amateur sculler from Am- 
sterdam, won easily the “Diamond Sculls” at 
Henley this year, beating V. Nicks, and others 
of our crack oars. 

On, Ooms was a champion brave and bold, 

The Dutchman’s pride was he ; 

And he cried, ‘‘I can row on the Thames, I 

As well as the Zuyder Zee, {know, 

As well as the Zuyder Zee!” 
And as his boat he set afloat, 
And looked o’er the Henley tide, 


He saw all England takiog note, 
And he trimmed hi sandcried :—( Bis.) 
**1’ll win those ‘ Sculls!’ ”’ said he, 
** The ‘ Di Sculls’ for me ! 
That the world may know, wherever I go 
Thames yields to the Zuyder Zee!”’ ( Bis, 
Cried Jonw Butt, “Here! You Dutchman 
To-day you must row with me; (queer! 
For while I ride Thames’ silver tide, 
I’ll be second to none,” said he ; 
**T’ll be second to none,”’ said he. 
So they blazed away at that Dutchman gay, 
Stout Nickas, brave Boyp, and all— 
But the Dutchman’s ship our best did whip, 
And Butt cried to his merry men all, (dis) 
**We’re whipped, boys, for once,” said he, 
‘It’s a whip that’s a licker to me.” 
Right well Ooms pulls, and the ‘ Diamond 
Are gone to the Zuyder Zee! (Sculls ’ 
Vay Tromp with his broom made free, 
But this Ooms has ** swept” Hen-ley. 
Here’s his health! But oh! those Sculls, 
you know, 
Must come back from the Zuyder Zee.”’ 





Some Comrort.—Harrow beat Eton at 
Lords’ last week. The Etonians have some 
consolation in the fact of the Head-Master 
of Harrow being an Etonian. Without doing 
violence to their feelings, they can simply 
pronounce the Head-Master’s name, say, 
* Well done, Harrow !” 


New Reapine or an O_p Guerx Paovenn 








by a disappointed Author, whose Work has 
en recently cut up in the Press).—‘* Kpnra 
del Veboras,” T.e., ‘Critics are always liars.” 
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UNFAIR ADVANTAGE. 


Gladstonian Dentist (to Tory Patient). 
RATION—MouTH A 


GLADSTONE,—AND IT WAS ONLY LAST WEEK—A&c. &c. &c.” 


“] HAVE THE MOST PROFOUND ADMI- 
LITTLE MORE OPEN, THANKS—FOR THAT GREAT MAN, 


ON THE FLY-LEAF OF AN OLD BOOK. 


Ir ’s long been loose; at last it’s quite 
Come out—the very thing to write 
My laundry -_ on. Think what might 


Have been upon - 
Some lines by GoLpsMITH, nea ~§ planned, 
A verse by Brnow, mighty gran 
Or even, penned by SHAKSPEARE’s hand, 
A song or sonnet ; 
Da Vixct might have made a sketch, 
Or Remprannvt drawn a head to etch, 
Or Turwer dashed some tints—twould fetch 
A thousand guineas. 
Here might have been some notes, compiled 
By Insen, MArrertinck, or WILDE, 
On how some writers have beguiled 
Some simple ninnies ; 


Some words on Cooks, by Ranporpa C., 
Or Greek Home Rule, + ae Grand Old G., 
Some Irish — by A 

A cheque 2 ‘Drrtoy. 
How useless now to think what might 
Have been, for I have blacked the white ! 
It is not “a fit to write 

A washing-bill on! 








Cuvurca AND Boorn.—The Arehbishop of CanTERRURY 
was recently a guest at the Munchi ose on occa- 
sion of an Undenominational Banquet. His Grace, ina 
post-prandial speech, observed that the Salvation Army 
eame “‘fluting” among us, a, he indies ts that the 
Army’s success would ” as it was 
“*fluting.” Neat this for his *tirace-abee: dinner. This 
was anice after-dinner way of giving ‘‘caviare to the 
General.” No “laughter” appears to have followed, so 
the caviare was not generally taken. 





Lrrerary Nore anp Query.—First volume of Tacitus 
translated into English by A. W. Quit. . Judging 
a review in the Times of this instalment, it is the work 
of neither a soft nor hard Quill, but a medium Quill. 
With oy a su postive name, this author will show 
himself a Goose Quill if he does not at once turn his 
attention to the History of Pzwn. 











— GAY’S SELECTIONS. 


Dear Mr. Pow 5 Bobolink, Henl 

Tur Election at Shee eigeions being Teg as a “ pocns 
for our Candidate—(what a delightful change — the tm-moral 
way in which elections used to be conducted !)—I felt it was safe for 
me to wing my flight to fresh scenes and pastures new !—not that I 
wanted any ‘‘ new pastures,” having been a grass- w for some 
time ;—but having had enough of the 
“rolling billow”’—(by the way, the rolling 
= Billow ” at Stockbridge didn’t roll fast 
eer a yearned for er! smooth- 

ness of Father Thames started for 
Henley with my faithful Eulalie—(I really 
must cha er name, it sounds like a 
Swiss jédel); but, oh! my goodness !|— 

talk about billows—the Channel 

is a fool to what we found at Henley ! 
Waves mountain high !—(This of course 
is an exaggeration, but I’ve read it so 
4 often in sea-novels, that I’ve almost come 
/ to believe it possible—it would be nearer 
E the =. as tA = Ro: 


having made the a t Youth who gould wim 

implored him not to womey bel oy | *t—the whole day long 

Ah! he was very nice!—I need not tell you I didn’t notice the 
much, but { did take an interest in t10o of the contests; viz.— 

(I don’t know what “ viz.” means—but I do know J am using it 

correctly )—The Diamond Sculls, and The Ladies’ 

Diamonds were walked off, or rowed off to to Holland—(great i place, 

I’m told Seeeetall ts 5 K. Ooms (who evidently “* 

ef an athletic stock merous cheers of our teed 

Englishmen ! marae Bg from its title, the most 


fog high. my. I had Bit all all log 
shiny the Bobolink, with a life- 





outet event—was competed for by two boat-loads from 
Cambrid University—Crews, I believe, they call them, but I 
alwa: » ‘thou ht it was a sign of contempt to allude to any party of 

‘a crew.” However that may be, I was informed that 
¥ First T Trinity had carried off the Ladies!” (just as if they were a 
pack of Sabine women), and I s Toer sana it was true; though, in 
counti the Ladies in sight, one—and e, 
found, I fallen into the river, and been mietiently rescued by a 
spectator who, I presume was determined to have his share, in 
spite of the First + Sa 4 en! 

Back to town, after was over on Thursday, 
wild with “‘ election fever.” A large group su 
at the Club (I belong to the ‘‘ Amazon,” of course) aioe 
lemon squashes when a seat was lost, and whiskey and seltzer when 
the reverse was the case! Oh, this Election! Thank goodn I’m 
off to Newmarket, to spend the week with Sir Newman and y 
GATESHEAD, with a distinct feeling of relief at getting back to 
business after this fortnight of exciting relaxation ! 

Next week’s# racing furnishes quite a lengthy menu, with several 
attractive entrées, and some good "* made-up-overnight” ’ dishes ; i 
fact, a programme which appeals. strongly to 
do not propose to work my way through 
an Alderman), and will only hint at a few of the side whi 
ves | may be worth attention ror my great effort for ne rm de 
an ” at Sandown ' at vine are ey D just a mou of 

wo hpneny 3 Ley la Duke of Devonsnrre’s “ ected ;”’ should it 
a e you, have a pat on the “‘ Bach” when Rare | the Beaufort 
Stakes ; and to wind up with dessert, worth fw ~ 
take a ‘‘Meddler.” If this conglomeration of good things is not too 
much for you, travel back to town in time for the race of the 
week ; but, if upset, don’t blame, Yours dev 


** Ectrpse Stakes Seiectron.” 
With Gouverneur, Orme, and such giants to run, 
It needs the cool calm of a Prato 
To fix on the horse that will ‘ ‘capture the bun!” 
But I think it will be ‘* Orvieto.” 


fo Fad supprhed oot 


or hese Gay. 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 


Tuesday.—Premicre of Elaine. Bempere ne Commas ged! 
Conductor, and Sir Drvriotanvs Produ House 
mined to give New a fair hearing, and sit it out. 
get a new Gere every yf tulations to Brmprre | © 
in a general way. ‘‘In a first ” Gf this be his aot), 
to quote the Compense of the recent La+ra-Boom — who 
was complacently listening to the other Composer’s new Opera, 
ieoeds cc contempt.’ 


Soa bit here, and a little 
bit there, here a bit, and 
bit, and every where a bit, 










Don't | Lane, 


there | life, 1 am with ‘‘ chicken and champagne ”’ content. 


T followed on, tra la la'” constantly recur. Who originated it? 
Unwonted excitement of to two told on shattered frame, 
gered to Maiden which, on —— of its being the 

home o ours, , crabs, and lobsters, should Mer-maiden 
Dr. Bayurs “ within reayey Rules” making up his 


Nb aS oh supperabit ?” asked the learned Dr. B. 
2 Pople ike Juss, knowing the And “‘ supper- 
oti * ite. was. 84 wachterum unum pintum Srigidum sumendum 
cum °92 chickeno,” &c, *‘My benizon on thee!” said Crrricus 


Reprvives. “ Dr. Barts, I {lou = thee!” with the accent on 
the ‘‘ iiss.” Sohome. Afterall the and pe Cio cgeretic 





= 
MORE CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE ALCOROLIC QUESTION. 
(A few remarks on Dr, Robson Roose’s Article in New Review.) 


1. Inebriates should be shut up Si Alechellows Prison. 
is a or drink. Hence- 





2. “* Food-accessory” 

forth let the butler go | as merry toast goes round.” Let 
butlers and footmen, in places where they have 
instructed to ins 
instru to in- 

gets rid of all quire of each and 

superfluity in © every guest 

i Sa “ What ices 

c saves accessory 

the listenin take, Siz P” te 

critic mue 3. * Th \ 

cake. Then ie Tae igs \\ 

Ah!--that ought Fancy Sketch for a Brazen Statue of a Composer notable rom By 

to be all genu- thaw bol not recommen 

inely new ne original Sparkli EMBERG Cabinet. ‘‘ Elaine,” | by the faculty as 

observed a oo and airy "whic, in the lady’s a thing to be 

presence oy a= Be not prepared to taken at 7 4.M., or at any time in the 

a murt have rm BEMBERG ha such a cast as mersing immediately on. a’ 
as made and provided for Sir ay MerBA,as/ As to when any one has had had enough 
the “Lily” Ms yz: o, The Pa was = an h igen ae fgg mall holds 
Risers umour, 
but, Sank pod, only a few encores were taken, and the others good. If you ean — “ British Consti- 


left, otherwise none of us would os been a sunrise. In the 
swan-like dying scene we our heart-strings with 

strin , reminding one forcibly that, as Mr. Guppy | w 
oheate ere are chords!’ erian, sometimes, is our 
Bemsere, with his horns and wn ine chorus at beginning of 
Act I1.—the Tournament Act—which shows, as a foolish person 
observed, ‘‘a Rummy lot at Camelot.” At end of Third Act 
Meza and JEAN DE £ (who must have hove saiped the Salvation 
Army, as he was, apparently, ‘‘ sa himself” all the evening) 
were enthusiastically called. Eng in curtseying her thanks 
Metra didn’t notice—as, how ‘shou i she P—property steps behind 
her, on which, at about her tenth curtsey, she suddenly sat down 
about two seconds before she could possibly realise that there was 
any chance of sitting down. But Jean Launcetor pe Reszxfé was 
there, and rescued her! Good Knight! Jean pe Rescue! Then 
Epwakp, as Hermit, own brother to Friar Laurence, excellent. 
ood so were they all, and the Opera will well repay several re- 

earings. 

Thursaay.— Aida. Gaqely considered rather a heavy Opera 
by Verpr. “ ‘But to-night,” says Waastarr, “‘ the Verdi-ict quite 
other way.” MAvREL tthe mt as Amonasro, and MaGere 
Macintyre looked, acted, and sang Maggie-nificently, Un- 
commonly oe was as Saena, Ravoett as Amneris, Aida’s rival for 
the love o: small-sized Radamés Dimitresco, or Dimi-nutive- 
Tresco (comparatively speaking), to whom Epwarp pe Reszxé, 
— quite a Ned pe ll taller, might spare some of his 

rfluous inches. 

DWARD uncommonly might be as Ramfis, which name, considering 
the —— a iately changed to Rum Phiz, 
and nobody be EVIGNANI conducted pimeel on and 
the orchestra any the i. Puscen, in English Evy 

+s had to do, every inch — 

fi be ssvthine col’ erythi was Una Sacer deta, bat he 
wou ‘ate 0 ev! ing we or RINALDINI was 
Un M om teagg, opt ee might have been more effective had 
Sir Ayoveros ‘brought = up to to date asa Messenger Boy for the 
Telephenio-sol-fa Company. This can be amended. House good. 

Friday.—Covent Garden, Elaine a ted, 

Jouw tHe Risky, the Launcelot o Opera, un 

Launcelot, but another!” cried Sir , Fy only there wasn’t 
another. ‘So Carmen was yed. ‘* Not this Elaine, ” continued 
Sir Aveustus, Pee eer YH .” Soaway! to hear the Trumpeter 
mall house, but ’tis aes ‘or Drury rm 5 oka Om phr f - 
be rase of an 
old musie-hall ditty, the words of which were, ‘‘ She ed forward, 


: | theories, 





and — compos 


fution” distinetly 
at that it shall not tbe all in 

ord sounding like “* Bri’sh-consh 
} sea perha 
ar can) an join | 

* The liver is very prone to become 
affected. ” The question is, first, Is ** an 

evil liver” or ‘a good liver” here intended ? But, apart from this, 

any affectation in a liver, good or bad, is objectionable. It must be 
taken for granted, in a serious discussion on the subject, that ‘‘a slave 
to his liver” is a synonym for “‘a livery servant,.”” The one objection 
to a livery servant lies in this fact ; for a slave to liver is rarely 
in a good humour, and is gene fy sulky, lazy, and disobliging. 

5. ‘* Wine comes in, rubs off the acerbities, and brings all down 
to the same level of good humour.” The end of such a happy party 
is, of course, all under the table, smiling, but speechless. 

—— but beautiful they lay, 
A gleam was in their half-closed eye, 
But still they murmured with a sigh, 
Hic-shelsher-wa’. 

his anion, Rossow Rooserew Pasua, 
Dr. Ronerts—he is not Dr. 
the liqueur to be judi- 
by the way, as the knowledge of 





ae 
y you nie. up-stairs * it “*Ngat’ Hanpep Puy.’ 


“A contribution to the Alcohol 
Question. 


Dr. Roperts, as quoted pen 
appears to be a very sensib! 

ArTuur RoBpERTS, we 
eiously taken at meal-times, 


when to cry, ‘* Hold, h!” is most u here is another test 
of sobriety in this very pdicions,” bsg some, after a couple 
of glasses (or more) of fine pronounce as though 


’twere spelt ‘* seducious,” and some me wil swear it t Fe sodad oo to be the 
dious.” When nobody can pronounce 
arbiter bibendi, if himeclf absolutely sober as due bee vs to ih. - 
a man quite “‘ above-board,” ye not = under i Tal a nt pmey 
ynounce e guests have quiteenough, Itis a pi 80 
Prcellent a writer on temperance should ha ve the singular disad- 
wage of a plural name. If, after — ry ae Ae convivialist 
bserved, “I see Rowers,” would not the question naturally be, 
“How many of ’em?” The Doctor can omit the “‘s, ” and, as 
perhaps he is already a little 


wh 
Doctors R. Rh. and m 
the meantime, ry Toy our of this particular eit 0 of 
Dr. Rossow Roosrem Pasna’s faith, Ry as a jovial company, drink 
his health, and then depart for our annual Aleoholiday trip. 








Laws Tenwis Inretticence.—Bapperay has taken the cake. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. 


(Lady Festus At 


Hostess, ‘‘ O;ty sust coms, Str Guorcs t 


Home—2 A.M.) 


How coop or you to Come so Late!” 











OUT OF IT! 
(The Lay of the Non-Elected.) 
Then a warm-faced functionary read the “‘ Declaration ”"—when 
A sort of sinking sickness took Smrru in the abdomen ; 


And he smiled a sickly sort of smile, and stalked out at the door, 
And the subsequent proceedings interested Aim no more ! 


Pueven! His poll was taken early (it was not on Saturday), 
And he lost by seven hundred, and is out of the fierce fray ; 

And whether he rejoices, or internally repines, 

May be clear to the wiseacres who can ‘‘ read between the lines.” 
It was hot, too, while it lasted, and of epidemic ilis 

The Election Fever *‘ takes the cake.”’ ’Tis true it seldom kills, 
But for far and wide contagion, and for agony acute, 

Its supremacy is certain as its sway is absolute. 


And he had it very badly. He looks convalescent now, 


But the frenzy of the meeting bro 


And his thorax is still husky with his eloquent 

To the mustered working-men at the hour of mids 

How they swarmed about his waggon! How their oily fustian filled 
The summer air with fragrance that his fine olfactories thrilled ! 
How very loud their shouts were, and how very rude their jeers, 
And how very strong the bouquet of 
His arguments amused them, and his peroration fine, 

About “‘ standing for old England stoutly all along the line,” 
Would have surely proved impressive, but for some sardonic ass, 
Who produced an anti-climax with the shouted comment ‘‘ Gas!” 


Then the mob broke up in laughter, to return to pipe and can, 
And —plumped for his opponent ay nearly to a man; 
0 


For of all ungrateful cynics, an 


Commend me (says our wanderer), to the workmen of our towns. 


Well, experientia docet. That confounded “local Club” 
(Blend of Institute and Chapel with a savour of the pub.) 


Bret Harte adapted. 


ht the crimson to his brow, 
appeal 
-day meal. 


clay pipes and bitter beers ! 


impervious clowns, 





Where the pallid-faced cheesemongers, and the clammy-handed snobs, 
peire: + * pees to *‘patronise” him, was the toughest of tough 
obs. 


Its rooms were wondrous stuffy and its members scarce ‘‘ good 
orm,” 

For they mostly dropped their aitches, and they always looked so 
wi 


arm. 
pk y political enthusiasts so run to noise and heat 
And crude manners, and bad grammar, is a cruz that’s hard to beat. 
But he bore it,—yes, he bore it ; he shook heaps of ’»rny ’ands, 
— shindy of their shoutings, and the braying of their 
ands ; 
Stood their “* heckling,” which was trying, and their praises, which 
were worse, . (purse. 
All the claims upon his time, and taste, his patience, and his 


Then they ** chucked” him by three figures! Well, he’s ‘‘ out of 
it,” thanks be! 
And he “‘ offs it by the Special” to the river or the sea. 


He heard the ‘‘ Declaration,” and the rival Party’s roar, 
And—“ the subsequent proceedings interested him no more.” 


** Latest Results ! Helections!!’ Oh, confound the boy! Get 
out ! 

Let the winners sum their winnings, let their blatant backers shout. 

What have I to do with pollings? Cease, cacophonous urchin, 


cease 
I am going to read The Wrecker, and possess my soul in peace !” 








“D. G.” arp Mus. R.—Mr. Punch begs te congratulate the Daily 
Graphic on the electioneering ladder showing every day the position 
of the Parties. Very ‘‘Happy Thought.” His ancient friend, 
Mrs. Ram, in speaking of this journal, observed, that ‘* Daily 
Graphic was not by any means a new name, and the paper ought 
to have been purely theatrical, as the person after whom it is 
evidently called was the celebrated actor, you know, my dear, in the 
last century, whom Dr. Jonson used to call ‘ Little y Graphic.’”’ 
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OUT OF IT! 


(‘* And the subsequent Proceedings interested him no more.”’) 


| Newsparer-Bor. “’ERE: Y’ARE, SIR! LATEST RESULTS 0’ THE POLL, SIR!” 
Resecrep Canpapate (growls). ‘OH! GO TO THE DEUCE!!” 
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HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF. 


l 
Lady Godiva, ‘‘ Now PROMISE ME, You par coop MAN, PROMISE ME you 'ti | Nati 
Vore ror Lorp JAmEs, AND I 'LL—J'LL piv You A Tiss!” there iv alproposal to make the Bisley Bisley Meoting thie yoar 





r 


THE END OF HENLEY. 
(Fragment from a Historical Sketch yet to be written.) 


It was shortly after the middle of July, 1892, that the Great Re- 
presentative of the British Race stood upon the Victoria Embank- 
ment, weatehing the —' yy . thew, pase, to and fro, Se 
were few persons a or n on was over, 

‘So iF divilised London 


civilised London was out of Town. Some of had 
gone , some were in 


some by the Sea. 
So the _ oer 
e 


* Mr. eek, "I belicve!” 
said some one, a 
‘-- the Great Representative. 








who wore a garb peculiarl: 
pt suitable to the se nme 
sultriness R, the weather. 
He had about a couple of 
‘= yards of calico, ana one good 
~ coating of serviceable paint. 
The Great Representative 
hoped his had nd by eave, Snvited. furiber ox lanation. 
**T am connected wi literary world, and am a Colonist. I am 
wim gmas erie getting a trifle out of date), 
pm oy oi 8 New-Zealander.”’ 
ive bowed. He knew his visitor, and 


: 
: 
3 
- 
z 


ago, but a viaduct near the Tower was considered preferable. When 





The, speaker was a person | of W 


. | tion may be 





it is opened, there will be ighthoods for the Sheriffs, 

ands Barney forthe, ene alg 

e ” Lhd 

certain] informed by wire, that the glory of Britain had 
vanished for ever.’ 

‘* Very likely an Election cry,” observed Mr, Punch. 
‘In the midst of a contested both sides think 
o Ay =< o rivals must — ollowed by imme- 
i seemed eee we Sh 

oon " n comes i ich- 
we side wi Ay sas in the wind as gaily 
and as 

«And yee L was I wee certainly told that the sun of Eng- 
land had a never to rise the Aborigi- 


of'the nation (once so great) had passed to foreigners.” 
“Ah , now I take your meaning. ”’ said the National Re 
sentative, with a smile, ‘* and you must have heard of the 
t of the race for the Diamond Sculls at Henley.” 

“That must be it,” acquiesced the New-Zealander, ‘‘ I 
had forgotten to take into account possible errors in trans- 
mission. But tell me, has there been a national defeat?” 

** Well, yes,” admitted Mr. Punch, with a sigh— 
‘we did not come out al er satisfactorily. iven 
the second man was a Frenc an—albeit, his name was 
suggestive of dear old Scotland.” 

* And do lyou mean to say,” said the New-Zealander, 
‘that the best scullers of England were beaten by a 
boating-man from the Seine ?’ 

‘* It is too true, and the Frenchman himselfjsuccumbed 

a Dutchman—yes, we confess it, and with shame,” 
at lL wy F see why you should,” returned the other, 
changing his tone to one of greater satisfaction. “Asa 
pints par I observe nothing degrading in the 
superiority of Old Holland.” And considering the 
prowess of Van Tromp in the past, there was perhaps 
nothing so strange in the triumph of Pet dows! in the present, 





“TO PAY OR NOT TO PAY, THAT IS THE BISLEYNESS.” 


Mr. Puncu,—I see that the receipts of the 
ifle Association have fallen off, and that 





| rather more he Camp 
is to be open, and there man tekethesmtesgt eon ae distractions. But 
— > naan ? Onee — that oy Sy nom is not the sole busi- 
of the gathering, and the way is for more amusing 
ioe All that is vis wanted to convert a semi-failure into a 
triumphant success, is a Manager who could combine entertainment 
with instruction, thus :— 
6 a.m.—Gnn-firés The Camp awakes, and, to the music of the 
We gets Reserved seats in band-enclosure, sixpence extra, 
7 AM.— Ascent. owe | at the sun with revolvers by 
“saa -terly pectprnence of B T Sernats bisa, tele be degart 
A.M.— ce of Burrato Bri before his departare 
for Earl’s Court. . Prices as 
9 a.m.—Sham t, augmented b Menagerie from Travelling 
Cireus.. Cards to the — es, -a-crown. 


10 a.m, lege Scene from Venice in London, 
x under the Tee the Bria Bridge of Sighs within measuring distance 


0 ” Season tickets, half-a-guinea. 
lla. wi ate ance of the Battle of Water by veterans, late 
of Astley’s Theatre. Families and schools half-price. 

12 Noon.—Visit of Royalty, and Presentation of Purses. No 
Purse containing less than two — ten. 

1 p.w.—Grand Luncheon, with speeches by the leading Military 
Authorities, followed by a Smoking Concert. One-and-sixpence. 

2 P.«.—Vari Show, including several of the best Lion iques 
and the sieeniion pudmmenee a the Bounding Brothers of 
Bohemia. Stalls, ten shillings. Soldiers in uniform admitted at a 
considerable reduction. 

3 p.M.—Cricket Match between the famous Clown Eleven versus 
the Ladies’ Sixteen. Grand Stand, three-and-six. 

** Rollicksome Riflemen, or the 
Vicissitudes of the Volunteers.” ed Seats, ninepence. 
There, my dear «4 paw thd enough. If there was 


time to spare might still be carried 
=f but AE mah Fay F coy br a indicated 


ral B be ct to that my sugges- 
ae yr soopied inthe A in ey, rat it is offered, I pole 4 
Drvipenp Berore Derence. 


The Money Grabbers » the Facey of Shillingsworth-in-the- Pound. 
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ON THE THRESHOLD OF THEMIS.!' 


(A Sketch in the New Law Courts in anticipation of the very next ‘* Cause 
Célibre” that may have the good fortune to enlist the sympathies of 
the British Public.) 


Scenzr—A Corridor outside the Courts appropriated to the Common 
Law Division of the High Court of Justice. At each of the 
doors of the Court ohesd, the Great Trial = ee Arkass v. Arkass 
and Ambo—w hich abounds in “‘ scandalous revelations in High 
Life” —is proceeding, a grow, of would-be auditors has collected, 
waiting with the patience o ages 77 for a chance of 
admission to the forensic ar. The Paradise, at 
present, is full to cmoftesing, ‘ond the doors are guarded by a 
cou of particu- 

larly stern and 

stohd attendants. 

Each Pert is trying 

to wear out the en- 

durance of the wu 

and to propitiate t 

doorkeepers by ez- 

emplary behavwur. 


Meek Man (to 
Doorkee r, aft stand- 

in silence 
Sor or eters of an 
hour). I suppose t _ 
"ll be a chance of 


ting in presently, e 
he Doorkeeper ( (ple- 


oily) None whatever, 
Sir 

The M. M. But they 
"ll be rising for luncheon 
in an hour or so, 
some will be nas 
out then, surely ? 

Doork, Not many ; 
oe 4 are in stays in, 


The ‘M. M. (with a 
sudden recollection that 
he t acquainted with 

one of the Counsel en- 

in the case). 

dn’t you take in 
my card to Mr. Tan- 

FIELD? I’msurehe’ll 

do anything he could 

for me. 

[The rest regard him 
with extreme dis- 
Savour, as one guilty 
of wunsportsmanilike 
behaviour. 

Doork. It won't be 
no use — there ain’t 
room in there as it is 
for a - cue — 
leastwise (conscien- 
eat t a stoutish one 
—but I'll get it taken 
in for you, if you lke. 
[He opens the door a 

very little, and passes 

the card to an atten- 
dant within. 

Rg me Trines of 

t umor Bar (in ve “oN 

clean white - oe. with Bonwso ies Sore. 

hauteur). Thought you had orders to let Counsel in before the | 
general public ere ought to be some rule about that, if 
there isn’t. 

Doork. 80 we do, Sir; but if this gentleman’s a friend of | 
Mr. Tawrret’s, and he arske me to admit him, why you see—— 

Junior ‘Junior pomareee. The convenience of mere 

Members of the Bar must give way, nat yb 

(The inside Attendant returns with card, which the Doorkeeper 
unlocks the door to receive, and then shuts it to with a sharp 

Deork, (to' the Ml. ML, after pongo d by the dim light). 1 

(wo t ear the dim lig 
told wats eoutla’t bons tn bef andy 
General movement of virtuous satisfaction at this well-merited | r 


r 


A 





I know the Criminals! 


The M. M. (wishing he had not put his trust in Tanrrety). I— 
I have waited—but it don’t matter. (Addressing First White Wig, 
Srom a timid social impulse), The—er—Plaintiff made some remark- 
able admissions in the box yesterday—his cross-examination seemed 
pretty severe. 

First White Wig | Gf a stare at his audacity). Cross-examina- 
tion not unfrequently «. (To the other W. ws See that extra- 
penny decision of old JuppEnr’s in Biling vy. Bulgin? Of course 
they ’ll appeal ! 

ak sar converse in highly technical terms for some mi nutes. 
at the next pours. It struck me that Colonel Arxkass 
rather contradicted himself on one or two points. 

Second W. W. Very likely. (Jo First W. W.) What do you 
do when you’re before one of these confounded Common w 

ee , and see he’ : 
ooking up @ point o 
Equity in a text-book 
during your argument ? 
Do you wait = him ? 
irst W. (with 
all the Mcishon of a 
Counsel who was called 
the Term before last). 
Wait for him? No— 
go on talking about 
anything you like, till 
ready to listen ¢ to 
aa . at ’s 
what oo do! 
P An I > ee ortant 
tranger ( ing up; 
4 Doorkeepers). Here, 
say, let me in, will 
. 

Doork. You a Wit- 
ness in this case, Sir ? 

The Imp. 8. (after a 
tell-tale pause). Er—yes 
—in a sort of way, 

y’ know. 

Doork. Then your 
entrance is down below 
Sir, in the Central rail 
mig Men "ll see it written 
up there 

The I. 8. Haw—well, 
I’m not eractly a wit- 
ness, but I’m interested 
in the case, y'know. 

Doork. are all 
these Gentlemen, Sir— 
but they can’t get in. 

The 

I know 


I. S. No— but 
look here. the 
criminals — ’tleast I 
don’t mean to call ’em 
that, y'know — hope 
they’ re all innocent, 
I’m sure. I like ’em 
all ; ——- hee - ’em. 

lots of 


and all 


i Ah, well, you 
see they ain't dancin’ 
to-day, Sir. (The I. 8 
bustles away ; there is a 
stir within ; the portion 
of the crowd in Court 
that ts visible through 
the glass-doors heaves 
convulsively, Rep pre- 
sently pr a stout 
ruggling Q.C.). Make way there! Stand "aside, ‘Gentlemen, 
if | please. Counsel coming out ! 
ee . comes out, puffing, followed by his Clerk wat a Client. 
First W. (as the ‘chasm tn the crowd closes again). Now you 
ean let us in! 
Doork. (stolidly). Not yet, Sir. (To other Doork.} I see that 
en last night—you know—him as was here m ing all that 
Pandy dey afore yesterday. I went and ’ad a drink with ’im. 
Second 


First Doork. Oh, same as usual— 
from Glasgow for a — . 
Going ’ome Saturday, 

ontnight | Doork. olintyye 


_6 am 


nd Doork. (interested). Ah, and ’ow was he ? 
boozed. 


Told me he’d come up 
he seems to be ’aving it, too. 


“He ‘ll be lucky if he gets there Saturday 
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Murmurs (from the lucky Peris who can just see the witness-bor 
through the Glass panel), Who's that in the box? That’s Colonel 
Arkass—finishing his cross-examination ... Doesn’t seem to 
enjoying himself... See how he’s tugging at his moustache... 
Got a nasty one just then, I expect —-_-—— 
would ’er—now ... She ain’t been Z 
in the bor yet ... No, but she’s 
a reg’ lar bad lot, from what was 
said in the opening speech. They 
won't change my opinion of ’er 
whichever way the case oes | | 
Well, I ’aven’t followed it Bima i 
myself ... Oh, no more have 4 
—but still I’ve made up my mind 
long ago about it, (&c., &c.) 

he I. S. (suddenly returning, 
indignant). I say, they’re letting 
in all sorts of people—barristers, 
and so on—at that other door! 

Doork, Can’t ’elp that, Sir ; this 
ain’t the other door—you should 
speak to them about it ! 

The I. 8S. (naively). Well, I have | 
—und they told me to come here! 

[General snigger, amidst which 
he departs in disgust. 

A Small Office- Boy (with a strip 
of paper, tied with red tape). 
Kin I see Sir Hatrerp ALLABYE 
a moment ? 

Doork. Six Atruep ain’t in this 
Court—he’s engaged in another 


case. 

The O. B. "is Clurk ‘ll do— 
it’s ’ighly important—you better 
lemme in, I tell yer! 

Doork. Send in a message for 
yer, if that ’Ildo. (The O. B. says it | 
doesn’t signify, and bolts.) Young | 
Artful! thinks he’ll sneak in, and 
spend his dinner-hour there—but 
he don’t / 

The M. M. (who has been er- 
amining his card under a gas- 
light). I say, I’ve just found out 
that it wasn’t ‘‘ Please wait” that 
Mr. TANFIELD wrote on my eard | 
— it's ** Please Admit !” 

[A general titter of increduli 





as soon believe ’im as | Yo -t44 


VOT vey 


OLD TIMES REVIVED. ice er 
ty. Portrait of Candidate making his Third Speech on same day. | Aim enviously). Well, of all the 


But you really must allow that, if any preference is shown at all, 
it should be given—equitably, and of right—t6 Members of the 
Bar! 


Chorus from the other Peris. Yes, they ’ve stood here nearly as 
——- —— long as you have. You must wait 
; your turn, like the rest of us! No 
4 -< | preferences ’ere! We've got as 
. |much right togoinas you... If 
+ |Mr. Tanrrecp wants you admitted 
over our heads, let him come and 
let you in himself! If any one 
goes in first, it ought to be Bar- 
risters! (&e., &c.) 
‘ ii] Doork. (impartially). Well, it 
‘ \/|!|, | ain’t o” much uence, Gen! 
men, for I can’t le none of you 


| in at nt ! 
(The M. M. simmers with sup- 
pressed rage; wonders if it is 
| ‘worth whale to mention that he 
ha to be a Barrister him- 
self, and wishes to enter for the 
serious and legitimate purpose of 
collecting material for an Essay 
he és contributing on ‘' The 
Abuse of Cross- Examination” 
to the ** Nineteenth Century.” 
On reflection, he thinks he 
better not. 
Doork. (as the crowd in Court is 
i: | again convulsed), Clear the way 
| there! Court rising—Counsel com- 
jing out! Ah, this ts Mr. Tay- 


FIELD. 
| The Peris (White Wigs and all), 
ae | Now we shall see / . 
= — | [They regard the M. M. with 

—S anticipatory triumph. 
| Mr. Tanfield (passing out, and 
| recognising the M. M.). Why, my 
‘dear Mutton, won’t they let you 
in? Here, come along with me! 
[He passes his arm through the 
M. M.’s, walks with him to the 
other door, murmurs a request 
for his admission, and the next 
moment the M. M. is safe in 
the haven of his desire, 
The other Peris 


7 
“7h 





——— brazen impudence! 





First W. W. (to Second W. W). 
Ingenious—but a trifle transparent that, eh ? 
(His friend smiles knowingly. 
The M. M. (roused). Do you mean to suggest that I-—— 


[He chokes. 
First W. W. Oh, not at all—I wasspeaking to my friend here. 


[They are swept aside by the current of emerging Counsel, Specta- 
tors, §c., and re-assemble, to find the doors as pitilessly closed 
against them as ever. The White Wigs threaten to write to 
the ‘“‘ Law Times” on the subject, and are regarded with admi- 
ration by the rest as Champions of Popular Rights 














RACINE, WITH THE CHILL OFF, 


Barren by official prad 
from Holy Writ, yet resolved that the names of 
shall be bracketted together on the muster-roll of genius, Mr. Wupe 
has undertaken to re-write Racine’s Phédre for i 
actress. In his version the smoothly-chaste 
and insipidly-correct verses which our - 
mothers learnt to recite, and our 
fathers pretended to admire on the lips of 
the classic Racer, will give place to the 
school of BavpEetarre and Vaties. We 
have been fortunate in obtaining an échan- 
tillon of this great work. 


ACTE L., Scenz 3. Phédre, Znone. 


in the production of his ic epi 
Sank and. Deca] Ph 





Phédre. Je me meurs d’ennuie. Mon éven- | 
il, et vite! {aimez Hipporrre! 
(none. Madame, je devine votre mal. Vous 
Phédre. Hrrprotyrs! Imbécile, ce que | 
j’aime est le vice, 

La rime sans raison, l’audace, l’immondice, 
L’horrible, l’eecentrique, le sens-dessus-dessous, 
La fanfaronnade, la réelame, le sang, et la boue ; 
La bave fetide des bouches empoisonnées ; 
L’horreur, le meurtre, et le ‘‘ ta-ra-boum-de-ay ! ”’ 
Crois-tu que pour Hrprotyre j’ai le moindre estime ? 
Du tout! C'est mon beau fils, et l’aimer est un crime, 


On his Hobby. — 





C'est un fat odieux, (inowe. Homme je le déteste, 
Mais comme fils de mon mari l’aimer c’est l’in—— 
(none. Peste! 
Que veut dire Madame ? ; j 
edre. L’inconnu |’inconvenable.” 
Tu me coupe la parele d’une facon exécrable— 
#2 vice, CENONE, sais-tu ce que c’est que le vice ? 
Que la rose n’est pas rose avant qu’elle pourrisse 
Esprit terre-a-terre, me éed’épicier, 
Non, tu ne les connais pas, les délices du fumier. 
Tu ne sais pas trouver tes étoiles dans |’égout, 
Tes ivresses dans la f , ton amour dans la boue. 
(Enone. Madame radote. Cent Vénus 4 sa proie attachée. 
Phédre. V énus fin de siécle, qui se nomme Astarté, 
Diablesse gigantesque, aux boyaux d’airain, , 
Trou rouge od |’on jette des monceaux d’étres humains. 
Grille de fer ot la chair fume, les cheveux pétillent, 
Choses claires qui noircissent, sombres choses qui brillent, 
Choses qu’on aime le plus pour ce qu’elles n’existent pas, 
Choses basses qui s’élévent, hautes choses qu’on mettent bas, 
Paradis de paradoxes 
This brief sample of Mr. Wripr's muse may be less erudite than 


| the play tabooed by the Lornp Cuamperiary, and may show a bolder 
| disregard of the stringent laws which govern French versification ; 


but it is assuredly in harmony with the spirit of the age, and goes 
far to bring Ractive up to date. 

* The fact that this word is not to be found in the dictionary must be set 
down as the fault of the language rather than of the poet. If “ convenable,” 
why not “ inconvenable ”’ ? 
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TO A SUMMER FLOWER. 


On, lovely flower sent from afar, 
Like sunlight to this world of ours, 
What art thou but a golden star, 
A priceless gem amongst the flowers ? 
Alas, all earthly things must die, 
Thou, too, fair yellow flower must fade, 














Thou wilt not charm an Artist’s eye, 
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‘‘ AND WHERE DID YOU LEARN TO SPEAK ENGLISH SO WELL?!” 


ZERLAND TO TEACH THEM FRENCH AND GERMAN !” 
‘‘AND DID THEY LEARN FRENCH AND GERMAN?” 
**No, Mapamsz, wot A Worp!” 





‘‘From Lapy Jenxrinson’s CaILpREN, MapameE. I CAME OVER FROM SwiTt- 


Upon the breast of some fair maid ! 


Ah. no, thine is a nobler fate, 
Unlike the lily or the rose, 
Thou passest to a higher state 
When in sad death thy petals close : 


| 
| 
| 
For then thine outward form, 
Is changed to what, at first = 
| Is still thyself, so fair, so frail, 
| A little fruit of tender green ! 
When quite matured, how choice 
"Thy juicy flavour ; who ann 
| Sing all thy worth with mortal voice, 
| Or write thy praise with mortal pen ! 
There, take it gently from the ground, 
0 er, to thy barrow, 
And shout, with loud discordant sound, 
The praise of Vegetable Marrow! 








ROE, BLOATER’S-ROE. 
Farrtty it wakes at the even chime, 


The appetite long past its \, 

The supper-room at the Club looks dim. 

What shall I *‘ peck ” for an epicure’s whim ? 
| Roe, Bloater’s ! That’s the brief repast 
To tickle the palate, to break the fast ! 

They ma te of the pleasures of *‘ early pur!,”’ 
| Of the frisled rasher’s seductive curl, ad 
But, when I fear I can munch no more, 

When the thought of banquets becomes a bore, 
Roe, Bloater’s , upon toast they cast. 

And nausea’s fled, and repletion ’s past | 

Yes Bloater’s Roe—upon toast. Ah, boon! 
That stayeth satiety, late or soon. 

Best of bonnes bouches, that all seasons fits ! 
The tenderest tickler of all tit-bits ! 

Roe, Bloater’s Roe! O chef, grill fast, 

And prepare my palate its pet repast ! 


One Form or a “SHettey Memoria.” —Awful in- 
digestion the morning after a Lobster Supper. 

















FROM DAY TO DAY. 
(A Study in Political Journalism, from some of the Morning Papers.) 
No. I. 

To-paY, the first pollings of the General Election take place, and 
the electors will upon to decide one of the most momentous 
issues that have ever been submitted to the judgment of the country. 
For ourselves, we cannot doubt for a moment as to what the verdict 
will be. It is impossible that a policy of empty promises, backed by 
mere misrepresentation, should ail against a glorious record of 
administrative, legislative, and financial success. Careful calcula- 
tions have convinced us that those who now hold the reins of office 
will return to power with a largely increased majority, to continue 
their beneficent work. The country recognises by this time that 
anything short of that would mean disaster to the commonwealth. 
Even with a small majority, the forces of disorder would be able to 
work untold mischief. Such a ever, is not within the 
bounds of mrs seeing that the ion will be fought purely 
and simply on the Irish question, which has been placed fully before 
the electorate in all its bearings. Our organisation is perfect, and 
our triumph assured. 
No. IL. (Three Days Later.) 

_ WE are constrained to admit that, so far, the result of the Elee- 
tions has not come up to the confident anticipations of our Party. 
Seats have been lost that ought to have been retained. On the other 
hand, we have failed to win seats that we had a right to count upon 
as certainties. It is not easy to apportion the responsibility for 
failure. Over-confidence a consequent waist tases may 
have had something to do with it; but the chief reason is to be foun 
in the disgracefully defective isation of the Party. The story 





isan old one. We have ourselves deemed it our duty to lay this 





VOL, CITI. 


d| have worked hard, and 


aspect of the case before the Leaders of the Party, but our repeated 


warnings have been unheeded, and necessary consequences have 
followed. Our opponents, however, have not much to ulate 
themselves upon. The Irish question has been st sly in 
the back-ground, and the results, so far as ve , only 


rove conclusively that there is no ution tever in the dis- 
Fike with which the majority of the electorate regard the proposals 
of the party of disorder. We are far from saying that even now we 
shall lose the Election. Everything may yet be retrieved. But, 
even should the result be numerically favourable to the Opposition, 
a be powerless for mischief with the small majority which 
is all they are likely to get. 

No. Ill. (4 Week Later.) 

Tue Elections are now nearing an end, and it is possible to 
summarise the results. It is not surprising that our opponents 
should be reduced to the lowest depths of ir. They counted 
with the utmost certainty on a majority of two hundred. But, as 
matters stand, it is out of the question that their Y noe 
should exceed fifty. Where are now the confident boastings with 
which they inaugurated the competes They have confused the 
judgment of the electors with every kind of side-issue. Misrepre- 
sentations have been sown broadcast, and have, in too many in- 
stances, succeeded. But the great heart of the country is still 
sound. Votes must be weighed as well as counted, and it is safe to 
assume that, with a paltry and heterogeneous majority of merely 
fifty, the advocates of revolution will be reduced to im oe, even 
if they can succeed in forming a Government at all. result is 
one on which our Party may well congratulate themselves. They 
the solid fruit of their efforts is now within 
their reach. We may safely say that the Irish policy of our oppo- 





nents has received its death-blow. 
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“THERE HE BLOWS!” 
(The German Emperor has gone Whaling in the North Seas.) 


“THERE he blows! There he goes!” Like a Titan in throes, 
With his as tail, and his wave-churning nose, 


The spouting Cetacean Colossus! 
Eh? Harpoon that Monster! The thought makes one pale, 
With one thundering thwack of that thumping big tail, 
To the skies in small splinters he ’d toss us ! 


Rolling in foaming wild billows, ice-laden 

He goes, like the “* boisterous sea” (vide Haprw! ) 
‘* Upheaved from the deep,” swift, tremendous, 

Leviathan sports on the far-foaming wave. 

lf Ae runs athwart us, what power shall save, 
From the doom to which promptly he ’d send us ? 


His “* soundings,” or “‘ diggings,” are many and deep ; 

But would that his ‘‘ three-hundred fathoms” he’d fe 
Below in the ocean’s cold quiet. 

But no, not at all; he’s not that sort of whale! 

He must breathe, he must blow, he must roar, till the gale 
Is charged with the sound of his riot. 


Leviathan loves the wild turmoil of strife, 
And lashing the billows to him is true life ; 
Behold how he buffets and scourges them ! 
Chase him? The Captain (though also a Kaiser), 
Might think that his course to avoid him were wiser, 
Until sheer necessity urges them. 


And yet whales are beaten—by narwhals and men, 

And other mere pigmies. ’Tis said, now and then, 
E’en sword-fish can compass their ruin, 

By stabbing together—in Casstus’s way 

With Cesar. Leviathan, dead, is a prey 
To dog-fish, and sea-birds, or Bruin. 

There he blows! There he goes! Would an amateur Whaler, 

Like WiLHELM, that fine blend of Statesman and Sailor, 
Incline to the chase and the capture 

Of such a huge, wandering, wallopping whale, 

To whom ‘ Troubling the waters” with blow-holes and tail 
Seems a source of such riotous rapture ? 
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DUST AND HASHES. 


8: ny When I fest tock, sy, peeeest, hanes q 
advised to get a Sanitary Dust-bin instead of 
brick one which existed in i yaa bi One of the 
blessings yoodistes Sez my Gore t 


by some 
have got rid of the old brick dust-bin, the Vestry 
threaten to prosecute me for creating a nuisance, be- 
cause my dust is now in a corner under my front 
steps. t am I to do?—Acerrevep Hovsenoiper. 


Srr,—I find that the law recently passed against 
to Dustmen is oi alta a ae 
Dustmen themselves. My servants, I find, go on freely 
bribing these functionaries, to remove bones and vege- 
table refuse. Their rate of tipping, as far as I can jes. a8 
out, is about a nafoonne per bone. If I were now to 
enforce the law and forbid tine, I foresee that the Dust- 
carts would have pressing business elsewhere, and would 
visit me about once a month. Then would follow a! 
régime of ** big, big, D.s” —in the window—which would 
be intolerable. I prefer ti to typhoid. 

Yours long sufferingly, Vicrim or THE VEsTRIEs. | 


Sir,—The Vestry is At to -.° on every house 
burning up its own sii ped The true domestic 
motto is—‘* Every kitchen its own tt oe 7 
this habitually, out of spirit. It is true that a 
sickening odour permeates the for an hour or two 
of every day, created by the combustion of dinner rem- 
nants ; also that most of my family suffer from bad sore 
throats, which they attribute to this cause. What of 
that? The truly good = at. prefer to poison himself 


rather than his neighbours, CLERKENWELL CarTo. 
Srm,—I recently purchased a. 8 Pon of Dustbin 
Law, and recommend it to the of every house- 


holder. In the case of The of Shoreditch v. 
Grimes, Lord Justice StusH remarks ~ “The Vestry 
complains that the Defendant’: was im 
covered ; that, in fact, it was not a Rp ° 
this the Defendant re ies that his bin was void ab initio, 
as there was nothing in it. Then the —, — 
whether the Defendant's cook we was awe 
o Dustman into the empty 








Y that the ratio decidendi 
,in coming to clean out 








PROOF POSITIVE. 


an x" dust-bin, had a malus ‘animus or no. On all ‘*I CAN'T THINK HOW THAT IMPRESSION GoT ABOUT, LADY GwenpoLIng, I 
these points I hold that judgment must be for the Ves-|srzwp HALF MY TIME IN CONTRADICTING IT, OvR New MEMBER 18 BY WO 


try.” Your readers see the importance of such 
obiter dicta. Yours, 





MEANS A SMALL Man. I'VE BEEN ON THE PLATFORM WITH HIM OFTEN, AND 
MATEUR LAWYER. | HE STANDS FULLY As TALL as I po!” 








THE CRY OF THE CHILDREN. 


Soow on Park will b 5 ry oy once more will reign ; 
Soon the Park for the Season ’s on the wane ; 


In finds a’s lordly? ne nearly all the blinds are down, 


For “ 


Family is gone, Sir,”—not a soul is left in Town. 
—_ \~ Switzerland they hurry, to explore each 


fell ; 
North to d’s moors and forests, where the | 
grouse and red-deer dwell; 
Carlsbad, Homburg, Trouville, Norway, soon 
their jaded eyes will view ; 
For Society is speeding **to fresh woods and 
pastures new. 





Z ee is gone or going,—everyone, that is, 

>, [ing to its close. 
And “the " Great | Elections’ ” Season fast is draw- 

~~ — & poorer; such dull dinners, so 


Such an Epsom, i rs 


With ite Season, with its dances, with its concerts and its fé tes, 
With its weddings and divorces, with its dinners and dcteteo: 


Gone are all its vapid pleasures, all its chari 
Gone its causes cé. nt. Go 


| Weary legislators envy still more ue Oe 

Much they know the truth who deem t em of B ‘Society y the drones ;— co 
All the maidens are ennuyées, vow they “‘ can’t do any + pel 

All the gilded youth are yawning—everything ’s a horrid bore 


| am then, ye youths and maidens, favoured Children of the 
East and South and North are children, who are hungering for rest. 
| They have never seen the country, never heard the streamlet flow : 

London sponeen, London darkness, London squalor,—these they 


Not for them to range the moorland, or to climb the mountain-side ; 

They must linger on in London, till ‘the grave their sorrows bi 

From year’s end to dreary year’s end they must pace the noisy 
street. 

Do you hear the ceaseless echo of their weary, weary feet ? 


Just one day without a wine, Sir! Madam, just one ribbon less, 
And one wearied chil from aie Lae name will bless. 
Think, ere now you oak your boredom in fresh pleasure-draughts to 


drown 
Three or four benighted Millions still are left behind in Town ! 











General Opryion on Arporntmzent or New CHAIRMAN OF THE 
| Boarp or Intanp Revenvse.—** Muner’s Safe.” 
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CANVASSERS AND CANVASSED. 
(An Elactioneering Reminiscence. ) 
Scent—A narrow South London Street of two-storeyed houses, with a 
Rag-and- Bone Shop at one end and a Public he 
Time, about four o'clock on a warm Saturday afternoon. 
Mr. Caruton-Jenurn, a middle-aged gentleman, 
get-up, who, in a moment of weakness, & under 
vass the district for his friend, the Conservative 


Mr. C.-J. (to himself, as he regards his surroundings pant diemoe ‘ 
and tries to arrange his omueminasrdl . I suppose this is Lit 


Anna Maria Street? I didn’t unders 
that it was 
TILyeyr. 
yours to 7 

Srivrer, No. 1. aa picks his way 
make out the nu s on the doors, 


female rendents watch him from doorsteps 
interest.) No. 5; No. 3; the next is No. 1. 


blocked by a small infant with a very 
dirty face, who is slung in a baby- 
char between the my teen t Ver 

such 


embarrassing, really! Can’t 
a child as this if . SPLURGE is at 
home! I'll knock. (Stretches for 


the knocker ~—- the child, who, 
misinterpreting his intentions, sets u 
a howl.) My good child, I mode 

ou... for Heaven's sake, don’t! .. 
I—I wonder whether I ought to kiss 
it—some fellows would ! 

Female Voice ( from side-window). 
You leave that pore child alone, will 
yer—or I'll come out and tork to 
you, d’ y’ ear? 


Mr. C.-J. (to himself). That’s 
Mrs. Srivnex! I think, perhaps, 
I’d better not wait. (With an in- 


spiration.) I’llleavea card. (Drops 
one of his visiting-cards in the child’s 
lap — to its exceeding terror — and 
retreats.) I’m afraid I haven't pro- 
duced a | favourable impression, 
so far. I'll try No. 2, across the 
street. (He approaches a doorstep 
_~ which two stout and dishevelled 


omen are seated.) Er—I beg yous ¢ 
orm 


pardon, but could you kindly in 
me if Mr.—er—(consulting card)— 
Gurr is at home ? 

First Woman (with sarcasm). Now 
do yer think he’s nothink else to do 
but set indoors in a arm-cheer all 


y 
Mr. C.-J. I—I thought—I hoped | 


—that, it being Saturday, I might be 
—er—forturate enough—have I the 
pleasure of addressing Mrs. Gurrrn ? 
[Both Women are convulsed with 
uncontrollable mirth. 
Seeond Woman (on recovering— 
down the passage). ’Ere, 
Mrs. Gurrin, yer wanted. ’Ere’sa 
gentleman come to see yer! 


—$___— 


ouse at the other. 
Enter 


in faultless 
taken to can- 





at the Committee 


"ah, Mr. J. 


ly , attempting 
which are all’ thrown back ; | 
and windows with amused | count upon 
(Jt is ; but the entrance is| tion. I n 


thy 


“I wonder whether I ought to hiss it—some fellows would!” 
’telligent an’ educated ? Very well, then. There you ave it. 


Mrs. Guffin (appecring from the basement, and standing at the 


further end of the 


passage). Well, what does he want ? 


Mr. C.-J. (raising his hat, and sending his voice down the passage 


to her). I ventured to call, Mrs. Gurvur, in the hope of 


your 


husband at home, and ascertaining his—er—political sympathies, in 


view of the tion. 


Mrs. Guffin. Oh, it’s about the voting, is it? Are you for a 


Conserva’ P 


Mr. C.-J. For a—? Oh, to be sure, yes. I came to ask Mr. | 
Gurrarr to eo Sir Truwey Brvroy, the Conservative Candidate. 


Perhaps if I 


again, I might ——? 


Mrs. Guffin (in a matter - ro et fae I ‘don’t expect my 


’usband ’ome till late, and then he 


Mr. C.-J. Just so. But I trust, Mrs. Guero, your husband feels 
the importance of maintaining the Union ——? 
Mrs. Guffin. He did belong, 1 know, but I think his branch broke 


up, or somethink 


nk. 
Mr. C.-J. (puzzled). Ah, but I mean in—er—politics—I hope he is 


opposed to granting Home Rule to Ire 
Mrs. G. He don’t tell me nothing about his politics, but I’ve 


eard him say he was Ra 


land ? 


door). 


influence which every woman possesses, 
—there he suddenly becomes aware that Mrs, Gurris has avery pro- 


nounced 


Mrs. G. We 
my ’usband to your side, 
because Jain’t goin’ to. Sothere! [She retires to the basement again, 

First Dish. 
‘ere makin’ mischief between a man and his wife, you’d better stop 


at ’ome, 


Mr. C.-J. (to himself). Upon my word, I believe she’s right! 
But I never noticed the poor woman’s eye 
ite such a—however, | must do my best for dear old | find one of the men in, and have a talk with him—much more 

ho ’s the first man I must see and “ use m P 
him into promising his vote?” 


best endea- | satisfactory ! 
Mr. B, (lurching out of a room on the ground-floor). Qui’ ¢’rect, 
to | Guv’nor—thash me! 

Mr. C.-J. I wanted to see 





hain’t I 


Mr. C.-J. 
Mr. Giapsrowe, the more intelligent and educated you are, the more 
you ’re wrong ? : 

Mr. B. Nothin of—er—kind. Don’ you make any mishtake. 
I ain’t wrong. ¢ 
prinshiples I go ’pon are—Down with—er—Tories! 

Mr. C.-J. In that case, Mr. Butcuer, I need not occupy your 
time ~ longer, so I’ll 


Mr. 


finished torkin. 
talk, and I tell you er Conshervative Gov’men ish a downri’— 


&e., &e. 


Mr. C.-J. (escaping, after ten minutes’ incoherence). I’m afraid | 
he was not quite in a condition te be argued with, but perhaps I 
shall do better with Mr. Motzskrn, next door. ’ 


passage. 
The 


Mr. £y. ae 8 as Mrs. G. slowly e 


nd ’im. 
(Mr. C.-J. flownders up the narrow stats, and is met at the top 


towards the 


ight I suggest, Mrs. Gurrin, that you should use the—er— 





to—er —induce your hus 






black eye) ; bat perhaps I ought not to ask you. 
ft; my opinion is—if you want someone to tork over 
ou’d better come and do it yourself ; 







. If you toffs can’t do nothink better than come 





that you ’ad! 





I wish I could 





fore. 






(Knocks at No.4) Is Mr. Burcuer at home 





ou, Mr. Burcuer, to ask if we may 
our support for the Conservative Candidate at wh nem 
ce oe 







hardly point out to you the—er—vital importan 
ae P Mr. B. (slouching against the pas- 
sage-wall, opposite Mr. C.-J.). Old 





on, Guv’nor, lemme ashk you thish 
uestion, "fore we go any farrer. 
Wharriwanter ’ear from you is—Ow 
’m I goin’ git little bit o’ good outer 
thesh ‘lections for myshelf, You 
unnershtand me? What good Con- 
shervative gov’men’ ever done er 
workin’ man—d’ yer shee? Why 
never—not in all their born daysh | 
You take that shtraight from me. 
Mr. C.-J. But surely—er—it was 
| a Conservative Government that gave 
|| you Free Education ? . 
it | Mr. B. (knowingly). No, it washn’t, 
Gav’nor. There yer wrong, d’yer 
see ? It wash er Radicals give us 
Free Education. And whatsh Free 
Education er me? Wouldn’ say 
Thank yer f’rall Free Education in 
er bw yar! ' ‘ ain't 
r. C.-J. (recognising t 
must strike a stronger chord). Well, 
at all events you will admit that, 
during the last six years, you have 
eg Ym oy and prosperous ? 
Mr. B. (beerily). I’ve been peash- 
ful and hperous ever sinsh I was 
born. No, look ’ere, Guv'nr, I’m 
torken to you bout wharri unner- 
shtan’, d’yer see? Jes’ you lishen 
er wharri’m goin tell you. (Here he 
unctuates his remarks by pokii 
r. C.-J.’s ribs with a clay pipe. 
Workin’ man’s gettin’ more an 
more ’telligent every day—he ’sh qui’ 
capable lookin’ after his own inte- 
rests. What he wantch is, One Man 
One Vote, Redooced Hours o’ La- 
bour, "Ome Rule for London, an’ the 
Control of the Liquor Traffic! What 
did Misher GuapsuTone say? Edu- 
cated and ’telligent clashes alwaysh 
wrong— mashes always ri’! An’ 





























$ut—er—don’t you see, my friend, that, according to 







gommy ’pinions—my Pilitical ’pinions, and the 






say—— 





(buttonholing him). Don’ you go ’way, Guv’nor,’ fore I’ve 
i all you gorrer say—now itsh my turn 





I’ve lishened 








(To a small boy in 





lad? 


Mr. MoLeskrn in, m 
right up the stairs, and you'll 


‘oy. Father—e’s in. 









by a very burly and surly mechanic. 
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Mr. Moleskin. Now, then, what do you want’ere? (Mr. C.-J. 
ez ns his object, in some confusion.) Oh, that’s it, is it? And 
w at right ha you got comin’ up my stairs asif they belonged to 
you? est you tell me that! 

Mr. C.-J. (meekly). I’m really very sorry—but I was—er— 
shown oP : ‘ 

Mr. M. It’s ’igh time you and the likes o’ you were shown up, in 
my opiate. ’Ow would you like to’ave me comin’ bustin’ up your 
stairs, 

Mr. C.-J. (thinking that he wouldn’t like it at all). I assure you 
I quite feel that this is an unwarrantable ee on my ot 

ust ask you to accept my best apologies—but I should be very glad 
to know that we might count on your—er—-support at such a national 
crisis. 

Mr. M. 1 dessay yer would. But what I ask you is—where does 
the secresy of the Ballot come in, if I’m to tell you which way I’m 
goin’ to give my vote? 

Mr. C.-J. (in distress). iy J believe that I should not dream of 


—er—forcing any confidence you, or dictating to you in any 
wl pe 

Mr. M. (mollified), Well, I don’t mind tellin’ yer this much :— 
I’ve made up my mind and, when the time comes, I shall 


vote to please myself and sobaliy wise ; and that ’sas much as you ’ve 
oO (tthe Yooling that he 

Mr. C.-J. (with a feeling that he would give much the same answer 
himself under similar circumstances). Then I ’m afraid it would be 
ir Me Nota bit y uso! 

r. M. a bit o’ use (He goes into hts room again. 

Mrs. Moleskin (coming out and addressing pon son landing). 
’Ere, JimMY, you come in orf o’ that 4 don’t you go 
showin’ any more folks up, or you don’t know oo’ you may let in next! 
_ Mr. C.- _ (adi, ae 4 re Some. * no idea ane 
sing was such exhaus —I really think I’ve done enoug 
for one afternoon ! [Leaves Little ais tks Street—for ever ! 





‘‘Bear wirn Us.’’—In the case in the last k 
of ‘‘ an infuriated bear shot at Croydon,” hosseeher { ones enld 
that ‘‘ when the ring had been removed from its lip, the animal was 


so much relieved that it immediately turned a somersault.”” A pic- 
ture of this a 
sostiog incident 
should be at once 
painted and hung 
up in the Divorce 
Court. The hus- 
band, who has 
e quite a 
in conse- 
quence of his 
\Y._ better half having 
‘: rendered herself 
quite unbearable, 
would naturally 
turn head - over- 
heels with joy on 
gett quit of 
the g *. But 
, . alas! mark the 
“ Bear with us!” end of the 
bear. He got more and more excited ; he had to be locked up in a 
stable. Here the joy and —— the situation overcame him ; his 
mighty brain gave way; he ame mad as a hatter—( Alice in 
Wonderland might have asked, ‘‘ Then why didn't they send for a 
hatter, who would have brought a chimney-pot, or some sort of a tile 
for his bear-head ?””)—and subsequently the veterinary Mr. THRALE 
(whose ancestral namesake had considerable experience in dealin 
with that learned bear, Dr. Jonnson) a gun, and potted 
the bear. Awkward in his life, but grease-ful in his death. 


LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 


Dear Se, Tae, a Street, yt age A a ate F 
ING more racing during thi ‘ 
weather at Newmarket can scarcely be imagined! I hove often 
heard Lord Anrnur declare he was ‘‘as dry as a limekiln,” and 
always theaght it an absurd e ion ; and now I know it is !—for 
jo tye 4 p. wet than ~ op oe ~~ oo week 

J !—it’s a mystery to me how the poor horses and men avoi 
eatching cold, cunterlon about there without galoshes—though, by 
the way, Mr. Hawmonp had one “ Galoche” which, of course, 

was not much use! 

Owing to the smallness (that’s a good word) of the attendance, we 
were “ pinched” a little in the prices, and of course the pinch came 
where one least expected it, which was somewhat disconcerting—but 
as most of the,‘‘ good things” came off all right—(especially those we 











Joxo,” REPRESENTING Sin EpwIN AKNOLD RECEIVING THE ORDER 
or ‘Tue First Descriprive Leaper” From H.I.M., Dai Tet, 


Tae Mixkapo. 


Vay 
’ 


He Y 





EDWARDO AND EDWINI. 


A Japanese Japz py our Ever-on-tue-Srort Artist “Lika 








took with us from Benorst and Fortnum’s)—it did not matter so 
much. Ladies of course were chiefly conspicuous by their absence, 
but my sweet friend Lady Newman GaTesneaD was quite the Belle 
of the gathering, and attracted nearly as much attention as th 
Queen of Navarre, who naturally won her race in royal style! 


after a short struggle with the Duke of Porttany’s Kilmarnock to 
whom he had to give five pounds (I hope this does not mean that the 
noble owner is in want of money!); but I am told the latter was not 
** fit” and ‘‘ will do better with time!” though I don’t quite see 
how that can be, as surely ‘‘ time’’ travels faster than Meddler, so 
that, unless they take time with him, the handicap will be difficult 
to frame! By the way, when the handicaps are framed, where do 
they hang them up? and is it one of the * perks” of the Handi- 
capper to supply the frames ? 








were rewarded with a splendid exhibition of horsemanship, given by 
Wess on St, Angelo; who appears to be somewhat of a ** ‘ 
(St. Angelo | mean, not Wess, who is ver 
strong desire to run in any direction but the one 
I think Mr. Mruwer should have him trained on a zigzag method, 
when his natural wilfulness would cause him to run straight when 
racing! ‘This is an excellent idea, and I have others equally good 


(a 
Gpptent trainers on my next visit to Newmarket ! 


day—(this is not, at first sight, a racing ex ion, but is largely 
used by sporting writers, as demonstrating the diversified nature of 
their knowledge 27 in time for us to catch the early special for Liver- 


pool Street ; whic 
ite 


from the Observatory at Esher—the best account appears to have 
been given by Professor Orme, who recovered from his recent severe 


illness just in time to be present. 


—be “ wide awake” and go ‘“‘nap” on my tip, from information 
privately given to Yours dev 





Some owners win, although their | As that is not the sort for me, 


My selection for the Chesterfield Stakes, Meddler, was successful 


ose who waited in the rain for the last race on Wednesday 


handful 
slight), and evinces a 
esired of him! 


cable to all styles of horses), which I intend to suggest to 
We were all relieved when the ‘‘ curtain rang down” on Thurs- 


, special, might really, from the major portion of 
patoons, have been thought to be starting for ban ! 
riday was a glorious day for the Eclipse, which was only visible 


Just a word in conclusion on the big race of next week—a paradox 
y; Lapy Gay. 
LiverPooL Cup SELECTION. 





In temper bea‘*villen;” ([gee, I favour ** Enniskillen.” 
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He. “*Tuat's raat Ass, BounDERSON, 
**Tuere 's TIME ENOUGH YBT?, ISN'T THERE!” 


She. 


Isn’T IT! 


HE SHOULD HAVE BEEN DROWNED AS A Puppr/” 








THE POLITICAL JOHNNY GILPIN. 
THE FINISH. 


(Further-discovered Fragments of the Grand Old 
Ballad, giving the Sequel of the strange 
story begun in “‘ Punch,’ No. 2660, July 2, 
p. 818.) 

al . . * 
So fair and softly! Jommwy cried, 
But Jomnyy cried in vain ; 
That trot became a gallop soon, 
In spite of curb and rein. 


So, stooping down, as needs he must 
Who cannot sit upright, 

He gras the mane with both his hands, 
And eke with all his might. 


Away went Gritrry neck or nought, 
Away went hat and wig ; 

He little dreamt when he set out 
Of running such a rig. 


The wind did blow, the = did fly 
Like streamer long and g 

Till people thought, and to = half feared, 
That it might fly away. 


Then might all gazers well discern 
The bottles he had slung ; 

A bottle swinging at each side, 
As hath been said or sung. 


Away went Gripry—who but he ? 

His fame soon spread around ; 

* He carries weight! He rides ‘a race! 
” He "ll win it, we'll be bound !”* 





The all through London Town, 
These gambols he aid play ; 


Until he came to rural 
Where rustics lined way. 


a labourers matey women screamed, 
flew the felt-hats all ; 
An every yokel yelled, “ Well done ! 


As lo as he co Ww 
> > > 


Away went GILPLy out of breath, 


2 A me ** spill ;’ 
ut knowing till 
_ horse ise not stand still. 
e, his W(h)ig also, 
e had to clutch 
Contd he hold on? A mile or two 
Would put it to ov touch. 


A church-bell , scared his steed, 
Pigs dashed Fors its feet ; 

aula on his own beloved North ‘Road, 
Joun almost lost his seat. 


On the North Road, his sometime friends, 
Their sometime favourite 

Well-nigh dismounted, won 
To see how he did ride. 


** Ride amon | Jouw Griirrn—for the 


much, 


Seulth 8 5 Liberal Dame did 
“The Party waits, and we f feel tired.” 
Said Gruprn—"* So do I!” 


But yet his horse was not a whit 
Inclined due North to stay 

For why ?—his stables at the “= 
Were out Westminster way. 





So like an arrow swift he flew 
Back southward through the throng, 
Who shouted loud, ** He yet will win! 
Joun GrLPin’s going strong . 


And now Town’s traffic once again 
For horse and man made space, 

The drivers thinking, as before, 
That Grurrn rode a race. 


And so he did—and won it, too, 
For he got first to Town ; 

And, stiff and sore, at the House dvor, 
Bare winner, he got down. 


Now let us sing, Long live the QuEEN, 
And GitPrn, iong live he! 

And when he next doth ride due North, 
May we be there to see! 








A Goop Srarer. — From the Zimes of 
Tuesday, the 12th, we cull this :— 


N ANY CAPACITY of TRUST.—Seven years in 

first-class Turkish Bath. Patience and persever- 
ance. Good invalid attendant. Active and attentive. 

**Seven years in a Turkish Bath!” As 
Mr. Witsow Barrett would exclaim, ‘‘ How 
long! How long!” What better er | 
of patience and perseverance, which, as all 
know, are ‘‘good for the gout,” could possibly 
be given? That after this long stay in the 
Turkish Bath, he should be ‘‘a invalid 
attendant,” goes without saying. And not 
only is he *‘ attentive,” which is a great point 
in an “attendant,” but he is active— 
and this after so ‘long a stayin a Turkish 
Bath, of which, however, he does not mention 
the temperature. 
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THE POLITICAL JOHNNY GILPIN. 
(THE FINISH.) 


80 LIKE AN ARROW SWIFT HE FLEW “AND SO HE DID—AND WON IT, TOO, 
BACK SOUTHWARD THROUGH THE THRONG, | FOR HE GOT FIRST TO TOWN ; 

WHO SHOUTED LOUD, ‘HE YET WILL WIN! AND, STIFF AND SORE, AT THE HOUSE DOOR, 
JOHN GILPIN’S GOING STRONG!’ * * * | BARE WINNER, HE GOT DOWN.” 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 


Wednesday.—Crowded for 
Waener’s Stterdimmerung, 


music, I really could not go and see 
it.” Asto Waower, well, “it’s all 
right when you know him, but you ve 
got to know him fust.”’ 

Herr Atvary excellent as Sieg- 
fried; Herr Wireanp soneetel ; 
ditto the wide-awake Herr Kwarr. 
Frau Kuarsxy, a beautiful and in- 

Briinnhilde ; and it is diffi- 
cult to be personally interesting in a 
Wagnerian where ensemble 
is everything. Fraulein Herx and 
Berraqvug, equally good. 

Herr Manver was “ called,”’ with 
the rest of the company, to receive 
his meed goa for conducting. 

perfectly put on Stage b 
err von DrvurioL_anvs, and thoug 
the Season is coming to an end, yet 

the Opera is still ‘* going strong.” 








Nore anv Query By Mas. R.—Our 
old friend wants to know from what 
Poet comes this quotation— 

A needless Salamander ends the line.’’ 

Mrs. R. thinks it’s from Porr; but 
if so, she asks what Pope? as there 
are so many of ’em. 


““COLOURABLE SHAKSPEARIAN IMITATION.” ~~ anata li 


Othello, M.P. for Central Finsbury (saluting Sarwm, Doge of Vestminster), 
: [Doge shudders, but feels wnable to withdraw, | Norrotx.—A Triumphal Axcu. 


Biack——” 


‘*Hapty rHat I am ORNAMENTAL Structure 1n New 














STUDIES IN THE NEW POETRY. 
No. IV. 

Iv offering this fourth example of the New Poetry to his readers, 
Mr. Punch wishes it to be distinctly understood, that he is in no way 
responsible, personally, for the curious mixture of divinities and 
semi-divinities who in it. It is one of the ppm me my | 
marks of this particular sort of New Poetry to pile up a sion of 
more or less mythological names in a series of swinging and resonant 
lines. In one line the reader may imagine himself to be embarked 
on the River tus. In the next, he will be surprised to find him- 
self in Eden. Blood, battle, bumptiousness, and an aggressive 
violence, are special characteristics of this pA writing. Some 
of the lines apparently mean nothing at all, are calculated to 


make timid people tremble; and the effect of the whole is generally | 
uncomf le 


picturesque, lurid, and ortable. 

One of the great advantages of a poem like this, is that it may be 
used for all kinds of purposes. For example, if it was originall 
written as an invective against an opponent, it a a, with 
the utmost ease, be made to serve as a threnody. Here then without 
further preface is :— 

THE SUNDERED FLEA. 
By Mr. R*py* xp K*ri* na. 
Ovt on the path of the blazing ball that has hurtled a million years, 
Where the uttermost light glows red by night in the clash of the 
Oded 


angry spheres, 
Where never a tear-drop dims the eye, and sorrows are 
Ant Sap eee ee ae sneer with the jest of a bitter 


Where the tribesmen mock at the Bengalee ‘and shiver their spears | 


in vain, 
And officers steep their souls chin-deep in a dry 


the Rudyard ‘river runs, flecked with foam, far forth to the 


Where 
And the maker of man takes abroad with Pagan deities. 


Where Azrakt talks to the Graces Three, and the Muses Nine stand by, 
(Gentle ay Tiddles of Bupa, ae ae wey 

tlemen ladies too as smart as a brand-new , 
And nobody wonders how on earth so mixed a lot got in 


Here ~ the track of a thunderbolt from the nethernmost smith 


‘ shattered world, 
With the groan of an ancient passion rent from the wreck of & 


| In the white-hot pincers of Baat borne h cycles of agon 
| Lit by the Pit’s red wrath there came the Sou da Sundered Flea. 


And all that company started back ; first Azragt grimly smiled, 

The smile that an East-End Coster smiles, by a stout policeman riled ; 

And Buppwa made no remark at all, but nodded his heavy head, 

Like a 5 es has eaten too much dessert, and wants to be put 
to . 


And the Muses Nine, as they stood in line, they shuddered and turned 


to go. 
** A joke , a joke, but I can’t bear fleas,” said (iro to Erato. 
And the Graces, the good Conservative Three, shrank back to a spot 


remote, ; 
And observed that they knew that this would come from letting the 
Masses vote. 


| Then Azraxt spake—‘‘On the Stygian lake I floated a half-sinned sin 
On the meet, of a sueee-apuniall stickleback, that is caught with a 
crooked pin ; 


For a year and a day I watched it whirl, but never that sin could be 
One-half so base as your gruesome face, © Soul of a Sundered Flea! 


hy wae ill have ye done? Speak up, speak up !—for this is no place, 
| trow, 
| For the puling le on virtue fed. So speak, or prepare to go.” 
| But the Flee flew free from the pincers’ grip, and uttered a single 
phrase— . 
**T have lived on blood, as a gentleman should, and that is my claim 
to praise.” 


Then a shout of joy from the throng went forth ; they built him a 


crystal throne } 
And there in his pride, with none beside, he rules and he reigns alone. 
| And this is the which I here set down, as the story was told to 


me— 
| In excellent Rudyard-Kipling verse—the tale of the Sundered Flea. 








| Awrictratory News (from Our Own Court Tripping Newsman). 
—Sir Atezrnow Bortruwicx, Bart, M.P., will be d to the Peer- 
e with the title of Lord Morwinerost, of Penniwise, Seefar- 


shire, N.B. 


An Anti-lawn-tennis Lady considers that the argument against 
Croquet, as a game involving a bent back, and a narrowing of the 
chest, is y ‘A very stoopit objection.’ 
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Hospitable Host. *‘ Have C’car, Op F’tra?” 
His Visitor. '‘ No—THANKS. 


Fa ee 


GUSHING HOSPITALITY. (Time 3 p.m.) 
Languid Visitor. ‘‘ No—THANxKs |” 
NEVAR SMOKE "MEJATELY AFTER BREAKFAST.” 
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H. H. “‘CiGARETTE THEN ?” 
H. H. “ Cay’? neruse a TOOTHPICK, THEN, OLD F'LLA?” 











OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tus Royal Agricultural Society's Journal. A Society Journal of 
a peculiar character, of which this is the Third Series and Third 
Volume. It is noticeable for Lord Caracanrr’s a for the wild 
birds, which, as addressed to farmers and farm-labourers and arme 
ploughboys, may be summed up by an adaptation of the refrain 
of the remonstrance—so frequently urged by one of Lieutenant 
Cote’s funny figures—‘‘ Can't you let the birds alone?” Then 
Mr. Hartrve ‘On Vermin,” which doesn’t sound nice, though 
better than if the title were rice versd,—is most interesting, especially 
where he tells us that “‘shrews are harmless.” If so, why did 
SHAKSPEARE give us **‘ The Taming of the Shrew” as such a feat ? 
Professor Browx writes about disease in sheep, of which paper Lord 
Artur Wrrpon be GrossmirH would be absolutely correct in 
observing, ‘‘ What rot!” And, by the way, d propos of WEEDon, 
the Baron has to congratulate the Brothers GrossmrrH on their 
Diary of a Nobody, republished from Mr. Punch’s pages, but with 
considerable additions. The Diary is very funny, not a page of it 
but affords matter for a good laugh; and yet the story is not with- 
out a touch of pathos, as it is impossible not to pity the steady, 
prim, old-fashioned jog-trot Nosopy, whose son, but just one re- 
move above a regular ’Arry, treats him with such unfilial rudeness. 

It has been complained that the late General Election has not been 
amusing, and has given birth to little fum. Let those who feel this 
most acutely read Mr. R. C. Lenmann’s The ** Billsbury Election 
(Leaves from the Diary of a Candidate).” He will tell you how Mr. 
Ricuarp B. Patrie contested Billsbury in the Constitutional Interest ; 
how he ‘* buttered up Billsbury like fun,” was Billsbury, 
names by oe wae ew yy by Bi ary. — 
eventually *‘ chuc - ilisbury, by the aggravatingly sma 
— of seventeen. Aloo how his‘! Mother bore up like a Trojan, 
and said she was prouder of me than ever.” Just so. 
I hold it true whate’er befall, ’Tis better tohave “‘ run” and lost, 
I wrote so, to the Morning Post ; | Than never to have run at all. 

** Modern Types” and “ A: the Amateurs” are well known 
to the readers of Punch. But lovers of C. 8. Catverter—that is to 
say, all but a very few ill-conditioned eritical creatures—and of neat 


d | preposterously overpraised ” ! !! 





verse with a sting to it, should turn to p. 263 (A. C. 8. v. C, 8. C.), 
and read and enjoy the smart slating Mr. Leumann administers to 
tumid, tumultuous, thrasonic, turncoatist ALGERNON CHARLES SwIn- 
BURNE, for saying of the brilliant and well-beloved Author of a 
Leaves, &c., that he—forsooth!—is ‘‘ monstrously overrated an 
Baron DE B.-W. & Co, 








WANTED IN THE LAW COURTS. 


A Juwtor who will wear his gown straight, and not pretend that 
intense preoccupation over dummy briefs prevents him from 
knowing that it is off one shoulder. _* 

A Judge who can resist the temptation to utter feeble witticisms, 
and to fall asleep. 

A Witness who answers questions, and incidentally tells the truth. 

A Jury who do not look supremely silly, and ridiculously self- 
conscious, when directly addressed or appealed to by Counsel ; or one 
that really understands that the Judge’s politeness is only another 
and subtle form of self-glorification. 

A Q.C. who is not “‘ eminent,” who does not behave “‘ nobly,” and 
who can avoid the formula “‘ I suggest to you,” in cross-examination ; 
or one that does not thunder from a lofty and inaccessible moral alti- 
tude so soon as a nervous Witness blunders or contradicts himself. 

An Usher who does not try to induce the general public, especially 
the female portion thereof, to mistake him for the Chancellor. 

A Solicitor who does not strive to appear coram on terms of 
quite unnecessarily familiar intercourse with his leading Counsel. 

An Articled Clerk who does not dress beyond his thirty shillings 
a-week, and think that the whole Court is lost in speculation as to 
the identity of that distinguished-looking young man. 

An Associate who does not go into ecstasies of merriment over 
every joke or obiter dictum from the Bench. 

Anybody who does not give loud expression to the opinion at the 
nearest bar when the Court rises, that he could have managed the case 
for either or both sides infinitely better than the Counsel engaged. 

A Court-house whose atmosphere is pleasant and invigorating after 
the Court has sat for fifteen minutes. 

these remarks in print, will 


(Anyone concerned who, on readin i 
think that the cap can, by any scintilla of possibility, fit himself.) 
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BUFFALO WILLIAM'S GREAT WILD N. S. E. & W. SHOW. THE LATEST “ UNSEATING ACT.” 
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JUSTICE FOR ’FRISCO. 


Dear Mr. Powcn,—I notice that a complaint has been made that 
those charming stories of wild life in the Far West, are out of date. 
Nay, more, that they are calculated to doa ¥ deal of harm to a 
considerable amount of valuable property. the other hand, the 
talented authors of the picturesque romances to which I have referred, 
insist that there is a great demand for these literary wares, and they 
would suffer much loss if they were to discontinue their production. 

Could not the matter be compromised ? We are less sensitive 
our American cousins, and if the scene were changed from St. 
Francisco to some quiet wapeing since on the Kentish Coast, our 
kindred beyond the seas ht to be satisfied. I do not pretend to be 
a master of the style of those who write Back sensations, but 


hair was grey, and there were pieces of sea-weed in the shapeless 


| mass that once may have been called a bonnet. She was wearing a 


heavy serge dress that was dripping with the sea. On her huge feet 


| were old boots sodden with sand and wet. She might have been of 


any age, from fifty upwards, 

She gazed at CHARLEY with an uncanny smile, and extended her 
arms towards him. Then she spoke in the same gruff tone, 

**Come to your Marrna!”’ 

And CHARLEY knew he had met a chum! 


There, something like the above might do. The woods in the 
neighbourhood of Herne Bay are just the places for adventure, and, 
with thought. a good deal might be managed with the Reculvers. 

And now, Mr. Punch, I have done. 








I think I can jot down a few lines to;~ 
show what I mean. Beneath I give a| 
specimen of the sort of thing that might | 
take the place of stories alien in such 
titles as the “ Luck of Murder Camp,” | 
** Black Bills Banker,” and ‘* The Taik | 
of Stab-in-the- Backman’s Chasm.” 


THE CHAFF OF HERNE BAY CREEK. | 
Carrer XX.—Charle-- Meets a Chum. | 


Tue Miners who had been digging all 
day long the rough shingle for treasure- | 
trove, had retired to their rudely con- 
structed cabins. These h huts were 
built of wood, and furnished with a seat 
on either side. There were two small 
windows let into the oaken walls—each 
of them not more than six inches square. 
They were absolutely free from furniture 
—save perhaps, a foot of cheap looking- 
glass, and here and there a wooden- 
used by the Miners for hanging up their 
slouch-hats, their red flannel-shirts, and 
their long leather-boots. 

These huts were not“unlike the other 
habitations in the wild Far West, save that 
they had this peculiarity—each hut was 
mounted on a huge springless framework, 
supported by four lumbering en 
wheels. By this arrangement the hut 
could be moved from place to place, some- 
times to the fields, with their mines of 
undiscovered treasure; sometimes to the 
_ burdened with legacies of the mighty 

eep. 

CHARLEY was smoking a pipe, and think- 
ing of that fair home in San Francisoo, the 
very centre of civilisation, where the hotels 
were admirable, the stores well stocked, 
and house property at a premium. 

**I did not discover a single ruby yester- 
day,” he murmured, and then he looked 
at the wooden spade of a child—*‘ I found 
only there a young ’un’s toy. But it has 
softened my heart, and taught me that 
human nature is human nature.” 


burnt hand a furtive tear. 

“Cuantur, my led.” he exclained, _———____. 
‘this is unmanly. What would Dare Deatn Dick or Tuowper 
Tr say to such a show of water?” 

He took the spade, and was about to throw it with violence to the 
ground, when his better nature triumphed, and he placed it, almost 
with reverence, on the bench beside him. 

R. was disturbed by a tap on the outer door—the door that faced 
the sea. 

** Who’s there?” he shouted, as he held in one hand a revolver, 
and in the other a bowie-knife of the usual fashion. 

** Are you ready ?” 

It was a gruff voice, and yet there was something feminine about 
it. Carter had never feared to meet a woman yet, and he did not 
now shrink from the encounter. However his training had made 
him cautious. It might be a trap of the bloodthirsty Indians— those 
Children of Nature who were known to indulge in any cruel subter- 
fuge to secure the white men as their prey. 

* Are you ready ?” was repeated in the same gruff voice, but now 
the tone po one of entreaty. The speaker seemed to be imploring 
for a reply. 

Caarvey hesitated no longer. He put down the bowie-knife, and 
still holding the revolver, opened the door. 

He started back! Yes, it was a woman who confronted him. But 





such a woman! Her face was weather-beaten and sunburnt. Her and last week the County of Inverness 





Yours tfully, 

| - A Wip W RAREBIT. 
COMMERCE A L’AMERICAINE. 
(Page from a Diary on the Point of being 
Written.) 


| Monday.—Miners of the Great Haggle- 

naggle Fields ask for increase of wages, 
emphasising their demand by firing off 
revolvers and brandishing bowie-knives. 

Tuesday.—Masters of the Great Haggle- 
nagele Fields refuse to treat with Miners. 
‘and entrench themselves behind ironcl 
back gardens. They also send for a force 
of Patrerson’s Mercenary Chuckers-ont. 
Fighting imminent. 

Wednesday.— ce of Parrer- 
son’s Mercenary Chuckers out. They are 
met by Miners with discharges of Gattling 

guns and land torpedoes. — 
| Thursday.—The two armies face to face. 
| Both sides fire away, using up all their 
| ammunition. End of the day’s contest, 
'no balance on either side. Great success 
|of the new General Interment Company. 
Shares at thirty premium. 
| Friday.—Reinforcements for both sides. 
A general engagement considered immi- 
inent. In the meanwhile, r 
|le temps, skirmishes and deaghher ef 
| thousands. 

Saturday. — First-class, regular all- 
round battie. A large force arrived to 
| fight the Miners. Gatlings and Krupps 
| blaze away without intermission. Losses 
|on both sides pretty considerable. 
|__ Sunday,--Conversion of the Great 
| Hagglenaggle Fields into a cemetery. 
Great rise in shares on allotment. Ten 
| acres of booking in advance ! 





| LAYS OF MODERN HOME. 


PORTRAIT OF A LABOUR CANDIDATE. =| = wo. 11.—OFF FOR MY HOLIDAY. 
WARRANTED To ‘‘Sweer THE Country,” axp| Y88! I’m off for my holiday. Forty odd 


He pays to wipe away with a sun-|waxe nis MARK IN THE Hovse or ComMons. 
a (NaTurat_y A Fivg-nt Speaker)! ! 


pieces 

Of luggage, three cabs, and a van, and 
. ——— bus too, 
Without counting loose wraps, and umbrellas in creases, 

And sweets that my darlings are sucking with gusto. 
Yes! I’m off for my holiday—wife in hysterics, 

Since nowhere on earth can her poodle be found ; 
And the nurses and children—Anyes, Lit1ans, Ertcs— 

All screaming, and fussing, and fuming around! 
Yes! I’m off for my holiday—Tyneside, or Deeside, 

Or Lakes, or that Switzerland English. Hind Head, 
Or the thousand monotonies known as ‘* The Seaside ””—— 

Ask not whither my fugitive footsteps are led. 


For whatever the place, it is ever the same thing ; 
Poor Paterfamilias always must suffer. 
A dyspeptic, a costly, a lame and a tame thing 
Is F olbday-time for a family buffer. 
Yes! I’m off for my holiday—where I won’t mention ; 
They are pulling the blinds of my drawing-room down: 
But next year—if I live—it’s my solemn intention 
To stay, upon business, en garcon, in Town, 








Fare Prospecrs or Frye Weratuer.—No rain on St. Swithin’s, 
i its MackinTosH. 
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Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
. welope, Cdver, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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7 HE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 


gina] channel, could not fail to secure reputation 


HE GENERAL ELECTION. 
tt is oly when Peace Rules the Mind that Reason Roles the Day. 


T 









unscrupulous, who, in Rego the original el 


CAUTION.—Exzamine cach Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S 


ELECTION FEVER, 


Political Excitement, Sleeplessness, Want of Control, Over Cerebral 
Activity, Irritability, Worry, ete., 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” 


Restores the Nervous System to its normal condition by preventing the great danger of 
poisoned blood. When the liver is not making healthy bile or insufficient quantity, by 
exhaustion and excitement, the blood becomes impure—the groundwork of disease — and 
produces chills, feverishness, constipation, dyspepsia, biliousness, headache, moping, 
melancholy, gout, rheumatism, and nearly every form of disease. ENO’S ‘‘FRUIT SALT” 
is the simplest and best remedy yet introduced. It is cooling and health-giving. It also 

prevents diarrhea, and removes it in the early stages. 





From the late Rev. J. W. Neu, Holy Trinity Church, North Shields. 
“ November tet, 1873. 


nie ot Bastin h D0 beastie inte of poms & FRUIT SALT,’ a5 cap hese ao hediintion & athap 9o8 petwetin 
of one of my friends. His whole life was clouded by the want of vigorous health, and to such an extent action 
t Bilious Headache affect him, t he was obliged to SeeTated’ bit taerngy dint 
ble i ‘i while it aa his sufferings, did in effecting a 
‘or some twenty-five years, aod ine ~ mS om cult’ Eh 
a use of your sim » 
14 headache nor constipation since he commenced to use i 
ee re aoe ne, great antisfaction to hi and f. There are others known to 
in various ki of complainta, that I think yeu may very well extend its use, both for your 
¥ Sd suyodié that 6 mahes 0 very refreshing and exhilarating dri drink. 
“T remain, dear Sir, yours faithfully, “J, W. New.” 





nothing 
very eminent members of the faculty, 
hdwever, he now enjoys the vigorous health 
about six months ago, and can partake of 


“Te J. C. Exo, Esq.” 


—“A aoe invention is brought before the public, and commands success. A score of ad y introduced by the 
enough # Soeur The publie, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal gute, Gunde on meray Arran rel in ap 
Soeias aol pant "—ADAMS. 





Jaahle tesitati, 





Without it, you have been imposed 
wpon by a worthless imitation, 


“FRUIT SALT” wore LONDON, _S.E. 








EA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


¢ Original and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce. 
or HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 
GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 


: 














Signature is on every Bottle of the Genuine 
Original. 





SAVAR'S Srestet sicer ae 

eres 
CUBEB wor a ite Cee. . gost. 
samt: Savaresse's ‘Sandal Wood On 


Capsules, 4s. 6d. per Hox. 








WRIGHT. 3 si 


PROMOTES 


=-COAL 
STAR. 
SOAP 


TABLETS 6 63! 









BEST J Ae 
BLACK INK! 4+ 
ENOWN. Ba fy 
DRAPER’S INK (DICHROIC). | 3° i 
: ESSENCE’! 


Traps Mana. 


Of all Stationers. Waters 
Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH KE! 
AND BROWN LANELA. 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


can te 


imparted U. iae es Hair of 4 —4- As wing ARINE 
osiy 9 by pL aa Hy 74, Os lord Bt., p Landon, on 
eyes “RAINE bs invelucble 


The Medica) Profession srongty 


SALUTARIS 
WATER, 


SALUTARIS 


This refreshing PERFUMED Pasence ia a positive 
SAPFEGUARD and inet teh egainst bein, 
Ixencrs oF att xinae. A little of it appli 


LONDON DEPOT: to the face, hands, neck, &¢., effectually prevents 
‘bt Mebgaitoen 


annoyance. and Preven’ of 
HAYDEN & co., Bottles of tdges, Gaain Feat, len ae 
10, Warwick Square, E.C. from Sole Agents, 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPER, Ltd., Dublis. 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 


Oriental = 
= Tooth 
JE ~~ BURY Pas te.| 


BROWN. 








ROBERTS & CO, Foreign Chemie 


78, New Bond &t., W and Rue de ia Paix, 5, Paris. 
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SAMUEL BR OY te 5 Em 


SUMMER and SEASIDE OUTFIT 
Beorwens have introdueed some “2 effective -\ ay of Dress, 
Marine Costumes are made in a great 

variety of materials, = pleasing combinations can be effected in the 
te Far. - ama nomen 


SUMMER and SEASIDE wear 


“ Girl's Norfolk,” 
Shirt or Blouse of abt 


The materials most ~I,-y- and in great favour, are Blue and Black Berges; 
ea in plain white, or coloured stri 
and Drills ; atea "’ striped Drills; Brown Hol 


Flannels and Ser 


COMPLETE OUTFITTING CO ATALOGU JE anD PATTERNS FRER. 
SCHOOL. OUTFITS. — Messrs. Conve, “Baovusns 
invite an inspection of their Show-Kooms by Parents and Guardians who are 
desirous of Outfitting their Juvenile charges for any of the Public or Private 
Colleges, Schools, &c. The requirements of Youths and Boys have for v 
many years received the closest attention of Messrs. Samver Baotnens, with 


the result that this important department of 


large dimensions, so that every want in ~ Overcoata, Hosiery, Boota, &c., 


is fully met, and durable qualities « 


— Messrs. Sauce. 
suitable for 


making the Sailor 
or of another. 


White “ Navy ” Duck 
&c., &e. 





has attained very 





MERCHANT TAILORS aD JUVENILE OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C, 


“ Brow.” 





“Gartre Tan.” 





* Giat's Nonrors.” “ Grac’s Sarton.” 














GURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


. 10 ie yous {s wood. 
Price par dos. 48/- 60/- 72/- 1 
An eminent Medical wo in recom- 
mending the moderate use of W _——— 
that on no account should Whisky 
unless it is well matured. 

Detailed List on application te 
MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
LIMITED), 

210, PICCADILLY; 

18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 

Whisky Bonded Stores, /nverness, N.B. 


THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Bugar Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
Tor DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
“ Certainly seems to deserve its name. ""—Laxceat 
48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, 


CLARET. 


Special offer, worth Testing. 
1000 doz. delicate 1888 Lamarque, 
18s. per doz., delivered. 


ARNOLD, PERRETT, & CO., Lo., 


Family Wine Merchanta, 


Ta, Lower Belgrave St., London, $.W. 








ERARD PIANOS & HARPS 


(Owine tro Kasvitpine 
Ate — Reduction during July only 
Tae Pianos for the Refined’ 
£.aP enanD 14, Great Marlborough Street, W. 


London. | 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHISITION 1s 
Se. the Gall; Sa. the Doz 
Cannison Pass. Casa On tr. 
| A single bottle, as a sample, will be sent ¢ post free 
to an on receipt of P.O. for és. 84. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


Bold by all Leaviwne Mracnawre throughout 
"7 In pia and the Coconize. 


HEERINGS ato. 


Corexiace 


|(ERRY BRANDY. 
The Best Liqueur 











By Special Royal Warrants of "Appointment te 


E.M. The Guoea, Z.1.M. the 
2.3.2. the Express 
Princess of Wales, Frederick. 


EGERTON BURNETT’S 


ART FABRICS. 


Specially Woven from PURE roe for Strength 
and Usefulness. — Unsurpassed Lye ind 
Novelty of — erfect ci Finiahy and Aamra 
nes ualities. 

For LADIES’ CHILD! DREN'S, and GENTLEMEN'S 
DRESS for Travelling, Tourist, and General Wear 
in all Climates at all mya The Stock of ROYAL 
SE ES for the Season | meee ater variety than 

ever. NEW FATIEENS. POST FREE — Any 
Length Sold. Carriage Paid on orders of 20s. and 

above to any part of the United Kingdom. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 


Rorat Senon Wainenoves, 


WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND. 


Gentlemen should try 


TAAFFE & COLDWELL'S 
Perfecta, 6 for 33 - free. 
» per cent. under usual 
retail prices. Send 56 for 
sample, stating size of col 
lar, chest, and height 
MoweY RETURNED IF NOT 
arrnovep ov. Made to spe- 
cial measure or pattern, no 
extra charge 
TAAFPFE & COLDWELL, 
$i, Gaartron &r., Dest. 











HYGIENIC 


PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE TEETH. 


repared by A. FRIEDERICH, 
Fe - to His Majesty the late King of Holland, 


ELIZIR, 4s. 24. and 2s. 64. per bottle. 
TOOTH PASTE, Peppermict or Clove Flavour, 
1s. 6d. and 2s. 64. per pot. 
IDEAL TOOTH PASTE, 1s. por pot. 
TOOTH POWDER, 34., 64., and 1s. per bez. 
To be obtained of all Perfumers, Chemists, &c. 
Se.e Weoitsate Acrnrts: 


R. HOVENDEN & SONS, London. 








REAL OfRMAN 





LIEBIG 


COMPANY'S ogee 


Bee 
Signature 
(as above) in 
Blue Ink across 
the Label on each Jar 
of the Genuine Extract. 

Xeeps for any Length of Time. 































' Goddard's 
Ptate Powder 


NON-MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 
ARTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO- 
PLATE, &c. SIX GOLD MEDALS. 

Bold every where, in Boxes, is., 2s. 6d., and 4s. 64. 
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ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCER 
AT BVYERY BAR AND BESTAURANT. 


ASPREY 


TRAVELLING 
oF THE BEST QUALITY, B AGS. 


Wits Sivver Firtixas. 


£77 0 to £250. 

The World says :—“ Anyone who wants: 
dressing- turns naturally to Asrary's 
Bond St one may be sure d 
seeing all the new improvements.” 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES FREE 
166, BOND STREET, & 


22, ALBEMARLE STREET. : 
Factory and Wholesale at 
8 and 9, SHERWOOD STREET, W. 


C. BRANDAUER & (0.9 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither scratch nor spu' 
the points being row 


Prise Sictals awarded. P E N S 


C.BRANDAUVERSC 


‘SPENS 













S| OE a OR SC eee 












WEVER 
RAZOR vac 








Warranted Perfect. 












KODAK. 


“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 


ILLUSTRATED >) CATALOGUE FREE. 





5, OXFORD LONDON, 
Paris : 4, Place Vendéme. Nice: Pisce Grimaldi. 











CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Dany Consumprion, 50 Tons 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE 
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iddlewe Messrs. Kradbury, Limite, 
rind 07 sd stsoet. in the Podainet of Whiveasame 1b tse Cony Md Lowdons coe pabiiahen by hs St No. ts, Fiowt Burert, un the Posi of Bt. ites Cty of Lendon—Saremnct, July th an” 

















¢ WBU CK Ga The New Volume in the “ Jorrocxs” Edition of the 
H A HANDLEY Cross Sporting Novels is published to-day, with 


C. 4 ANGE » | a number of Illustrations and a Coloured Frontispiece. At 


Price 4s. 6d. 





all the Booksellers and ey! Bookstalls. 








» 
SS al St 
ee AT ie 





“BON3d SSNUHL 301d 


° aM 


eK, 


Nt) 
SN 









he bhh enn 





| PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


LONDON, 


Hs 
CADBURY = COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE rTneREFORE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 


Kegistered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 
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Ry the Author of “ John Weatacott.” 


ARE TILLOTSON. 3 vols., 


st lLébrerics * Thore paghiy readabdic.”’— 
ore “A plot fall of matic possi bill 
Mons. Poor Lole ts an artist, a Woman 


nendid, hysically and mentally 
the tipe her fingers Les. Review 


By Jaure Baxen, Author of “ By the Western Sea.” 


jouN WESTACOTT. Ch. Ed, 


te 6d. “ Exquisite literary work Scorema™ 
“Charmingly written, and very interesting 
Gesnpia™ Entrancing novel Liveare Post 
&. Lew & Oo., London, and all Booksellers 


TOURISTS and OTHERS.— 
Great faving in Travelling Expenses. —Ten to 
16 per cent. saved on Hotel Bills in about 50 first- 
class Hoteis in Great Britain and on the Continent, 
without the slightest prejudice, to the purchaser of 
. ie. AN WUAL SUMBCRIPTION TICKET.— 
wlars of the INTER 
Moxa TOUR ST orviee, te Scorr & 
uous ‘Limited), 16, Cockspur t, 
6... Agents for Great britain , or festass 
e (Limited), 8, Gracechureh Beret, » BC 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Fund, 74 Millions Stg. 








FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, B.C. 
oo 8 Pall Mall East, 58.W 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Dranches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


Wrong PRESENTS.— 


Ry eee ae COMPANY, 112, Regent 
Atreet, VITE INSPECTION | of their 
Immense “stoe K of IVELTIES in DIAMOND 


ORNAMENTS, Stwh KLLEKY SOLID SILVER 
PLATE, WATCHES n CLOCKS, specially 
des igned for Wedding Fr its and Hridesmaids 








Gifts. This Stock should be seen before deciding 
elsewhere, when the supe i jesign and 
quality and the very » aw be appa 
rent INustrated Cat ue post free, and goods 
forwarded to the Country on approval. Awarded 
Nine Gold i Me niy Gold Medal at the 


Paris Exhibitior —s 1880, and the 
of Honour 


GJOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “ Collins.” 
EANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES, 


BENZINE COLLAS.— Boy « Colias.” 


rose of the Legion 


EMOVES TAR PAINT, GREASE. 
EMOVES TA oll PAINT, GREASE. 
FROM PURNITURE CLOTH, &e 
BENZINE COLLAS,—‘Try “ Collas.” 
See the word COLLAS on the Label and Cap. 


hutra refined, nearly odouriess 
_On using, becoming quite « odouriess. 


BENZINE GOLLAS.—- Ask for “ Colas” 


Pre tion, and take no other 
Bol everywhese, fd. ie. and le 64 Rottie 
Agents J. Banoun & Sows, 490, Oxford Street, W 


FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 
Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the World. 


Prevents the decay of the TEETH 
. enders the Teeth PEAKLY HITE, 
* pe rfectiy harmiess, and 
mus to the Taste 





ls partly composed of Honey, and extracts 
from sweet herbs and plants 
Of al) Chemists and Perfumers throughout the 


world. 2s. 64. per bottle 
FLOBILINZE TOOTH POWDES only, 
Put up in glass jars. Price ls 
Prepared only by 


The Anglo American Drug Company, Limited, 
33, Farringdon Read, Londen, E.C. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
STEEL SHEAF BINDERS 

















CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daity Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 

















MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
TABLE KNIVES. 





TENERIFE (S585) CIGARS. 
SAMU EL BROTHERS. anpeetwyeceers el shape. “tia. arematio, 
| and ~-: ate. (Awarded Gold Medal and Diploma 


SCHOOL |! writenel Gr aerth et enipeiee ae 

REWLAY & ( 0 a. ), 49, & 74, Stran 

OUTFITS. (Rast indie Neus use se). and ad, ae EC. Bet. 17 80. 
SA JEL 





MU 
pitt Oo" STH ERS have ready 
for immediate use a very 
large assortment of 
BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ 


CLOTHING They 
will also be pleased to 
send, wpon application, | 
Parrenys of Merearace 


for the wear of Gentie- > 
men, Hoya, or Ladies, FOR MARKING ALL KINDS OF 
together with their 

new tuvsrnateoCers-| HOUSEHOLD LINEN. 
tooer, containing about . 

65 Pngravings This li ite . 
furnishes details of the 
various departments, 
with Price Lista, &c 


BLISS'S Chi 

ting 
weeds, y AL ~ =: =— ince ha 
Avery assortment | ANY STYLE OF NAME CAN BE ORDERED 


of the uctions of ino vu ) 
Sc ow yo THROUGH YOUR DRAPER. 


sivaye hems i= sock! EW ILLUSTRATED PATTERN BOOK 


POST FREE FROM 











“Pron ” Serr. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS 


Merchant Tailors, Outfitters, &c.,65 & 67 Lesect 


Se LOR CS & J. CASH, Coventry. 





A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


FOR 
i A M A R CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 


INDIEN #322555 
GRILLON. 


E. GRILLON, , Queen Street, City, London. 


BOLD BY ALL Praia. ave DROUGGISTS, 2s. 6d. A BOX. 








LUXURIOUS FINE CUT BRICHT TOBACCO. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


(GRAND HOTEL 


TIDNDON, ENG” 
—_r— 
FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 

COMFORT. 
most RéecHEeRcné 
CUISINE. 
VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 



















BUTTER- SCC 


(The Celebrated Sweet for ( 


CEE 
Conpy’s Fiuip, 


Used in the Royal Palaces. 


Instantly 

TENDER FEET i ith 

PERSPIRING PERT (3 

? FLUID. 

Full instructions and Physicians’ Testimonials 
Free by Post from 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, EC 
Insist on having “‘Coxpy’s Fivip.” 
































Reware of Parties offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON’S PENS 


They come as a boon and a biessing to men, 
The Picewicx, the Owt, and the Wavza.er Px. 


64. and Is. per Box, at all Stationers. 
Sample Box of all kinds, 1s. 14. by Post 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGE 
Penmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices 








BRILL’S 
me SEA 
‘Refenicg, SALT. 






















ROWLANDS' 


KALYDOR #2 :"":: 
freshes the 
face and hands of all exposed to the 
hot sun and dust, eradicates freckles, 


sunburn, tan, &c., and produces 4 
beautiful and delicate complexion. 


ODONTO whitens the teeth, pre- 
vents decay, and gives a pleasing 
fragrance to the breath. 
MACASSAR OIL eres 
and beautifies the hair, an 
also had in’a golden Ft — te 
Se, 6d.; Ta.; 10s. Gd. 

Ask Chemists f 


of 20, Hatton 









































Jury 30, 1892.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


37 








IAGO IN BIRMINGHAM. 


(Shakspeare once more on the Situation. ) 


A RESULT OF BEING 
HOSPITABLE. 
ScenE— Small, but Fashion- 
able Club in West-End, 

Algy. Waiter! bring me 
a brandy-and-soda. Don’t 
feel up to the average to- 


day. 

Hughie. Late last night ? 

Algy. Yes. Went to 
Mrs. CRAMMERLY’S Dance, 
Prince’s Gate. Goodness 
knows why I went! I 
don’t think they ’ll get me 
there again in a hurry. 

Charlie (waking up from 
arm-chair). Were you a 
victim too? I didn’t see 


you there! 

Algy. No. Because I 
probably left before you 
arrived. I had had enough 
of it in an hour, and came 
on here to supper; not be- 
fore I had nearly poisoned 
myself with a concoction 
that old CRAMMERLY was 
asserting loudly, was an 
‘* 80 wine.” 

Charlie (laughing). Ah! 
my dear friend, J had been 
there before, and knew the 
ropes. Took pretty good 
care to steer clear of the 
wine, and got a chap to 
give me a whiskey-and- 


+ 


GENERAL ELECTION 


| cinosteman naionrny 2 | 


a. 

Uninvited Member. May 
I ask where was this charm- 
ing Party ? 

Algy. At the CRAMMER- 
Ly’s, Prince’sGate. Colonel 
CRAMMERLY. 

Uninvited M. Colonel 
CRraMMERLY! Let’s see 
was he an old Crimea man ? 

Algy. No!—He was 
Colonel in the Bounders 
Green Volunteers. (Roars 
of laughter.) You know 
** CRAMMERLY’s Starch ’”’— 
made a fortune out of 


it. 
Charlie. He must have 
guest a bit of it last night. 
ey say the flowers alone 
cost over a thousand 
pounds, 


Mr. J-s-paH_ CH-MB-RL-N, 
Mr, J-sse C-LL-Ns, 
And, in conclusion, 
Nonsuits my meditators; for, “‘ Certes,”’ 
says he, {who was he ? 
**T have already chose my offieer.”” And 
Forsooth, a great Arithmetician. > 


Iago ° ° 

Roderigo : e , 

R igo. Tov told’st me thou did’ st 
hold him in thy hate. 

Iago. Despise me, if I did not. The 

great ones of the City, 

In personal suit to make me his Lieu- 
tenant, 

Off-capped to him :—and, by the faith 
of man, Nor the division ot a battle knows 

I know my price—I am worth no worse | More than a spinster; unless the bookish 
a place ; theorick, 

But he, as loving his own pride and Wherein the toged Consul can 

yurpeees, ‘ As masterly as he; mere prat 

Evades them with a bombast circum- | out practice, 

Is all his soldiership. 
But, Sir, he had the Election ! 


That never set a squadron in the field, 


, with- 





stance, 
Horribly stuffed with epithets of war ; 





Enter Captain O. 


Captain O. Talking about the Colonel Crammerty Party, eh? 
(7o Uninvited M.) Were you there ? 

Uninvited M. (very satirically), Oh, dear no! I fear I’m not 
smart enough to warrant my admittance into that charmed and | bore. 
select circle. Roars of laughter. | can’t stand him at any price. 

Capt. O. By Jove, you were well out of it. (Addressing the Club | 
wo Did—you ever see such—eh ? 

Charlie. I want to know where the deuce they get 
their men from. 

Algy. 1 faney they discover them in the City. 

Jack. I never met—such shocking people before. 

Capt, O. Too dreadful for words. Tou only conclude 
oy must have been relations. Roars of laughter. 

., Jack. By the way, did you notice that there was a 

bounder”’ who was reversing ? 

Uninvited M. (with great indignation). No!!! 

Jack. 1 tell you it’s a positive fact—I know it to 
my cost ; for I was 4! with that youngest daughter, 
you know—the one who has the fluffy fringe over her | 
forehead—and the brute bounced against us, and sent us \ 
flying. Never even apologised. If I could have got him 
outside, I declare I would have given him a deuced good 
hiding. A man like that ought to be kicked. 

Uninvited M. Were the women any better ? 

Algy. Well, if you call Mrs. Dasn any better ! 


Jack Oh dear no! 
his friends. 
ta! 


— 


Séted last week in Paris. 


ates would 


= 


| 





by the Prefect of the Seine in suc 1B. 
Jeude mot forwarded by our own *‘ Prefect of the In-Seine.””) 


statement. Mr. Moxrey denied 
to substantiate the charge. Mr. 
nor did he apologise. Is this the **’ Amond honorable” ? 


Uninvited M. (with tragic 
intensity). You don’t mean 
to say she was there ! 

Algy. I do. 

Uninvited M. But 
do you mean to say that 
Mrs. CRaMMERLY has 
heard—— 

Jack. No. She’s deaf, 

[ Laughter. 

Uninvited M. Well, you 
do surprise me! (After a 
long pause.) Any other 
shining lights of London 
Society ? 

Jack. No-except that 
fearful Mrs. Jussorn and 
her daughters, who hon- 
oured me with an invita- 
tion to their afternoon 
party at their suburban 
residence at West Ken- 
sington, don’t know 
whether you regard them 
as an illumination. 

(Roars of laughter. 
Uninvited (trium- 
hantly). Good gracious! 
Then there was positively 
no one there that one 


knows. 

Algy (thinking he has 
said something original). 
No one, that one wants to 
know. 

Uninvited M. I sup- 
pose the whole thing 
was done for an advertise- 
ment—-— ? 

Algy. Possibly. Any- 
how, once bitten, twice shy. 
They won't get me in- 
side their stuccoed palace 


again. 

Chorusof Those who were 

at the Party. Same here! 
[ Pause, 

Capt. O. (lighting cigar 
by candle). By the way, 
Jack, did old Caam. ask 
you to Scotland for the 
12th ? 

Jack. Yes. 

Capt. O. 80 he did me. 
Shall you go? 

Jack. ft depends — I 
think so—if I don’t get 
anything better. I’m told 
it’s a wonderful shoot. 


They pulled down over a thousand birds the first da y, last year. 
Capt. O. Does old CrammeErty shoot ? 
He’s as blind as a bat. 


He only rents it for 


Capt. O. (greatly relieved ). That’s good news, for he’s a terrible 
He ’d be a shocking nuisance on the Moors. I must say, I 


Jack. No, nor any of the family, for the matter of that. Well, ta, 
Perhaps we shall meet there. 
to join some friends who ’ve got a box. Kap. 

[ Exit to enjoy further hospitality. 


I’m off to the Empire, 


‘*Perripiovs ALBION” AGAIN.—Lieutenant Mizon, with 
his grievances against the British Niger Company, was 
To inform Frenchmen that the 
British Company in question is not so niger as it has been 
be useless at the 

‘renchmen are still loud in their a 


esent moment, when 
ause of the speech made 


a Mizon-scene. (N.B 


it, and asked Mr. Hamonp 
Himowp could not do this, 


From Newcastie.—Mr. Hamown, M.P. for Newcastle, 
/ charged Mr. Jonnw Montey with having made a certain 





VOL. CITI, 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAR), 








SIR CARLOS EUAN-SMITHEZ ; OR, THE INSULTING SULTAN AND THE HICH-TONED CHRISTIAN KNICHT. 
A Modern Moorish Ballad, afler the fashion of Bon Gaultier. 








I7 
/ , 

, 
4/// 


AMY 


y 


\ \) 
\\\ 


. 
\ 
\\n 


A\\ Uf 


; 





Se 
= <7 so = 
“ 
~ 
". 


“ 


Brave Sir Cantos Evan-Smrrnez! basely have they borne ee And the treachcrous Moorish Monarch, to his people's interes‘ 
crown ? | 


down ; lind, 
Thousands, thirty, would they tip thee as a churl they ‘d tip a/| Sold the sham he dubbed his honour, changed the thing he deemed 
_—_ at —e 4 my hyew | that by ep ay the door ; | his mind. 
t . ° . . 

O18 Cee Re ee ae “ Christian Knight,” began the Monarch (“‘knight” was diplomat 
Long in fiery Fez he lingered, subtle Surrmez, being bound for *‘ dog”), 
To contract Commercial Treaty with the minions of Manounp. ‘* There is something in your Treaty, that I relish—like roast hog. 
Full eight weeks’ negociations smoothed that Treaty’s parlous way ;| Know Morocco is no home for Factories and Colossal Stores ; 

On the fifth July the Sultan swore it should be signed next day. | And the omnipresent Bagman is a bugbear to my Moors! 

** All my Cadis, all my ladies, wish at—Hades Western Trade. 


But the false Frank’s furtive whisper at the Sultan’s ear was heard 
(When the Frank may foil the Saxon won’t he do so? Like a bird 1} | You must make large alterations in the Treaty weve half made ; 
































—— 
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| Shape it not in Christian interests, Christian Knight, 
but in Manounn’s, 

| And—ineline thine ear !—I ’ll give thee, Christian, Thirty 
| Thousand Pounds!!!” 

| 
| 


| Enter black slave bearing Treasure! Rangéd bags of | 


glittering gold ! 
| Then ree brave Eoan-SmrrHez. ** Hold, bas 


Sultan; minion, hold! 
Dost thou think to bribe and buy a Christian Knight : 
A Paynim plan! 
If I take it, thou mayst sell me to a Moorish dog’s-meat 
man! 


| Then his steed obeyed his master, and he whinnied loud 


| and free, 
| Turned his back upon the tempter, caracoled with coltish 


upon the nose 


| Kicked the bags until the bullion in a Danaé shower arose. | 


| Never Don Femnaypo’s charger, Bavieca, gave such 


spring, 
| In aS sawdust-sprinkled circus of At-Wuppicoms, the 
ing! 


| Never did Dow Gomwersarez fill the Moslem with more | 


fear, 
When he smote him o’er the mazzard with his streak- 
o’-lightning spear ! 

| And the scattered gold flew widely, urged by that 
prodigious kick, 

Smote the Frank behind the throne, although he dodged 
amazing quick ; 

Spalteren that insulting Sultan, like a splash of London 
mud, 
ng his dexter eye, and from his ‘‘ boko”’ drawing 


Then Sir Cantos Evan-Surrmez gave that Moorish 


Sultan beans, 
Holding it foul scorn—as did the pluckiest of Christian 


ueens— 

That a Christian Knight should take an insult from a 
turban’d Moor, 
| Without landing him a hot ’un, without giving him 
what-for ! 


Speed thee, speed thee, noble charger! Speed thee faster 
than the wind! 

Stout Sir Cantos Evan-Smurruez leaves that Moorish 
Fez behind ; 

Shakes its sand from off his shoes, and, having wiped 

the Sultan’s eye, 

Turns his back,and takes his hook, without e’en wishing 

him ‘* Good-bye ng 


glee ; 
| Struck out with his heels behind him, smote that slave | 








Ovraid de pene 
PARLIAMENTARY PRIVILEGE. 


Wife of the Late Member for Tooting. ‘‘ ARCHIBALD, WHY WERE YOU SO GRUMPY 
AT THE BiccE Boorueys’ To-NicuT!” 
L. M. for T. ‘‘Svucm Psorix, svcw A Dinner, FOR A MAN WHO HAS JUST 


Lost HIs SzaT!” 
Wife. **1’M SURE PARLIAMENT DIDN'T DO ANYTHING FOR You!” 
L. M. for T. ‘‘ Av LEAST IT SPARED ME THIS SORT OF THING HAPPENING Six 


Times A Week!” 








OPERATIC NOTES. 


general desire ”’ applied to the entire 


lable desire to hear the Second 


this particular Opera. 
Tuesday.—Bemeere’s New Opera, Elaine. 
Chorus.—Why was Elaine 
pe: Given again ? | 
And he did so, b ing in th 

of its Great aptene. oat ra 


isn’t this an artful way of pitting A 





against than for re-hearing the other portions? All the same Sir 
VENT GARDENIUS exercises a sound discretion in thus dealing with 


O DrvrioLan- 
us, please explain Bs 
** @@ In consequence 
eat Success ire.” Ha! ha! look at the|—“(op. @ i 
hand, with index-finger outstretched! By this sign, Sir Drvrio-| ~ i woaae 
LANUS would have us to understand that “ this was not one | may find it to get on with the aid of a Little Majority, he couldn’t 
which ever went without a hand.” Moreover, Sir Oractx tells us of | get on any better with the aid of a Littler. 
its “Great Success ;”’ note the capitals, and note also, the expression 
itself, which was not found in the announcement of the repetition of | _Nore.—The Guide to Wild West Kensington 
the Second and Third Acts of the Light Asian Opera on Monday. | objects of interest in this Buffalo Bill Show, not as “* classified,” but 
denival ble Bempene against our! ‘* Codyfied.” 


|own accomplished De-Lana-Boom? ‘ We” were not there either 
Monday or Tuesday, which, as far asthe inimitable intermezzo of the 
‘** Rustic Chivalry’ goes, was distinctly ‘‘ our” loss. But they were 


oat x wg hts of {* Bee ee — 5 Bow oy Page 'going to do without us, and they did so; but whether ill or well, 
| L pom » called : 
cual doses’ conlicd to tha aie an ota 4 ite at | Brer Rabbit, who lay low and said nothin’. Brer Wolf sezzee were 
part? Well, we may take for granted that everyone ented to hear | Kinder sorry he was unable to go Satterday arternoon for to hear 
cee yo al eet hat tee ecke cal cay *. ad ‘riday.— Don Giovanni.—Madame Dortt, in taking the réle of 
then from this wording we gather that the eral and uncontrol. | Yonna Anna, * took the cake.” Not going ‘‘a bit dotty,” but in 
and Third Acts of De La-na-| ¢*°ellent form. 
Boom’s Opera did not extend to its Prologue, First Act, Fourth Act 
(if any), and Epilogue. But is it complimentary to a Composer to| Bxr-Lirrter-1se Mr. Grapstowe’s Masonrry.— Not that the 
iolyis a — wish to hear only certain portions of his work, |G._0. M. is “‘coming of age in the olden times,’’—as somebody’s 
implying thereby that th ts ~~ a hes : ) 
uying y that the generally un-expressed desire is rather | -. <oeet | vie 0 mined’ tedaden of cham nig 


this deponent, meaning “‘ We,” knoweth not; and so, we’re like 


Brer Fox’s new Opera, Nydia, the Blind Girl. 








picture has it,—but that he is coming in 
' to be assimilated. This much exercises the 
wigorous brain of Mr. R. D. M. Lirrier, 

*. Q.C. writing to the Times. Of course 

} kK. D. M. Lirrier, Q.C.—which initials, 
,|,! being interpreted, may mean, *‘ Railway 
Directors’ Man ”—is the Conservativest of 
Wi!’ Conservatives—** out that ’s another Tory,”’ 
i; —~ as ome may say, adapting Rupyarp Krp- 

L1no’s phrase,—and, difficult as the G. 0.M. 
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THE TRAVELLER. 
(Modern Version by a Grateful Cook’s Towrist.} 
[Mr. Tuomas Coox, originator of the great “ Personally 


Condueted ” Tourist and Exeursionist System, died on Monday 
the 18th July, aged 84 years. ] 


‘*Remore, unfriended, melancholy slow, 

Or by the lazy Scheldt, or wandering Po ?” 

Nay, gentle GotpsmitTH, it is thus no more, 

None now need fear ‘‘ the rude Carinthian boor,” 
The bandit Greek, the Swiss of avid grin, 

Or e’en the predatory Bedouin. 

Where’er we roam, whatever realms to see, 

. Our thoughts, great Agent, must revert to thee. 
| From Parthenon or Pyramid, we look 

\ty In travelled ease, and bless the name of Coox ! 
Eternal blessings crown the wanderer’s friend ! 

At Ludgate Hill may all the world attend. 

Blest be that spot where the great world instructor 
Assumed the réle of Personal Conductor! 

Blest be those ‘‘ parties,” with safe-conduct crowned, 





\\iy ; , 
iy { 
i 
We 







































a Mh iy Who do in marshalled hosts the Regular Round ; 
iat Gregarious gaze at Pyramid or Dome, 
. ie f The heights of Athens, or the walls of Rome, 
Wie Then like flock-folded sheep, are shepherded safe home. 


‘* Let observation, with extensive view, 

Survey mankind from China to Peru.” 

By all means, yes, or even further,fare, 

And Afric’s forest huge and poisonous Pigmies dare. 
\ But, to avoid the Nee | traveller’s pain, 

From Ludgate Circus drag the well-linked chain ; 
As Amurath to Amurath succeeds, 

Se Coox to Cook! THomas’s grandiose deeds 

What Tourist may forget ? e great one ’s gone, 
But his vast enterprise shall still march on. 

What Tuomas started, is pursued by Jonny. 

Peace to the dust of the Great Pioneer, 

‘* Great Coox is dead, long live Great Cook!” we cheer. 






























Wr WF IT SER ——_— 4 Dame Dewsen tie. Manewa Rum, Cie mnsnaingted 
slack slave, who came a e way from ria to pay 
THINGS ONE wouts RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. |Her Gracious Masestry a morning call, may be now 
Host, ““TAK® A LITTLE WHISKEY BEFORE You co, Jonzs!” | known as ‘‘ The QueEn’s Black Woman,” or asa companion 
Jones (after helping himself), ‘‘THanxs! May I pour you ovr some?” silhouette to ‘‘ Satispury’s Black Man.” Of course she 
_ Host. “ Piumast—NoT Too MUCH—JUST azouT HALF wHaT you 'vE crven | Will £2 back laden with valuable presents, quite a 
Yoursenr !” | wealthy old lady, or ‘‘ Ricks Pecuniarum.” 
an . The deputation, which had been expected to stay to luncheon, 
THE DUFFER IN POLITICS. —— in tears, exclaiming for a variety of monarchs all ‘over 
the water.” 


Mr country neighbours at Mount Duffer are not literary. So very| The local Gladstonians came next. I had never declared myself, 
remote from this condition are they, that they regard men of letters| they said. Was I for Home Rule? I said we must first review 
as ‘awful men,” in the Shakspearian sense of the word. Conse-| Mr. GiapsTone’s numerous writings about Homer, and then come 
quently, since those papers began to appear, sometimes, in the pages|to Home Rule. ‘‘ Homer stops the way!” Were Mr. Giapstonr's 
of Mr. Punch, I have risen in the general esteem. Even Joan Dav | Homeric theories compatible with a rational frame of mind? Here 
Macwas has been heard to admit, that though the Mac Durrer is| I felt very strong, and animated with a keen desire to impart infor- 

nae gude ava’ with the rod or the rifle, he’s a fell ane with the pen | mation, The deputation said all this was ancient history. As to Home 
in his hand. Nae man kens what he means, he’s that deep.” In/ Rule itself, they said it really did not matter. What they wanted 
consequence of the spread of this flattering | was, free poaching, free private whiskey-stills, free land, and a large 
belief, I have been approached by various | head of game, to be kept up by the proprietor, for the benefit of the 
local Parties, to sound my fathomless depths glen, as in old times. I said that these seemed to me to be Utopian 
as a possible Candidate. : |demands If you all fish, and shoot, and drown the keepers in the 

First came a deputation of Jacobites. They | linn, I urged, there will soon be no game left for any of you. No 
were all ladies, of ditferent ages, young and | Game-laws, I observed, and you will obviously have no ching. 
old ; all wore ornaments in which the locks of | There will be nothing to poach, and no fun in doing it. They said 
Queen Mary, Cuaktes THE Frast, Prince | that they would pay keepers to hold the Southern bodies off, out of 
Cuartie, and other Saints and Martyrs, were | the rates, and the rates would be paid by the Laird—meaning me. 
conspicuously displayed. Would I stand as/I said I knew that several Lairds were standing on this platform, 
a Jacobite? they asked, and generally in the | but that, personally, if my land and rents were to be taken away, I 
interests of Romance and Royalism. I said | did not see how the rates were to be got out of my empty sporran. This 
that I would be delighted ; but inquired as to | was a new idea to them, but I cheered them up by saying I was in 
whether we had not better wait for Female | favour of Compulsory Access to Mountains, with no Personal Option 
Su . That seemed our best chance, I/in the matter. This was what the people needed, I said—the 
said, ey replied, that Fiona Macponap | needed to be made to climb mountains, beginning with Box Hill. 
had no vote, and what was good seoug’, fez On Bank Holidays, I remarked, they never go to the top. They 
her was good enqugh for them. I then hinted | stay where the beer is. I would have a staff of Inspectors, to see 
that it would be well to know for which King, | that they went. The general limbs and lungs would be greatly 
or Queen, 1 was to unfurl the bannerat Glenfinnon. I also sug, improved, and the sele of whiskey, from private stills, would be 
that the modern Crofters did not seem likely to rally round us. The | increased. 
first question provoked a split, or rather several splits in our Party.| This unlucky remark divided my Party. The Free Kirk Minister 
It appeared that some five or six Pretenders of sexes, and of | wore a blue ribbon, and was a Temperance-at-any-price politician. 
intricate genealogies, had their advocates. An unpleasant scene | Two of ‘The Men,” however,—a kind of inspired Highland ets 
followed, and things were said which could never be forgiven. |—had a still of their own, and they and the Minister nearly 
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to blows. The Party then withdrew, giving three cheers | 
for Mr. GLapstone, but not pledging themselves to vote 


for me. 
The Eight Hours’ Bp were at me next. I said I 
saw that the Bill would provide em 

of people, but I added, that I did not see who was to pay 
the wages, nor who was to buy the goods. For, I re- 
marked, you certainly cannot com with forei 
countries at _ rate, .. at pom S 2 Classes will > 
com with you, obliged ve recourse 
anal bour. Lire sand that was just what they 
wanted, everybody to labour with his hands. I answered 
that many of the Classes, a r lot at best (cheers), 
would come on the Parish. io was to pay the rates 
when everybody was working, and nobody was buying 
what was made? If there were no markets, where were 
you to sell your produce P said they would live 
on the land. I answered that the yy. Lg 
ot the po: you would need to import - 
stuffs, wi 

added that m ponst was with them, but that they could 
only attain their en y massacring or three- 
fourths of the population, and who knowhow i 

self might fare, with a three-to-one 

survival? Su it did not come to that, I urged, 
suppose the Bill gave all the world employment ; suppose 
that, somehow, it also paid their yun or sw 

them, in a very short time you would 
Bill (cheers), a Two Hours’ Bill, a One Hour’s Bill, of 
course with no fall in wages. e constitution of things 
would not run to it. 

They said that I had ou not fi t out the econo-: 
mic of the question. I said i 
was blanched, with eying to it out, but that, 
somehow, = alwa +: x = senate ens 
squaring the circle, but they said it was a 
easier to square Mr. GLADSTONE. The fiends ot 
Prohibition of Vaccination and of Beer were wai 
a deputation, who wanted subscriptions for a 
Memorial, Russian Jews, Maxim for Missionaries, 
and other benevolent objects. I declined to see them, | 
however, and was left to solitude, and to the reflection | 
o- NJ - ates Se the sphere of active politics. In| 
this belief the neighbours are now pretty erally agreed, 
which, as I have no keen cutihedtediinn i Postioment, 
is a very fortunate circumstance. 


F 








LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 


| Dear Mr. Puncn, Mount Street, Grosvenor Square. | 


Tue Race for the Eclipse Stakes at Sandown was pro- © 


| ductive of tremendous excitement, and everybody turned pale as 


the two gallant horses came up the straight, locked together, but the 
key to the situation—Parliamentary phrase, due to the prevalence 


of Elections—was held by the champion Orme, who managed to| 
| several other marksmen (why marksmen ?) found themselves care- 


| fully placing their bullets on other people’s targets. 


get home, “‘all out” by a neck !—at least, Lord Antruur said he 
was ‘‘ all out,” though how he could be *‘ home”’ at the same time 
I don’t quite understand—but he may have been alluding to the 
backers of Orvieto. 1 was told that St. Damien ‘‘made up a lot 
of ground at the finish;” but I can’t say I noticed it myself, as 
the course looked to me exactly as it did before the race! Dear 
me! how pleased my friends the Duke and Duchess of West- 
MINSTER did look !—and with too—it was a wonderful 
task for Orme to accomplish, with only six weeks’ training !—it 
must have been a special train all the time; in fact, the one he 
was brought to Sandown in, I suppose. 

Being unable to go to Leicester, I took advantage of a military 
escort, offered me by ——(no—let the gallant officer's name remain a 
secret—he little thought he was escorting a Press-lady)—to pay a 
visit to the New Wimbledon—and being nothing if not loyal, I chose 
the day when the shooting for the “*Queen’s” commenced. My 
escort informed me with an inane smile, that the Camp had experi- 
enced ‘* Bisley weather ; ” feebleness of which joke so annoyed 
me, that I am half inclined to put his name in the pillory of public 
print—(what a glorious expression for our own Midlothian Mouther) 

—but I refrain, for reasons connected with Lord ARTuvr. 

J must say that I think Bisley has a more business-like look than 
Wimbledon ever had, though perhaps this is scarcely to the taste of 
the average feminine visitor, who used to enjoy pic-nicing to the 
accompaniment of whizzing bullets, and does not appreciate the 
latter without the former. ‘The shooting was very uncertain in the 
first stage of the Queen’s, as the wind was in a variable mood—(is 
the wind feminine, 1 wonder ?)—going sometimes at eighteen and 
sometimes at thirty miles an hour, which was disconcerting and 
inconsiderate behaviour (it must be feminine !)\—calculated to annoy 








A VICTORY OF THE POLLS. 


MENTAL COLLAPSE OF AN ELEecTION EpIrorm AFTER ComPILING STATIsTIvs 


Day anv Niout ror THE Last Tuorex Weeks ! 


|any right-minded Volunteer! Indeed, one notoriously good shot, 
| Private Cuickun, although a good plucked one—having made six 
| misses in ten shots—declined to be roasted by his friends, and 


retired into his eassero/e—which is French for tent, I believe—while 


owever, I was much struck with the equanimity with which 

reverses were accep the members of our ant Amateur 
Army, and intend composing an ode in their honour, to be sung in 
eamp to the accompaniment of bullets, bagpipes. and brass bands! 
(more alliteration for the Midlothian Maltese Marriage Merchant), 
the refrain of which will run thus :— 

The Volunteer! The Volunteer!! 

No matter how the wind may veer! 
Will have no fear! and will not sweer!! so do not jeer!!! the Volunteer!!!"’ 


—appropriate patriotic music to which will be written by Signor 
CremEnT! Scuiotti! 

There is no racing of any importance this week, there being only a 
small Meeting under P ic Nic Rules, at a place called Goodwood—(I 
write of it in this contemptuous way, as I am not going myself)— 
somewhere on the coast of the Solent—to which I need not allude at 
any le ; I will, therefore, only mention one race having been so 
successful lately, that I can ‘afford to rest on my oars—(rather an 
insecure position by the “-— for anyone who can’t swim!) and 
remain as usual ‘ours devotedly, Lapy Gay. 

CursTerrreLp Cup SELEcTIoN. 

To win such a race as the Chesterfield Cup, 
Is a task wanting speed and endurance ; 
And the duty of all, ere the ghost giving up, 

Is to quickly effect an Insurance.” 


P.S.—I don’t see any sense in this, but the rhyme is good 4 e 
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UNPLEASANT DUTIES OF CLUB LIFE. 


Monsizur Vicron AcnILLe PéTROLY, THE 


New CHEF, 18 SUDDENLY SUMMONED BEFORE THE COMMITTEE TO RECEIVE A RePRIMAND 
Tue QUESTION Is, WHO'S TO ADMINISTER IT! 

















WILLIAM THE WHEELMAN, 
Enthusiastic Cyolist loquitur :— 
I nave noticed with unfeigned and son 


pleasure, 
The rapid growth of Cycling. (How 2 
To those who have the energy and leisure 
It affords—(Confound this saddle! it so 
bumps ! 
What otherwise would be quite unattainable, 
A healthy, and a pleasurable form 
Of exercise. (Yes, health is hereby gainable ; 
But Iam AL. uncomfortably warm !) 


It gives them the advantages of travel, 
(By Jingo! Iwas nearly over then ! 
A tumble and the ** gravel-rash” would gravel 
The nimblest of extremely Grand Old Men) 
Which, previous to the Cycle’s happy advent, 
Were out of almost everybody's reach. 
(And to the ** spirits" of the cycling-cad vent. 
’"Arry on Wheels the law must manners 
teach.) 


It’s really very much more profitable 
han is the long luxurious railway journey. 
(If tn the saddle I feel not more & 
I’ ilbe ** unhorsed,” like tilter in a tourney f) 
Monotonous the journey from the City, 
Along a fixed unalterable route. 
( This ts an old ** bone-shaker.” ’Tis a pity! 
For over the front wheel one’s apt to shoot.) 


The traveller’s whirled from station unto 
station, 
(I wish there were more stations on this 
road, 
With hardly half a chance for observation. 
(Uf I know where Iam, may I be blowed '), 


| Without an opportunity to examine 
| The district. ( Wish that I could spot a pub! 
| For I am overdone with thirst and famine, 
| And see no chance of tipple er of grub ! 


A PROSPECT OF THE TWELFTH. 
(By an Impressionist. ) 

CertTaryty, I can foresee my adventures. 
I can tell of sy march over the heather, of | 
my delight as the breezy air sweeps over the | 

moors, and helps to bronze my already sun- 
burnt face ! 

I can fancy the chatter of the keeper as he 
holds my second gun, and pays mn that atten- 
tion which can only be wi off by tips! I 
can hear the sound of the first shot, and deci- 
pher the meaning of the initial puff ‘of smoke! 

I can see the shadows panes as lunch- 
time comes to hand. reeogaie the cart 
with its goodly aie ts, and e girls who 
will sit beside us as we discuss our modest 
pies (hot and savoury,) and quaff our ’84. 

Yes, morally, and socially, I feel And then I can hear the retreating footsteps | 

‘Cycling are unbounded, as the darlings trip away, leaving us to 

Almost—( Almost I fear a nasty fall ! | resume our chase after the birds. 
I wish, with big and little wheel confounded, | And then the shadows will grow longer, 

That I were on a Safety, after ail !) and the sun will set behind the hills in a 

mass of purple, red, and gold; aan it will 
be time for us to turn our faces towards the 

Wuisrer py Ay iLL Wixp.—If Alderman | shooting-box that will shelter us through the 
K NIL cannot conscientiously attend the Es- | long watches of the summer’s night. 
tablished Church service, whereat it is not| And lastly I can see the fina halt at the 
essential for a Lord Mayor to be present. ag poulterer’s, as we purchase the grouse to fill 
Court of Aldermen ought to be proud of our bags before the journeying home. 
and elect him ‘‘ Willy-Knilly” to be lon | 
Mayor all the same. Whatever may be the | 
result, of Alderman KyILL nothing but good | 
ean be said, ‘* Nil nisi bonum.” 


vs must travel many miles o'er clay or cobble, 
I fear, before I il have a real rest, 
The wheel and the little shift and "wobble, 
| I think*the low pneumatic Cycle’s best. 
Eh? “* Dangerous to Cyelists!” That's a 
notice, 
I fancy, that suggests a spin down-hill. 
How Wi I feel ' How very parched my 
throat ws! [spill ! 
Hold up' By Jove, but that was near a 


I emphasise the fact that I consider [wheel 
That, physically—(Pheugh! that little 
Ts dangerous as poor old W ELLEeR’s ** widder,’’) 














A GerocrarnicaL Turory.—‘t Where % 
Liberia ?”’ inquired one cultured n of 
another, d propos of Mrs. Ricxs’s interview 
with the Queen. ‘I’m sure J don’t know,” 
was the answer, “‘but—judging by the name 
—I shou. it was exactly opposite to 
Siberia.”’ 





Brack Gaue.—* Bother Moroceo:” says 
aS **What’s the news "el e 
Moors ?” 
































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI —Jvuxy 30, 1892, 

















pein Hy 
HILL | A | ty) 
‘ivr isr's | / 
i ye AT 5) 

i S 

















pf} : 
eo, (eh 
AY A Uy, , : ‘ 
\ A jf = a 
* { \ » = Wis. 
“ 3 ? ¥ y : BY, 
\ ‘2 K ay by, ik ‘ A 
BE | y ; Y J 
Vf Yj J 
WAY VA yd yf) SY, Uy Say 
“{ f , | On } hy 
| Ahi WH / iffy ty /; 
i\1 H , r 7 / (Ho WA é y 
| td Me 1 OH) 
/ WY 
y Y, 
i Wy, 
| j 


-—— 


WILLIAM THE WHEELMAN. 


“*I CAN ONLY EMPHASISE THE FACT fHAT I (CONSIDER THAT PHYSICALLY, MORALLY, AND SOCIALLY, 
THE BENEFITS THAT CYCLING CONFERS ON THE MEN OF THE PRESENT DAY ARE ALMOST UNBOUNDED.’ 

















(Aside) WISH I WERE ON A ‘SAFETY’! !” ° 
SSS] at = 
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MINOR MISERIES. 


No. L—To A Lapy on wHose Tasie-CioTH 
HE HAD UPSET THE MusTarp-Por. 


Dear Lady, in your dining-room 
I sat, a melancholy slave. 

Your smiles could hardly chase my gloom ; 
While others jested, I was grave. 

And still you saw me sit and sit— 
“Enough of this,” you said, ‘come, 


come, 
Be cheerful.” While I merely bit 
A foolish, irresponsive thumb, 
And found no comfort in the act, 
And cursed myself, the clumsy Goth, 
As void of fingers as of tact, 
Who spilt the mustard on the cloth ! 


That was the cause of all my woe— 
(iood lack, I blame my thumbs in vain ; 





| most gracious. However, he said that he was 
not quite prepared to sign a Commercial Treaty. 
He offered, in lieu of signature, to give me 
twelve sacks of emeralds (uncut), and the 
wives of six of his Field-Marshals. Ex- 
i that no representative of England 
could entertain such a suggestion. The Sul- 
tan, upon this, terminated the interview. 
Fourth Day.—The Sultan having learned 
that Herr Von KLEVERMANN was a member 
of my suite, expressed a wish for a second 
meeting. conngnemny attended at the 
Palace, Herr Von KLEVERMANN, having pro- 
duced a number of artificial-flowers, a bird- 
cage, and a rabbit, from an Opera-hat, His 





Majesty asked the price. I immediatel 
replied. a Treaty of P ad I am to ca 


Fifth Day.—Had another interview with 








Still on the cloth’s expanded snow 
I seem to see that yellow stain. 
And still you sit and speak me fair, 
| And still your Butler grimly smiles, 
| The while I paint in mustard there 
A sketch-map of the British Isles. 
| | think it had repaid my guilt 
| Had you flashed fire like Ashtaroth, 
And scorched the clumsy wretch who spilt 
| That flood of mustard on your cloth. 
| Beef, pudding, cherry-tart, and cream. 
| What more could mortal man desire ? 
I munched them idly in a 5 
My head sang like a village choir. 
| | fumbled with the silver pot 
From which that tawny torrent ran ; 
| I heard you say it mattered not, 
| ‘To cheer a miserable man. 
| So here I thank you; may I be 
Extinct as is the Behemoth 
Rather than — by Fate’s decree 
Once more the mustard on your cloth. 





THE NEXT AFRICAN MISSION. 
( Telegraphic Précis of the Negociations, ) 
First Daye parived safely at the Sul- 

tan’s capital. Everything in proper order. 

Draft Treaty in my trunk with my di 

matic uniform. Escort in marching r. 

Ammunition in waggon. Quite ready to 

commence negociations. Only waiting 

for the conjuring paraphernalia of Herr 

Von KLEVERMANN to come up with us. 

Thought that that special morning per- 

formance before the Kin and Queen of 

the Cannibal Islands would delay matters. 
Second Day.—Herr Von KLeEvERMANN 


FANCY PORTRAIT. 


BENNETT, M.P. FOR LINCOLN. 


again to-morrow. | 





THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE— 


well to leave the country as soon as possible 
started early, Herr Vow Kievermann had 
expressed his doubts whether His Majesty 
would be satisfied. It appears that the agic 
hat requires a eal of preparation to 
effective. The Herr’s forebodings of evil 
were speedily verified. The Mission had not 
gone a mile before we were followed by the 
entire army. We made a demonstration 
with the machine-gun, which had the effect 
of covtooging six or seven brigades of the 
enemy. Sultan in person feclared that 
he considered the Treaty null. Nothing to 
do but retire as best we could. 

failure of the 


Eighth alg = 
Mission. However, A at the King and 
Queen of the Cannibal Islands are anxious 


for annexation to England. They seem im- 
pressed with the notion that the British 


His Majesty. The Sultan wanted to know the | Government have power to cause a flow of 


spirits from the Inexhaustible Bottle which, 

since the departure of Herr Von KiEver- 

MANN, has ceased to yield alcoholic drinks. 

Of course, shall do nothing in this new 

matter until I receive further instructions. 

A Ninth Day.—Embarked on my return 
ome. 





ADVICE TO THE G. O. M. 
(From a Mathematical Tory.) 


Take forty-two, and carry eight 

ay hours, I mean), then mind your eye; 
ring all your items up to date, 

And do your best to multiply 

Your sheep by next subtracting votes 

y Tory goats. 

AR i ion Law 4 em 

Take ‘* qualifying periods” next, 

And at one swoop reduce with glee 

Twelve months, or more, to only three. 

Add labour to your motley crew, 

Subtract (from life) a church or two. 

Produce, with geometric skill, _ 

The lines of many a promised bill. 

But state—the Unionists to vex— 

That Home Rule always equals z. 

Raise, in a rash, disastrous hour, 

Campaigning Ireland to a power. 

And thus, to prayers an 


d protests deaf, 
Bisect the Empire. Q. ZL. F. 





PRETENCE VERSUS DEFENCE. 


Scene— Whitehall. Time—The Present. 
Enter Universal Inspector - General, 
accompanied by Mr. Admiralty Official. 


Universal Inspector-General. 8o - 
ter 











and his traps have arrived in camp. 
Looked over the conjuring tricks. Sorry to 
find that one of the best (the Inexhaustible 
Bottle) has been stolen by the Queen of the 
Cannibal Islands. As time is an object, un- 
able to send back to recover it. Might have 
to fight for it, too, which would possibly lessen 
the numbers of our escort. Ex declare 
that the Inexhaustible Bottle could only be 
secured at the point of the bayonet. Have 
arranged for a meeting with the Sultan to- 
morrow, 

Third Da .--Sultan’s toothache better. 
His Majesty having sent word that he would 
be glad to see me, I, gotepeenin’ by the 
Interpreter, the Commander of and 
last, but certainly not Herr Vow 
KLEVERMANN, arrived at the P, . Found 
that the Lord High Chamberlain had been 
removed yesterday, The Lord High Execu- 
tioner was acting in his stead. In fact, this 
overworked official seemed to be the solitary 
survivor of the Imperial Household. The 
Lord High Executioner told us that His 
Majest ad been very irritable yesterday. 
The tan, he said, was nowina temper, 
and was quite harmless, I found Hi Majesty 





| terms of the proposed Treaty, I replied, free 
| access to the interior for British merchandise, 
|and the abolition of slavery. His Majesty 
replied, he did not mind the abolition of 
slavery so much, on the understanding that 
the regulation did not apply to him. Herr 
Vow KievermMann then on Hel his Magic 
hat, and brought out from it ae coffee, 
half-a-dozen recently- ed erchiefs, 
and a white mouse. The last item caused us 
-to be hurriedly expelled from the Palace. It 
a 
mice. The Interpreter should have informed | 
me of this peculiarity. : 

Sizrth Day.—Received a message from His 
Majesty to the effect that he would be gla 
to see me and Herr Von KLEVERMANN again, 
on the condition that pening objectionable 
should be uced from the Magic hat. 
Herr Von KixveRMaNN once more gave 4 
séance. The eminent entertainer extrac 
from the Gibus a portmanteau, a soup-tureen, 
and a lady’s watch. His Majesty greatly 
delighted. He si the Treaty, and pos- 
sessed himself of hat. 





that the Sultan greatly objects to shi 


unnecessary ex ? 
eae Og Ye 
Seventh Day.—Knowing that it was as| successor! 


are going to have Naval Mancuvres 
all, Mr. Admiralty Official ? 
Mr. Adm. Official. Yes, General, we are. 
Un Ins.-Gen. And are you going to do 
anything new this time ? 
Mr. Ad. Off. Nothing more than the 
usual meani cruising. 
Un. Ins.-Gen. 1 read something about the 
landing of the wounded? — 
Mr. Ad. Off. Ah—that is new! We are 
cing to ‘‘assume” a number of wounded. 
© quote from the ions —‘* Before the 
leave for the ports, officers in command 
eets and squadrons are to communicate to 
each Commander-in-Chief, by telegraph, the 
aggregate number of assumed wounded that 


d may be expected to reach his * 


n. Ins.-Gen. Tell me what do we want 
with these pointless Maneuvres? Wouldn’t 
it have answered everyone's purpose if there 
had been a lecture in lieu of them at the Royal 


ted United Service Institution ? 


Mr. Ad. Off. 1 should not be surprised. 
Un. Ins.-Gen, Then why run into this 


oe must ask my 
[2zeunt severally. 
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THE OTHER SIDE OF THE CANVASS. 
(A Purely Imaginary Sketch.) 

Scexre—A Portico in Portman Square. Mr. Buszamen Guicuer 
(an ardent Radical Artisan, canvassing the district on behal of 
a “pal” of his, who is putting up as a Labour Candi )* 
discovered on the doorstep. 
Mr. Gulcher (to himself—a 

was on’y waste of time me 


knocking). Some might think it 
in’ at a swell ’ouse o’ this sort—but 
them as lives in the ’ighest style is orfen the bi demmycrats. 
Yer never know! Or p’raps this Sir Norman Nasepy ain’t made 
his mind up yet, and I can tork him over to our way o’ thinking. 
(The doors are suddenly flung open by two young men in a very plan 
and sombre livery.) Twoo’ theyoung’uns,I s’pose. (Aloud,) 'Ow 
are yer’ Father in, d’ yer know? 
First Footman (loftily). 1 don’t 
I’m sure. Better go 
down the airey - steps 
and inquire there. 
Mr. G.( annoyed with 
himself.) It’s my mis- 
take. I didn’t see yer 
were on’y flunkeys at 
first. It’s yer Guv’nor 
I want—the ole man ! 
First Footman (with 
cold dignity). If you 
are illewding to Sir 
Norman, he is not at 
home. 
Mr. G. (indignantly). 
’'Ow can yer tell me 
sech a falsehood, when 
I can see him myself, 
a —_ ate 
there in the passage 
( Forces hws way past the 
astonished men tnto the 
hall, and addresses a 
stately Butler in plain 
clothes. ) ‘Ere, Sir 
Nasesy, I’ve come in 
to ’ave a little tork with 
you on the quiet like. 


know anything about your father, 
1 ity 





“ tes Ry TS | | 
The Butler (not dis- = ve th N 
pleased). | don’t + = , g ANN 
to be Sir Norway him- y I SSO ‘ " 


self, my good man. Sir 
Norman is out. 

Mr. G. Out, is he? 
that’sapity! I wanted 
to see him on important 
business. But look ’ere 
—p’raps his Missus is in 
—She'lido! (To him- 
self.) 1 gen’ally git 
along with the wimmin- 
folk—some 'ow! 

The Butler. I can't 
say if her Ladyship is at 
home. If you like to 
send up your name, I ’ll 
inguire. 

Mr. G. You tell her 
Mr. Bexsamin Guicuer is ’ere, if she ’ll 
needn't 'urry, yer know, if she’s 'aving her 
self. (Zo hemself, as the Butler departs noiselessly 
party that—one o' the 1 
ere. Wonder what they pay a week for it 

Butler (returning). Her Ladyship will see you, if you will step 


this way. 
(Mr. G. is taken up a staircase, and ushered into the presence of 
Lady Nasepy, who is seated at her wrasse. 

Lady N. (still writing). One moment, please. i 
just now—but if you will kindly state the nature of your business 
with him, I daresay I could—— (She looks up.) Good Heavens! 
What could have possessed CLarxson to show & person as that 
in here! (To herself.) 

Mr. G. (in his most ingratiating manner). Well, Mum, in the 
cesnee of his Lordship, 1 am sure you ’ll prove a ’ighly agreerble 
substitoot ! 

Lady N. ( freexingly). May I ask you to tell me—in two words— 
what it is you wish to see him about. 

It’s like this ’ere. I want 


Mr. G. Certingly you may, Mum! 
your good Gentleman to promise me his vote and influence for 


down a minnit. She 
i or cleanin’ her- 
.) Civil-spoken 


je ikpunraps a 


odgers, seemin’ly. , Roomy sort o’ crib this 


tad 
jmeanin’? (Lady N. rings the bell in despair.) 


aD Quvetcu, as we’re runnin’ for a Labour Candidate this 
ion. 

Lady N. 1 really cannot answer for my husband's views on 
political matters, Mr.—a—Seuetcner; I make it a rule never to 
interfere. 

Mr. G. Jest what my old woman sez. I’ve learnt her not to 
argy with me on politics. But, yer see, a deal depends on the 
way a thing is done, and—(insinuatingly)—a good-lookin’ woman 
liks yourselfi—(Lady N. gasps out a faint little *‘ Oh!” here)—oh, I’m 
on’y tellin’ yer what yer know already—'nd find it easy enough to 
get her better ’alf to vote her way, if she chooses. You take him 
some evenin’—say a Saturday, now—when he’s jest ’ad enough to 
feel ’appy, and coax him into giving his vote to QuetcH. You 
know ‘ow to do it! And he’s the right man, mind yer, Quetcu 
is—the right man ! ; ; 

Lady N. (almost inaudibly), How—how dare you come into my 
house, and offer me this impertinent advice! How 

Mr. G. tem- 
peredly). Easy there 
y—no impertinence 
intended, I’m sure. | 
shouldn’t come in ’ere 
intrudin’ on the sacre 
ivacy of the British 
Ome, which I’m quite 
aware an Englishman’s 
’Ouse is his Castle— 
and rightly so—if I 
didn’t feel privileged 
like. I’m canvassing, 
Iam! 

Lady N. You are 
teking a most unpar- 
donable liberty, and, if 
you have the slig 
sense of decency —— 

Mr. G. Ganploré ly). 
Now look ’ere — don’t 
let us ’ave a 
over this! I ai 
to lose my temper. 
Strike — but ’ear me! 
If we don’t think alike, 
there’s no reason = 
you and me should f: 

to 


out, I =e t 
you, It’s likely enough 
know Jor 


you. don’t 
QuEICH ? 

Lady N. (with tem- 
per). | never heard of 
the man in my life! 

Mr. G. leriemph- 
antly). See there, now. 
That ’s where canvass- 
ing comes in, d’ yer 
see? It’s our honly 
way of combating the 
hignirance and hapathy 
of the Up r Classes. 
Well, tell yer 
somethink about ’im. 
Queicu worked as a 

lighterman on a barge fourteen years for eighteen bob a- 

week. Ain’t that a Man of the People for yer? And if he 
gits into Parliment, he ’ll insist on Labour bein’ served fust ; he’s in 
favour of Shortened Hours of Labour, Taxation o’ Ground Rents, One 
Man one Vote, Triannual Parliments and Payment o’ Members, 
Compulsory Allotments, Providin’ Work by Gov’ment for the 
Unemployed, Abolition o’ the ’Ouse o’ Lords, and a Free Breakfast 
Table. Ah, and he means ’avingit too. That’s what Joris. But 
look ’ere, why not come and ’ear what he’s got to say for yerself? 
He’s ’oldin’ a open-air meetin’ in Kipper’s Court this evenin’. 
ar-past eight percisely. You come and bring yer ’usban’, and I’ll 
guarantee you git a good place close to the cheer. I’1l interdooce 
yer to him arterwards, and he’ll answer any questions yer like to 
arsk him—fair and straight! 

Lady N. | feebly). Thank you very much; but—but we are un- 
fortunately dining out this evening, so I’m afraid—— 

Mr. G. ery in sorrow than in anger). There it is, yer see. Yer 
afraid. Afraid o’ ’earing the truth. Carn’t trust yerself to listen 
to both sides. But I don’t despair of yer yet. See ’ere; is it Ome 
Rale that se tes us? ’Cos, if so, it needn't. QueLcn don’t care 
no i. for ‘Ome ~~: than that ’ere penwiper do, > pay you 
me n’y, see, he carn’t say so at present, d’ yer ketch my 

i Oh, deste Mum, | 


“ You know ’ow to do it!” 


8) 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARBI. 
NEW FACES IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


(According to the Portraits that have appeared in the Illustrated Papers.) 
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if you are so kind, I'll take whatever yer goin’ to ’ave yerself, J 
ain’t partickler. 

Lady N. (as the Butler appears). Ciarkson, show this—this 
gentleman the way out. 

Mr. G. Don’t you trouble, old pal, I can find it for myself. (Zo 
Lady N.) I b’lieve. if the truth was known, you’re comin’ round 
already, Mum. I'll tell yer what I’ll do. I’li leave some o’ these 
’ere little pamphlicks, as you might git ie good man to run his eye 
over. *‘ Why | am a Radikil,” * The Infamy of Tory Govy’ment,”’ 
*’Ow we are Robbed!” &c. And ’ere’s & picter ~ poster—** e 
’Orrers of Coercion under the Brutal Batrour!” Yer might put it 
up in yer front winder—it don’t commit yer to nothing, yer know !— 
it ll amuse the kids, if youve any family. 

Clarkson (in his ear). Will you walk downstairs quietly, or shal! 
I have to pitch you? 

Mr. G. (roused at last). What, I’m to cop the push, am I? An’ 
what for, eh?’ What ’ave I done more than you swells ha’ bin doin’ 
ever since the Elections started? (Zo Lady N.) You come pokin’ 
into our ’ouses, without waitin’ to be invited, arskin’ questions and 
sott-sawderin’, and leavin’ tracks and coloured pieters—and we put 
up with it all. But as soon as one of us tries it on, what do yer do: 
~ ring for the Chucker-out! Ah, and reason enough, too—yer know 
yer ‘ll get beaten on the argyments! (Here he is gently but firmly 
ed out by CLARKSON, and concludes his observations on the stairs out- 
side.) Stuck-up, pudden’-’eaded fossils! ... battenin’ on the 
People’s brains!... your time ’ll come some day!... Wait till 
Quve.cn ’ears o’ this! &c., &c. 

Lady N. (alone). Thank goodness he ’s gone !—but what an ordeal! 
I really must part with Crarxson. And—whatever the Primrose 
League Council may say—I shall have to tell them I must give up 
canvassing. I don’t think I can do it any more—after this! 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


*‘Reap it!” said Everyone. ‘‘ Read what?” asked the Baron. 
“* The Wrecker,” answered Everyone. ‘‘I will,” quoth the Baron, 
promptly. And—it was done. It took some time to do, but of this 
more anon. The Baron’s time is fully occupied, never mind how, but 
fully, take his word for it. A copy of The Wrecker was at once 
provided by its publishers, Messrs. Cassett & Co., and the question 

for the Baron to consider, was not 
“What will I do with it?” but 


‘” 


ae 


How, when, and where, will I read it? Clearly ’twas no ordinary 
book. Everybody was saying so, and what 
ey welgnt. A 7 aan to be trained thro = 
, 80 that the beauties of the surrounding scenery would 

ut something that when once taken up cannot be put down again, 
like the brass knobs worked by an electric-battery,— 
giving you fits and starts, and shocks, as do the electric brass-knobs 
aforesaid ; something that, if you begin it at 4 P.m., exhausts you 
by dinner-time, and after dinner, k you awake till you read the 
last line at 2 a.m., and then tumble foto bed parched, fevered, 
exhausted, but in ecstasies of delight, feeling as if you were the 
hero who had experienced all the dangers, and had come out of 
them triumphantly. 

Such were the Reoen'd anticipations as to the joys in store for him 
on reading The Wrecker, by Sool Rovert Louis} Srevensow and 
Liorp Ossourne. The Baron hit on a , he must isolate himself 
as if he were a telephone-wire. ‘* Good,” oe he, *‘ Isolation is 
the sincerest flattery,—towards authors.” e friend in need, not 
in the sense of being out at elbows, a at the nght moment, 
as did the Slave of the Lamp to Aladdin. ‘Come to my house in 
the mountains,” said this Genius, heartily; ‘‘come to the wold 
where the foxes dwell, not a hundred miles from a cab-stand, yet 
far far away,— amid lovely scenery, in beautiful air, to quiet reposeful 
rooms, with the silence of the cloister and the follity of the Hall 
where beards wag all, in the evening, when the daily task is done.” 
“Friend ReernaLp Sypg, I thank thee,” Dna the 
Baron. “‘l am there!” And in less time than it takes to go the 
whole distance in a four-horsed coach with a horn blowing and the 
horses blown, the Baron, travelling by special express, was there,— 


?| strange, uncouth wor 


Every body is saying has | q 





all there! The Authorities on the line made no extra charge for 
taking The Wrecker as luggage. 

The weather was favourable for pong ww. f an interminable down- 
pour, when one is grateful for any book, even a Dictionary of 
Dates, or the remains of a Boyle’s Court Guide. The Brave Baron 
shut himself into his room, Yai in stores of tobacco and grog 
decided, in the course of half an hour, on a comfortable position, and 
then laid himself out for the perusal, not to say the study, of The 

’recker. Intreductory Chapter excellent,—appetising. ‘* Oliver 
asks for more,”” murmurs the ieven to himself, settling down to “‘ the 
Yarn.” Chapter I. Now a strange thing happened. The Story 
broke off! suddenly—inexplicably. a yes, by the hand- 
ful, by the cartload—all aon no doubt—and much to be 
appreciated by a reader with nothing on earth to dothe whole year 
round; but, about page 53, the Baron began te be uneasy, shifted his 
pillows, refilled pipe, took ** modest quencher,” and then turned to 
grapple with The Wrecker. No aoe. Where the deuce had the 
Story got to? When would the excitement come in? here was 
the sensation? Toiling on, went the Baron, stopping frequently to 
wish he had a dictio wherein he might ascertain the meaning of 
and phrases, and to anathematise the 
Authors separately or together. Had Ossovrwe interfered with 
STEVENSON, or was Stevenson allowing OspouRnE to have his say, 
reserving himself for a grand coup at half-price ? Would Ospovrye 
chuck Srevenson overboard, or was it to be t’other way off? At 
page 90 the Baron decided he would take a walk round, even if 
it were pouring cats and dogs, and exclaiming, “Air, air, give me 
air!” he rushed forth. Itwas fine. A brisk walk and a —just 
like King Caries ‘* who walked and talked ””—with his genial host 
Rear Sype, restored the Baron’s circulation, and made him wonder 
to himself at the reported great circulation of the book. Back to his 
room again—into easy chair—p. oe Thought. This book is 
about ships and sea, The Baron will be a Skipper!—and so he skips 
skips, with great relief, until ‘A sail in sight appears,” — spell 
. oo, and there’s a picture of it—‘‘ He hails it with three 
cheers!” 

Now the Story, at p. 134, begins in good earnest, and, except for 
the idle dilletante reader, all the for:going, from the first Chapter, 
might go by the board—that is, as far as the Baron can make out. 
He speaks only for himself. The Chapter describing the sale by 
auction is first-rate; no doubt about it. The Baron’s spirits, just 
now down to zero, rose to over 100°. On we go: w over 
Ospovurne, and come along with Lovis Srevenson of Treasure 
Island. Bah! that exciting Chapter was but a flash in the pan: 
brilliant but brief : and “ Here we are!” growls the Baron, “struggling 
along among a lot of puzzling lumber in search of excitement 
number two, which does not seem to come until Chapter XXIV., 

. 383,.”” Then there is a good blow out—of brains, a scrimmaging, a 

nging, and a firing, and a scuffling, and a ieinting. and ene mar- 
vellous effect. And then——is heard no more. e Baron harks 
back, harks for’ard. No: puzzlcment is his portion. Who was who, 
when everybody turned out to be somebody else? Where was the 
Money? or more important, Where is the Interest? ‘‘ Well, that I 
cannot tell,” quoth he, ‘* but ’twas a famous queer Sto-ree /”’ Per- 
haps the Baron, reading against time, did not doit justice ; or, perhaps 
he did. Anyway, meeting a Lady-Stevensonian admirer, the Baron 
ventured to communicate to her his t disappointment ; where- 
upon she timidly whispered, ** Well, fees, to tell you the truth, I 
uite agree with you. I found it awfully tedious—ex the sensa- 
tions; but every bod is praising it; so please, O please, do not betray 
my secret!”’ ‘** Madam, a lady’s secret, even the universally-known 
Lady Audley’s Secret, is inviolable when intrusted to 

Your devoted Servant, Toe Baron ve B.-W.” 





SUMMERUMBRELLA. 


I Lone for sunshine, such as there must be 

In Egypt, meting on the native Fellah ; 
mq), 1 see no sun or sky, I only see 

+e HY y own Umbrella! 


f' ‘*No sun, no moon,” as Hoop wrote long ago, 
i ‘*Nosky,” no star—called, by the Romans, 
| ste 


Bl. Like negative November here below, 
4 My own Umbrella! 


2 


| Think not of ‘‘AmARYLUIs in the shade”! 
Can I play tennis in the rain with Bers, 
Holding aloft, while through the flood | 
wade, 
My own Umbreila? 


I’m sick of sitting in the Club to scoff; 
I’li take a walk. Hang me! Some English ‘‘fellah” 
Has left his rotten gamp, and carried off 
y own Umbrella ! 
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WHISKY. 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
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VIEW OF CORRIDOR OF STRONG ROOMS. 


Established to provide, by means of FIRE-PROOF and BURGLAR-PROOF SAFES and STRONG ROOMS, 
an INVULNERABLE secret and INEXPENSIVEt DEPOSITORY for TITLE DEEDS, JEWELLERY, an 
VALUABLES of EVERY DESCRIPTION. Writing, Waiting, and Telephone Rooms for use of Renters Fre 
of Charge. A separate room provided for Ladies. The demand for STRONG ROOMS and SAFES necessitata 
a further EXTENSION, A large number of New Ones are now under construction, and will shortly be opened. 
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INTERIOR VIEW OF A STMONGHOLD FITTED WITH SAFES. 
PROSPECTUS AND CARD TO VIEW POST FREE ON APPLICATION. 
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P,C, BURNAND’S YOLUMES 
HOLIDAY READING 


“ABROAD” —“AT SEA” — 
or “AT HOME.” 


VERY MUCH ABROAD Jdiustrated. 5/- 
RATHER AT SEA - = Jilustrated. 5/- 
QUITE AT HOME ~- <= JWlustrated. 5/- 
HAPPY THOUGHTS =- /ilustrated. 5/- 
SOME OLD FRIENDS - //lustrated. 5/- 
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on receipt of Postal Order for 
5/-,orthe set of Five Volumes, 
carriage paid, to any inland 
address on receipt of 25/-. 
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rEw “NOVEL ‘BY ACTHOR OF “SAINT 
MONICA 


Recond Péiticn. Crown Ore. Sloth, t 


THE UNWRITTEN LAW. 


By Mre Bewerrr-bowsnoes 

“A pleasantly written novel of Fagtish life, with 

tte pleasures and prejudices kh News 
Lertes 


* Well planned, and carefully worked out Tas 


Boonen 
“A story that will certainly enhance thie popular 
euthoresss re . ‘ oneer 4m Doon 
oni.ise 
Bristel: J. W. ARROWSMITH 
London. Simre me Mane Maxicros, Kewr & 
ted 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For AUGUST, 18%, Price Sixpence, containe— 


1. The Late Right Hon. W. H. Guitth MP 
Pron Uaplece 

3. W. B Gmith an4 Gon. WM. Acworth. Mice 
trated by A. G. Macgregor, and from photo- 
@raphe 

3 A Royal ‘To be contineed.) The 
Author of * Mademoiselle lxe Diustrated 
by T. &. ©. Crowther 

4& The North. Rallway and ite 


VW ilsow Worsdell, Chief Lccomotive Superin 
temdent. lLliwstrated 

English Racing Yachts 
uated 


LY 
6 Love Birds and Pigmy Desvots W. T. Greene 
INestrations by A. F 
The Lows of the * Vanity.” 4 
Biscuit Town. Joseph Hatton 
W. H. Margeteon 
MACMILE AN iw a co., 


MACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE. 


No. i. AUGUST. lem 


Cow ren te 


Dixon Kemp. Illus 


Mery Gaunt 
Illustrations by 
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Don Orsine 


xVil 
OF itches Caldron, IV.; by Mrs. Kitehiec 
Margaret Stuart; by HM C Macdowall 
a by Sidney Pickering 
Some Legends of the Vaadois; 
George Ldmundson 
6 “Auld Robin Gray”; by J.C. Hadden 
1. Armand’s Mistake; by Miss Lynch 
& The Ruins of Baalbek; by the 
Smith 
MACMILLAN & ©O.. Ls 
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by the Rev 


Rev Haskett 
IN DON 


Ry the Author of “ John Westacott 


Man ge 3 Vols., 


~ Libraries 





Are ' t fw of ’ ielal ‘bil 
the. i aw. ! “0 is on «@ dist, a Woman, 
ylewde phy«t and mentally an artist te 
i: tips of her fir Lon 

SF aenclibanes, at Western Sea 

J® id. * qinite rary w ath ~Scorsmas 
“Charm agliy wr “te mn, and very interesting.”- 
Geaanian ntrancing larrareen Post 

8. Low & { London, and all Booksellers. 


poursrs and OTHERS. 


Great Saving in Trav: Ding Expenses.—Ten to 
m Hotel Dille i albowt Gir @rst 
ee Hotels | n Great Hritain a vd ¢ a) the-Camtinent 
without ene ity age R ; > the parohaser of 
‘ L 8 WSCHIPT 1M TICKET 
Apply 9 a d urticulars of the INTER 
NATIO Al TOURIST OF! K, te Scerr & 
Jacnsow (Limited), 14, Cockepur Street, Charting 
Cross, 8. W., Agents for Great liritain; or Surtees 
@ Co. (Limited), %, G acechureh Street, » BC 


ee; F. Marion Crawford. Chapters 


~— Some Unwritten Memoirs: My 





Por over a quarter of a century 


it has never falied te oe 
rapidly restore & 
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NEEDLES. 
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MiL WARD & BUNS, 
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Wasnroay Mics, Reporren. 





Borwicks 
“Baking 
Powder. 


j 


| x 


SULPHOLINE 


A SPOTLESS COMPLEXION. 
Shilling Bottles. 


LOTION 











SWEET SCENTS: 
LOXOTIS OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI PSIDIUM 


Ae, May be obtained 
SC 
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D The GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, lit, Regent 
Street, W., invite inspection of their unrivalled 
display of DIAMOND NHCK LACES, Tiaras, Stars, 
Hraceiets, Hrooches, Kings, &c., of the finest quality, 
mounted in novel and exclusive designs, and sup 
lied direct to the public at merchants cash prices, 
hus saving purchasers all intermediate profits. 
Purchasers may select unmounted gems, and have 
them mounted to special designs in the Goldsmiths 
Company sown workshops. lilastrated Catalogues 
post free, and goods forwavied to the country on 
approval. Awarded Nine Gold Medals, the only 
Gold Medal at the Paris I xhibition, 1699, and the 
Cross of the Legion of Honour 


GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


Reware of Parties offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON’S PENS 


Ener. come as a boon and a bie-sing to men 
be Pica wien, the Ow, and the Wavea.ry Pex 


4. and 1s. per Box, at all Stationers. 
Sample Rox of all kinds, is. 14. by Post 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
Denmakcrs to Her en nd s Government Offices 


























| A REAL S®A- BATH IN YOUR 
OWN ROOM. 


‘|TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


rATRONISED RY THE ROVAL FAMILY 
Should be used in every ener of \\ eakne<s. Rheum 

om, &c., and for all children in the Daily Natn 

< ot hain vg so fortifies and invigerates the constitu 
tiom, Of all Chemists, em, &¢ To avoid 


worthless an 
TIDMAN'S, 


ASPREY 


TRAVELLING 
oF THE SEST QUALITY, BAGS. 


Wrra Sitver Frrrimes. 


277 0 to £250. 

The World says :—“ An who wants a 
drexsing-bag turns nat y to Asprey's in 
Bond Street, and there one my, ibe sure of 
seeing all the new improvements 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES FREF. 
166, BOND STREET, & 
22, ALBEMARLE STREET. 


Faetory and Wholesale at 
8 and 9, SHERWOOD STREPFT, W. 


*—ask for 


















“HEAVIEST P ORSI BLE (BR PLATI ING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Reeo.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“UNEQUALLEY +tUxKX MAND WEAR.” 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL 
PROTH ERS have ready 
for immed) ates fee | 
large assortment of 
BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ 
CLOTHING. They 
will also be pleased to 
send, upon es 
Parreanss of Meventats 
for the wear of Gentie- 
, Boys, or Ladies, 
together with their 
new Ictireracteo Care- 

ontaining es 
gravings Th. 
ves details of the 
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rious departments, 
with Price tists, &c 


BLISS’S Chippi ng Ee 
tou Riding and Suiting 


Tweeds, Cheviots, 
Homespuns, Serges, &c, 
A very iargé assortment 
of the productions of 
this eminent firm is 
> always kept in stock 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
ieee Tos ? ae Workshops 
Ladgate Hilt; and 4, Gray's Inn 
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[DELICATE 


CHILDREN. 
‘Squire’ CHEMICAL FOOD. 


The Only and Original 
PARRISH’S Food. 


The Public are cautioned against imitations, which 
differ in strength both fom the original and one 
another. in the most essential ingredients. 
| Im Bottles, 2s., Ss. 6¢., and Gs., obtaimable every- 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 
a, 


BRIGHTON 
Hore MerRoPo 


J * OPE a. 


Recéptio 
Visitors 





































Conoy’s Fiuip, 


Used in the Royal Palaces. 
Instantly 









TENDER FEBT ii 





PERSPIRING FEET) 


TURNMILL 





Hy rr uted 
CONDI’ 
JFL UID. 
Full instructions and Physicians’ Testimonias 
Free by Post from 
CONDY'S FLUID WORKS, 
STREET, LONDON, EL 
Insist on having “Coxpy’s Fivi.” 
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BUTTER-SCOTCH 


Usally, NO POS” Sweet Jone. Children, 
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GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR 





Ruance “ 
© Mair of any colour bs 
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Price bs. Ga., 10s. 6¢., or tinting: grey "or fade 
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where. 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, ET, LONDON, 
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a wek; at 
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conversion 
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Send stamp tor pamphlet. 


BOTANIC MEDICINE Co., 3, NEW OXFORD St., W.C 
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A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 
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INDIEN 
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CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, G 
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DRURIOLANUS IN (MUSIC) AULIS. mt 


Tue Augustan Age is to be re- «‘<~7 
vived at the new Palace Theatre ASIA 
of Varieties, late Cante’s English 
Opera House, for two of the im- 
perial name of Avevustus are fore- 
most among the Directors of this 
new enterprise— which word “‘enter- 
prise” is preferable to ‘‘ undertak- 
ing.” Sir Aveustus leads, and WC 
Georervs Avevstvs follows in the {yuu 
east as Second Director,—with or sa» 
without song is not mentioned, 
In comparison with this transfor- 
mation of an Opera House into a 
Theatre of Varieties, no tical 
combination of any sort or kind, no 
change either in the Ministry or in 
our home or foreign policy, is so like- 
ly to cause trouble to The Empire ; | 
ie..the Empirein Leicester Square. 

We understand that Sir Aveus- 
tvs DRURIOLANUS, in addition to 
his interest in Covent Garden, 
Drury Lane, the Royal English % 
Opera House, and various enter- 
prises in town, country, and 
abroad, is about to turn his atten- _ 
tion to other matters. On dit that 
he is in treaty for St. Paul’s 
Cathedral, Westminster Abbey, 
and the City Temple, for a series 


woT 
WATE 


of Sunday Oratorios. It is also 


Exeter Hall. Buckingham Palace 
and the Banqueting -hall o 
Hampton Court, for a series of 
Popular Pieture-Shows. No doubt 
he will bring from Russia a new 
and entire Cosmopolitan Opera 
Company, to give a performance on 


x 

not improbable that he may b= = 

come, for a short time, Lessee of ~~_| = 
ee — 
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‘AFTER THE OP’RA IS OVER.” 


Sir Augustus Coventgardenensis, the Singing-Bird Showman, bows his toastmaster’s phrase for the occasion 


Acknowledgments. 


‘ 


the of the Monument. Should 

‘> there be an overflow, the audience 
yy turned away will be accommodated 
> with seats in the Duke of York's 
Column. He is said to be in nego- 
ciation for novelties for next year s 
London Season in various parts of 
the globe. It is possible that he 
may bring over the entire *‘ World's 
Show” Chicago, to give a 
n solitary performance on an eligible 
ci @ spot recently acquired for this pur- 

~ pose in the neigh hood of Prim- 
: rose Hill. It is not unlikely that he 
/ < may re-erect the ancient Pyramids 


ye at the back of Olympia, if satis- 


factory arrangements can be made 
with the Egypti Government. 
Looking to the future, it is asserted 
that he has undertaken to accept 
»\ the stage-direction of the next 
4. Eu War with those nations 
» boun her in the Treaty of the 
Triple Alliance. Further—Drvnio- 
= Lanvus Maxrmvs is considering the 
» transport to London of the North 
-\— Pole, laying the Zoological Gardens 
® .\\ \ under contribution for a service of 
bears to climb it. Sir Drunto- 
LANUS mustn't overdo it. He holds 
a —— of mao ary 09 is 80 good 
a prestidigitateur that he is pretty 
sure to transform them into trumps. 
Likewise Sir Drvzio knows how to 
perform on the Trump of Fame. 





* Toast —We beg to the 

£ 

- health of the liberal- mind ed pur- 
chaser of the Althorp Library, who 
intends to keep the books in a build- 
ing open togll meetin, adapting the 


and giving, * Our Noble Shelves ! ” 








LAYS OF MODERN HOME. 
No. 4.—CHLOE’S APPROPRIATION CLAWS. 


ALL ye who bless the wedded state 
With tributes born of generous blindness, 
Bemourn the fate that well may wait 
Your gifted kindness. 


My Cutor’s ultra-modern mind 
Transforms your Dresden’s grace and 
Chelsea’s, 
The toys for special use designed, 
To something else’s. 


For Cutor reads each weekly print, 


Where Art’s resource is blent with Scandal’s, | ~ 


Where decorative females hint 
Their cure for Vandals, 


Your large, expensive Wedgwood bowls, 
_She bids her ** Lor! ”-exclaiming waitress 
To cram with large, expensive coals, 

The pretty traitress ! 


On daintiest overmantel’s ledge 
_She sets enshrined your prosy platter ; 
Your salt-cellars she stocks wi veg- 
etable matter. 


And when the Summer comes (if hail 
or once not hails the sunny swallows) 
Our fenders hold your statues pale 
Of chipped Apollos. 


With out-of-fashion toilet sets, 
. Their sprigs of ringstands, bits of boxes, 
She picturesques her cabinet’s 

Quaint heterodoxies, 


My blue tobacco-jar she ’ll hoard 
For party-nights, and on the basket 
Ww my manuscripts are stored 
Will throne—a casket ! 





‘Ingenious’ CHLox, sure, opines 
Is Genius’ proper derivation ; 
‘* Appropriate” with her defines 
Appropriation. 
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Poor StrepHon, fond, bewildered wight ! 
He doubts, amazed by changes showy, 
If Cutor’s own be STREPHON quite, 
Or Srrernon’s, Curoxr! 


BIRDS OF A FEATHER. 

(“He (Mr. Girapsrons) has not as yet even 
secured the spoil, but the Vultures are already 
gathered together.” — Mr. Chamberlain at Bir- 
mingham. } 

Tue Vultures, dear Joz? Nay, it needs no 
apology . - 

To say you are out in your new ornithology. 

The Vultures are carrion-birds, be it said ; 

be 1) Man and the Cause you detest are not 


e 
Much as his decease was desired, he’s alive, 
And the Cause is no carcase. So, Jox, you 
must strive All fowls 
To get nearer the truth. Shall we help you? 
Are not Vultures. For instance, dear Joz, 
there are Owls, {croaking, 
(Like Jesse) and Ravens much given to 
(In Ulster they ’re noisy, though some think 
they ’re joking), 
Then Parrots are plentiful everywhere, Jor, 
(They keep on repeating your chatter, you 


know, 

As they did in the days when you railed about 
| Transom ; andsome) ; 
| But Parrots are never wise birds, Jor, though 

Then Geese, Jays, and Daws; yet they ’re 
birds of a feather, 
| And they, my 





Joseru, are gathered 
| together, foil 
To hiss, squeal and peck at the Party they 'd 
| But + ’re like to secure—as you phrase it— 
| **the spoil,” 
Yes, these be the birds most en évidence now ; 
| And by Jingo, my Jon, they are raising a row. 
| They ’re full of uss, and loud 
| spite; {they might. 
| And they don’t take their licking as well as 
| In fact, they ’re a rather contemptible crew; 
| And—well, of which species, Josern, 
| are you? 
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THE BEWILDERED TOURIST AND THE RIVAL SIRENS. 


** June and July have passed away, 

Like a tide. 

Doors are open, windows wide. 
Why in stuffy London stay?” 
Sing the Sirens (slyboots they !) 

ith a Tennysonian twang, 
To the Tourist, 
(Not the poorest 
You may bet your bottom dollar, 
Which those Sirens aim to “‘ collar.” 
Demoiselles, excuse the slang !) 


(A long way after Tennyson's ‘‘ The Deserted House.”’) 


** All within is dark as night, 

In Town’s windows is no light, 
And no caller at your door, 
Swell or beggar, chum or bore ! 
Close the door, the shutters close, 
Or thro’ windows folks will see, 
The nakedness and vacancy 

Of the dark deserted house !” 


**Come away! no more of mirth 


Is here, or merry-making sound. 








The house is shut, and o’er the earth 
Man roves upon the Regular Round 





Come away! Life, Love,, Trade, | 


Thought, 
Here no longer dwell ; 
Shopkeepers censorious 
Sigh, ‘* a swells would buy, they ’ve 


t. 
They are off! Nomore we'll sell. 
Would they could have stayed with 


us!” 





| 
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Sly, seducious, and skittish— 
To the Tourist, wealthy, British, 
When ww on the wing, 
Or should be, for ‘* Foreign Parts.” 
British Bux. mistrusts their arts. 
** Come away!” 
(One doth say), 
“* Our Emperor is quiet to-day!” 
Cries another, 
** Come, my brother, 











rs ay —- Fe acwond " fn 
| Sings a third, with beckoning 
| Come, come, where the Cholera lin 
gers!” 
While a fourth—is it her fun P— 
With the wide blue eyes of Hope 
(As though advertising Soap), 
Shouts, with glee, 
** Come with me, 
Unto Norroway, o’er the foam, 
Far from home, 
Wait there to see 
Our (invisible) Midnight Sun! ” 


Butt, the tweed-clad British Tourist, 
Muses—‘* Home seems the securest, 
On the whole. Why widely ramble, 
Tramp, and climb, and spend, and gamble, 
ace infection, dulness, , 
All the woe that waits ‘‘ the Stranger,” 
And the Tourist (rich) environs, 
At the call of foreign Sirens, 
When home charmers, bright-eyed, active, 
Offer ‘‘ metal more attractive ? ” 
Four such darlings who ’ll discover 
O’er the seas? Shall I, their lover, 
Still discard them for yon minxes 








% 

Harpies with the eyes of ‘* lynxes’’ ? 
| ALpron dear, and CAMBRIA 
| CaLEDONIa stern and wild, 
| As your poet said, but pretty ; 
| HIskRNIA mavourneen, jetty- 
| Hair’d, and asure-eyed, I greet ye! 
| Darlings, I am charmed to meet ye. 
Why go wandering o’er the foam, 

Like a latter-day Uysszs, 

When warm charms and wooing-kisses 
Of such Sirens Four wait me at home?” 


“Come away!” So Sirens sing— | 
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UNLUCKY COMPLIMENT. 


Shoeblack (wishing to please liberal and important Customer), ‘‘ SHOULDN'T LIKE TO GET A 


You, Sir!” [Gets one on the spot, 








“ T7HOMME PROPOSE—.” 
| [Gentlemen are now coached “ How to Propose.”’} 
Tey sat it out upon the stairs, 


| Those dear old stairs! Ah me: how many | 


| A time they ’ve cost, all unawares, 
i A pretty penny ! 
| Why they were fools enough to go 
To sit on stairs, and miss the x, 
Quite baffles me; but still, you know, 
It has been done. 


The lights were 
low — lights 


often are— 
I deem the fact 


the noting, 
And strains of 
music from 


afar 
Came softly 
floati 
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‘ . ting. 
So A me naned what Mamma 
ould think, the ban mmen 
The epidemical ‘* 7; Ae ye ahead 
a ra-boom-de-ay !” 

e gazed into her eyes (of blue 
__Sighed once as if it hist hime badly, 
Then told her how "twas but too true 

Ms He loved her madly. 
With highly creditable skill 

He turned the well-worn platitude— 

is Own unworthiness—un’ 

You really could 











Not but admire each word, each look. 
His speech was quite unrivalled in its 
Intensity—in fact it took 
At least ten minutes. 


| 
A peroration full of flowers, 
moisture in his other eye, 
And then a pause—it seemed of hours— 
For her reply. 


Her answer came. He thought of it, 
It haunted him for long years after, 
She simply burst into a fit 
Of ribald laughter. 
And certainly it was absurd, 
She laughed till she could laugh no more ; 
She ’d heard the same thing, to a word, 
The day before. 


Two s in the Art of Love, 

Each ARaBELLa’s ardent suitor, 
Unluckily were pupils of 

e self-same tutor! 

So, should you fail to understand 

A maiden’s answer, this may show 
Why sometimes Man proposes and 

The Girl says ‘‘ No!” 


| 
Kick FROM 








SxreTs anp Fievres.—M. Jaco, of the 
Alhambra, has composed a “ Skirt-dance,” 
which has recently ampesees in the Figaro. 
That the skirts for which the Composer has 


ing, is evident from the fact that, from first 


Scherzo—movement. 





written are brand-new, and require no mend- | 


to , there is no ‘‘ Skirt-sew”’—in Italian, | 


A ROLLICKING SHOW. 
In the International Horticultural Exhi- 
| bition is, as advertised, ‘the Kiosk of the 
Australian Irrigation Colonies (Cuarrry 
Bros.).”’ What fun the Cuarrey Brothers 
must make of everything in the Exhibition! 
As long as the other exhibitors don’t mind 
the chaff of the Cuarrry Brothers, all will 
| be harmonious. No doubt, round their Kiosk 
| there are crowds all day, in roars of laughter, 
at the chaffing perpetually going on. The 
| travelling Cheap Jack, were he in the build- 
|ing, would have some difficulty to hold his 
lown against even one of the CHarrey 
Brothers, but pitted against an unlimited 
|number of Cuarrey Brothers, for their 
|number is not stated in the advertisement, 
the unfortunate Cheap Jack would not be let 
| off cheaply. Apart from Burraro Br, 
| whose Show with a variety of novelties, is 
| still a very big attraction, and the other 
amusements, this exhibit of Carrey 
Brothers engaged in chaff-cutting, must be 
‘about one of the most attractive things in 
|the Horticultural. By the way, in this 
jsame advertisement, there is a mysterious 
announcement “Stand 48.” Of course, if 
in addition to their entertainment, they 
‘* stand 48"’—though with this vintage we are 
not acquainted ; perhaps it should be ’84 Pom- 
mery,—then the Brothers are simply hors de 
concours, and competition would be hopeless. 











Tue VERY PLAce FOR THE NEXT SPARRING 
| Matcon.—"* Box Hill.” 
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ON THE SANDS. 
(A Sketch at Margate. ) 


Close under the Parade Wall a large circle has been formed, consist- 
ing chiefly of Women on chairs and camp-s , with an inner 
ring of small children, who are all pulley exaliing the arrival 
of a troupe of Niggers. At the head of one of the fughts of steps 
leading up to the om, © small and a Child-nur se is 
endeavouring to detect and r ture a pair of prodigal younger 
Brothers, who have given her the slip. 

Sarah (to herself). Wherever can them two plegs have got to? 

( Aloud ; drawing a bow at a venture.) Apert! ’Emxry! Come 

up ere this minnit. J see yer! 

’Enery (under the steps—to Albert), I say—d’ye think she do ?— 


eos if-—— 
Ajbert. Not she! Set tight. [They sit tight. 
(as before). 


Sarah 
’Ewery! Atsert! 
You’ve bin and ’alf 
killed little Gronrcre 
between yer! 


Albert) mi 
that, Bert ? 
me upset 


ou ear 
_ It wasn’t 
him—was it 


itent). 
"The Nig- 
gers ’ll be back di y- 

Sarah. AtL-BeRt! 
’Ewenry! Your father’s 
bin down ’ere once after 
you. You'll ketch it! 

Albert (sotto voce). 
Not till Father ketches 
us, we shan’t. Kee 
still, 'Ewery—we’re 
right under ’ere! 

Sarah (more diplo- 
matically), ‘Emery! 
Apert! Father’s bin 
and left a ’ap’ny apiece 
for yer. Ain't yer 
comin’ up for it? If 
yer don’t want it, why, 
stay where you are, 
that’s all! 

Albert (to’ Enery). I 
knoo we 'adnt done 
nothin’. An’ 1’m goin’ 
up to git that ap’ny, I 
am 


ts 


TN WAN, 


Wi \ 


K 


’ Enery. 8o’m I. 
[They emerge, and as- 

cend the steps — to 

be pounce upon 
immediately by the 
ingenious SaRaH. 

Sarah. 'Ap’ny, in- 
deed! You won't git 
no ’apence ere, J can 
tell yer—so jest you 
come along ‘ome with 
me ! 

[Ezeunt Abert and 
"ENERY, in captivity, as the Niggers enter the circle. 

Bones. We shall commence this afternoon by ’olding our Grand 
Annual Weekly Singing Competition, for the Discouragement of 
Youthful Talent. Now then, which is the little gal to step out first 
and git a medal? (The Children giggle, but remain seated.) 
one? Now I arsk 
away thousands and thousands of pounds on golden medals, if you 
won't take the trouble to stand up and sing for them? Oh, you’ll 
make me so wild, I shall begin spittin’ ’alf-sovereigns directly—I 
: (4 little Girl in a sun-bonnet comes Forward.) Ah 
’ere’s a young lady who’s bustin’ with melody, J can see. Your 
name, my dear? ies and Gentlemen, I have the pleasure to 
announce that Miss Connie Cockie will now appear. Don’t curtsey 
till the Orehestra gives the chord. (Chord from the harmonium— 
the Child advances, and curtsies with much a .) Oh, lor! call 
that a curtsey—that’s a cramp, that is! it all over again! 
(The Chiid obeys, di .) That’s worse! I can see 
s'rimps blushin’ for yer inside their paper bags! Now see Me do it. 


To 


Bones executes a caricature of a eurtsey, which the little Geri copies | 


with terrible fidelity.) That's ladylike—that’s genteel. Now sing 


“Come to these legs |” 


Not | 
ou—What is the use o’ me comin’ ’ere, throwin’ | 
| make things a bit livelier! 


% ard know what to make o: 


out ! (The Child sings the first verse of a popular Music-hall ,ina 
squeaky little voiwe.) Talk about nightingales! Come ya and 
receive the reward for extinguished incapacity. On your knees! 

The little Girl kneels before him while a tin medal is fastened upon 
her frock.) Rise, Sir Connre Cocxie! Oh, you lucky girl! 

The Child returns, swelling with triumph, to her companions, 
several of whom come out, and go through the same per- 
formance, with more or less squeakiness and self-posses- 
ston. 

First Admiring Matron (in audience). I do like to see the children 
kep’ out o’ mischief like this, instead o’ goin’ ing and messing 
about the sands! 

Second Ad. Mat. Just what I say, my dear—they’re amused and 
edjucated ’ow to beyave at the same time! 

First Politicios (with the ** Standard”). No, but look here—when 
GLapston® was asked in the House whether he proposed to give the 
Dublin Parliament the control of the Police, what was his answer ? 


* 
The Niggers (strikin 
up chorus). “ mend 
tumty - diddly - umpty - 
doodah dey! Rum- 
tumty - didaly - um,” 
was all that could 
say! And the Members 
and the Speaker joined 
ther in the lay, Of 
** Rum -tumty- didaly- 
umty doodah-dey!”’ 
Second Pol. (with the 
** Star”), Well, and 
what more would you 
have ’ad him say? 
Come, now ! 
Alf. (who has had 


— —_ ale at 
inner—to his fiancée), 
These Niggers ain’t up 
to much, Loo. Can't 
7 sing for nuts ! 

= Chorley (his friend— 
\ perfidiously). You ’d 
\ \\) tter go in and show 
\ em how, old man. Me 
and Miss Serex ’ll stay 
and see you take the 

aor out S "em! 
Alf. "raps = you 
think I can’t. But, if 
I was to go upon the 
*Alls now, I should 
make my fortune in no 
time! o’s ’eard me 
when I’ve been in 
form, and she’ll tell 

you—— 

Miss Serge. Well, I 
will say there’s many 
a professional might 
learn a lesson from ALY | 
—whether Mr. PERKINS | 

believes it or not. 
[Cuttingly, to ** CHoR- 

uy.” 

Chorley. Now reelly, | 
Miss Loo, don’t come | 





down on a feller like that. I want to see him do you credit, that’s | 
all, and he couldn’t ’ave a better opportunity to distinguish himself | 
—now could he? 

Miss Serge. I’m not preventing him. But I don’t know-these | 


niggers keep themselves very select, and they might object to it. 
Alf. 1’ll soon square them, You keep your eye on me, and [’ll | 
He enters the Circle. | 
Miss Serge (admiringly). He has got a cheek, I must say! Look 
at him, dancing there ane = those two Niggers—they don’t 
im yet! 
horley. Do you notice how they “7g kicking him beyind on the 
sly like? I wonder he puts up with it 
Miss 8. He’ll be even with them presently—you see if he isn’t. 
[ALF attempts te twirl a tambourine on his finger, and lets it fall ; 
derision from audience ; Bones pats him on the head, and 
takes the tambourine away—at which ALF only smiles feebly. 
Chorley. It’s a pity he gets soot dancing, and he don’t seem to 
keep in step with the others. 
iss S. (seoretly disappointed). He isn’t used to doing the double- 
shuffle on sand, that’s afl. 
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The Conductor. I observe we have a recent addition to our 
Company. Perhaps he’ll favour us with a solo, (Aside to Bones.) 
‘Oecce Tduame “I theaeibgee td. Ain't ho stood ncthing? 

Bones. unno. you di in’t he nothing 

H te All a him qT K 
Bones (outr le it, you leave him to me. (7o Ar.) Kin 
it be? That necktie! be familiar coat-buttons! that paper- 
dicky! You are—you are my eons Convick Son, ’ome trom 
Portland! Come to these legs! (He embraces ALF, and smothers 
him with kisses.) Oh, you've been and rubbed off some of your 
cheek on my Cenglexions 700 dirty boy! (He playfully ** bashes” 
Aur’s hat in.) Now show the comp’ny how pretty you can sing. 
(ALF attempts a Musie-hall ditty, in which he, not unnaturally 
breaks down.) It ain’t my son’s fault, Ladies and Gentlemen, it’s all 
this little gal in front here, lookin’ at him and makin’ him shy ! 
a small Child, severely.) You hter ! 
(Clumps of sea-weed paper are thrown at AuP, who by this 
time ts looking deplor: warm and foolish.) Oh, what a popilar 
fav’rite he is to be sure 

Chorley (to Miss 8.). Poor fellow, he ain’t no match ‘for those 
5 ado like heisnow!’ Hadn’t I better go to the rescue, Miss 
po? 

Miss 8. (pettishiy). 1’m sure I don’t care what you do. 
(‘‘CHoRLEY”’ succeeds, after some persuasion, in removing the 
unfortunate ALF. 

Alf. (rejoining his fiancée with a grimy face, a smashed hat, and a 

pathetic attempt at a i). Well? I done it, you see! 

| Miss 8. (orvalengigh es, you have done it! And the best thing 
| you can do now, is to go home and your face. J don’t care to 
¢ seen about with « lang Y . 1 can assure you! I’ve had my 
dignity lowered quite h as it is! 
| Alf. But look ’ere, my girl, I can’t leave you here all by 
| yourself, you know! 
| Miss S. I daresay Mr. Perxxys will take care of me. 








(Mr. P. assents, with effusion. 
Alf. (watehing them move ith bitterness). I wish all 
Niggers were put down by Act of Parliament, I do! Downright 

| noosances—that’s what they are ! 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


| Uxysses has been travelling again, and the record ef his journey- 
ings is set forth in The Modern Odyssey, which CasseL, & Co, 
publish in one volume, with some charming illustrations in callotype. 
My Baronite notes a quaint dis- 
position on the part of the old 
entleman to begin at the v 
Cimalee. Thus, when he lands 
in New York, he furnishes a brief 
account of CoLtumsus, and how he 
came to discover America. The 
early history of Australia, and eke 
of ina, are dealt with in the 
same instructive manner. This is 
all very well for Uxysses, who 
comes fresh on the scene, and 
learns for the first time all about 
the Genoese, about Captain Coox, 
and how “a little more than a 
century ago eleven ships sailed 
from England,” anchored in the 
me | where now Sydney stands, 
and—strange to say!—did not 
find wr me | city, but only 
n and a river running 
eto the sea. Pour nous autres, 
has somewhat withered the 
bloom of this story, and it might 
have tone, BO poaoenly —- 
bering in ncyclopedias. But 
it can be ski , and, for the 
rest, there will be found a swift 
; succession ef pictures of life and 
scenery in the Greater Britain that girdles the world. Ut yssxs 
must have been much struck with the change since he first went a 
sipsying. But of that he discreetly says nothing. 
Baron pE Boox-Worms & Co. 











We've cor Ovr Lynx Eye ow Hrw!—In the Times’ legal 
reports for Tuesday, July 26, 1992, Queen’s Bench Division, Celonel 
FirzGeorce sued “a Mr. Rowis Catverr Liwx. Mr. Cawwor de- 


“COURT ON!” 


Tae “Triple Bill” still g strong at the Court. The New 
Sub, a smartly-written little One-Act lay, by Sermovur Hicks, 
notable for good performance all round, but especially for the 
rendering of Mrs. Darlington. by Miss Gertaupe Kixestoy, of 
Major Ensor, by Braypon Tuomas, and of Second- Lieutenant 

: Darlington, by Mr. Ennxer 

BertsamM — uncommonly 
Earnest Bertzam. The 
Scene is in a Hut at 
Hutemtera. If 
don’ s 


perf . The 
author, Mr. B. C. Sre- 
; PHEeNson (*' B.C.” makes 

Stephensonius, B.C. (date wneertain), qui him quite a classic—date 
Jacobum Fidelem t. uncertain, so his plot may 
(From an old Bronze Medal.) have been done in colla- 





boration with PLavrvs or TgRENCE) has reproduced from the French 
a neatly-constructed One-Act piece, in w are all the possibilities 
of a Three-Act Criterion or Farcical Comedy. So rapid 


is the action, all over in about forty-five minutes, and so much to the 
point of the plot is the dialogue, that an inattentive auditor would 
soon lose the thread of the comment, Bove: to Weak & up egaia eny- 
where. Miss Frtatove Terris is just that very Mrs. Duncan. 
Brannon THomas is a breezy, brusque, and Admirable Admiral ; 
and Mr. Draycorr a 
hearty husband, ve 
much in love wit 
his pretty little 
wife. Mr. Litre 
makes much, per- 
haps almost a Little 
too much, of his 
small but essentially 
important part,—they 
are all important parts, 
—and of Miss Synit 
Grey can be said 
** Nous savons Gré a 
Mile, Sybil.” Mr. 
SIDNEY WaARDEN’S 
Character Sketch of 
the young and rather 
raw German Waiter, 
is excellent; the 
Waiter being ‘‘ raw,” 
is not overdone. Not 
a dull second in the 
farce. Will our B.C. 
Author give us some 
of his adaptations 
from Pravrus, TEerR- 
oe (eeu food old 
rish plots of course, _ . ,% 
in the writings of this Faithful James, as originally seen on the walls of 
eather), and a ow ‘oo inchester “ 
other ancients with whom tht ey we ome , Personally 
and intimately acquainted. To think that the Wandering Jew, who 
can only sign himself *‘ A.D.,” is “ not in it” im peint of time with 
our Steraxnson * B.C.” ! 

After this comes the Pantomime Rehearsal, which everybody 
should see, and which nearly everybody must have seen by this 
time. Success to the Tri Bill, which, in the political world, 
might mean Sir Wittiam Harcourt and WittiaM Grapstows, the 
latter Witt1aM “* counting two on a division.” 














Exact.—‘ He is something in the Church,” said Mrs. R., trying 

to describe the social position of a clerical friend of hers. ‘'I forget 

what it is, but it’s a something like ‘ ;’ only, you needn’t 

smile, of course I know it t be asa Dromedary has two 

humps on his back. Or, on ” she exc , suddenly, ‘am I 
or 











fended Liyx. But Cawwor Could Not do much for his client Lurx, 
who did not appear. Evidently, ‘The Missing Link.” 


confusing him with a Min mel?” 
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‘‘So gtap vou Haven’r Forcorren Mz, Dear Lorp Vanricosz; I was Arraip you WouLpD, arrern so Many Years!” 
‘On, wo, Miss Evercreen ; I never Forget Otp Faces!” 








| 
| WELL MEANT, BUT AWKWARDLY PUT. 


WOT CHER! 


Or, Knockep "Em IN THE W2&ST-MIN-IS-TER | 
| Some sez werry soon the moke ’Il stop ; 
| Not hup to our weight, but bound ter drop. 


Roap. 
(With Mr. Panch's respectful apologies to the 
Great Coster Laureate, Mr, Albert Chevalier. ) 


Coster Bill sings :— 


Last week down our way there come a chap, 
Sort o’ *‘ Sausage.” Lots o’ go and snap. 
Twigs my Missus, and takes orf ’is cap, 

In a (German) gentlemanly way. 
** Ma’am,” ~~ ’e, “I’ve’a news to tell. 
Sox, of ’Atfield (rich old Tory Swell), 
Snuffed it recent, to ’is sort a sell, 

Leaving you this little Donkey Shay.”’ 

Chorus. 


‘Wot cher!” all the neighbours cried, 
** Who're yer goin’ to meet, Brit ? 
"Ave yer bought the street, Brix?” 
Laugh!! I thought I should ’ave died. 
Knock’d ’em in the West-min-is-ter Road ! 


Some says nasty things about the moke, 
** Won't got fur afore ’is back is broke!” 
That's all envy, cos we’re kerridge folk, 
Like the Tory Toffs wot ’ave to go / 
Straight! it woke the Tories up a bit. 
Thought Baum Joz would go and ’ave a fit, 
When my Missus, who ’as Irish wit, 
Sez * 
Chorus. 
** Wot cher!” all the neighbours cried. 
** Who ’re yer goin’ to meet, Bru ? 
*Ave yer bought the street, Brir ? 


* The Hibernian lady doubtless means 
“ Broughams.”’ 





‘ate Brum Brooms* becos they ’re 





Missus, she the Shamrock waved with pride. 
Knock’d ’em in the West-min-is-ter Road! 


No use whackin’ ’im with pole or prop, 

’Cos the warmint wasn’t made to go. 
Well, it ain’t hexact a four-in-’and ; 
But me and the Missus hunderstand, 

If we drive er we shall ‘* land,” 
Wich to Tory toffs ’ll be a blow. 


Chorus. 


** Wot cher!” all the neighbours cried. 
hore yer goin’ to meet, Brix ? 
’Ave yer bought the street, Brix ? 
Win? You bet! with Bropy by my side. 
Knock’d in the West-min-is-ter Road ! 


Wait till arter August four or five! 

Me and Misssus, we will take a drive. 

Toffs say, ‘‘ Wonderful they ’re still alive! 
You see that little ey go! 

I’ll soon show ’em wot we mean to do; 

Just wot my old Missus wants me to ; 

And in spite of all that rowdy crew, 
*Ollerin’ ** Wea! Steady! Neddy, woa!” 


Chorus. 


“Wot cher!” all the neighbours cried. 
“* Who’re yer goin’ to meet, Bit? 
*Ave yer bought the street, Bui?” 

Laugh? — 


side, 
And knock ’em in the West-min-is-ter Road! 








VotunTger Virricism. — Definition 
“*Marksmen”’—Writers on the 
News. 


of | Shut-to the door of what had 
Financial | And tho 
| Their f 


| 


| ALONE IN LONDON! 


I rourp her crouching in the lonely street; 
ae - six years’ old she was: Her little 


ea 
| Were worn with endless pacing, up and 


own, 
| And round and round the cruel thoughtless 
| town. 
Her limbs were shrunk, and in her large 
round eyes ; 
| The light of coming madness seemed to rise. 
No word she spoke, but sat, a prey to scorn, 
| Forsaken, friendless, feeble and forlorn. 


And, as I pondered on her sorry tale 
One weird, unearthly, melancholy wail, 
Broke from her lips:—a ery of agony, 
Of hopeless, , despairing misery: 
Then grim starvation on her little head 
Laid his cold fingers, and she fell back dead! 


I raised her tenderly with pitying arms, 
And in a garden, far from Life's p tay 

I buried her, and left her all alone, 

And wrote this e itaph upon the stone :— 

** Peace to her ashes, but not peace to those, 
| Her erewhile friends, the cause of all her 


| woes, 
| Who fondled and caressed her for a space, 
| Who leved to stroke her soft, confiding face, 





e’ll make ’em laugh on ’tother | Who gave her food and shelter from her 


irth, 
| Who joined in all her harmless youthfal 
mirth ; 


But, when they went for holidays to roam, 
been her home, 
mn the mat, 


—_— left to die u 
it abby-cat.” 


aithful but forgotten 











‘LAAK OL .NIOD WAA AU. OHA, 


é Tud 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Avevsr 6, 18992. 

















/ Uh lt 
ll bh ZtA 7 
Vis CLL, 
SIA /; 

Sis) Vy 

“Uy 


Zo Fi Gy. G 

/ ‘ GY fii AL wal 
ip Mhia Wy / A Aba x 
I he ula SP 


insta, a ; pert uae" iL My, mM, Ne - ty, 
cwecsasen iL Nh Vi, Gy ii 
HH} r LYMM) ; | y j ya 
ae , HM) : Ly NEG Yi. 


Y ie / Ye, 
G Uy 


“Go 
Y Y “yy 7 Y Z , 








} / 
~ 
sl» Be 


wh iy, mains. «44, Yd 


Yip, 
W) VY DY Wen 


— ee 


‘/ /) 7 


WAIN Se” 





“KNOCKED ’EM IN THE WEST-MIN-IS-TER ROAD.” 


““WHO’RE YER GOIN’ TO MEET, BILL ? 


: 

















Aveust 6, 1892.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


57 














A SATISFACTORY PATIENT. 


Family Doctor, ‘‘ WiLL, MY LITTLE MAN, AND HOW ARE you THIS Mornine?” 
Young Hopeful. ‘‘Ou, Nursgy says I'm gver so MUCH NORMALLER TO-DAY!” 


Robert Foe, Viscount Sherbrooke. 


Born, 1811. Diep, Jury 27, 1892. 


Great fighter of lost causes, gone at last! 

A meteoric course, by shade o’ercast ; 
Long ere its close, was thine. A star that slips 
At brightest into shadow of eclipse, _ 

Leaves watchers waiting for its flaming forth 
In a renewed refulgence. Wit and worth, 
Satire and sense, courage and judgment keen 
sk a What Sow of weainan oo leen, 
t of patience or persistence, semed 
| Thee to too early darkness? Seldom bloomed 
| So sudden-swift a flower of fame asthine, 
| When Brtent and Giapstons led the serried line 
Of resolute reformers to the , 

And dauntless Dizzy strove to bear them back. 

Then rose ** White-headed Bos,” and foined and smote, 
| Setting his slashing steel against the t 
Of his old friends, 





| The subtle Chief thus 
| By an ally so stalwart, 
| The he fought for, and 
| In its defence by thee, was d all. 
| Yet ’twas a sight when, back the wall, 
White-headed Bos would that flashing blade, 
| That Brent scarce parried, and that GLapsrone stayed 
Only with utmost effort. ‘ 
Yes, ’twill live 


In record, that fierce fight, and radiance give ; 
Through Time’s dense mist, when stars grow dim, 
And though the untimely ermine silenced him, 

The clear and caustic critic, though no more, 

That rhetoric, like the Greek’s, now “ fulmined o’er” 
pamsmeay > low flats, but silent sank 

In those dull precincts dedicate to Rank ; 

Still its remembered echoes shall resound, 

For he with honour, if not love, was crowned, 

Whom those he served, and “‘ slated,”’ like to know, 
Less as Lord Suersrooxe than as ‘* Bonny Lows.” 

















LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 


Dear Mr. Poncn. ** The Yacht,” Jersey. 


You will see par mon adresse that I am encore une fois on 
my travels! At present, in fact, the Channel Islands * claim me for 
their own,” as Lord Marmion says in BuLwer Lytron. Pardonnez- 
mot, if I occasionally lapse into French, for vraiment il y a such a 
mixture of tongues that we might almost rename them the Babel 
Islands—even my Parisian accent is scarcely understood. 
C'est étonnant! and were it not for Eviare, I should quelquefois 
be in a fix agacant. 

I told you in my last letter that I should be unable to brighten 
Goodwood with Se engenine of m Lon. vat eee is Somers 
com racing at Jer: it was unfortunate for - 
ae the meetings lashed, and it should be avoided in future. 

It has been blowing hard for some few days, and we had rather a 
rough p e, and though the yacht was not a wreck, J was I am 
afraid, in spite of the compliment paid me by Mr. Sroorenprxe K. 
Sipney, the well-known American Four Millionnaire, who said he 
thought me ‘‘a real smart sailor!”—and he was very near the 
trath, too, for the salt water got in my eyes and they did smart; but 
I resolutely declined to go ** below,” and hung on to “‘ the shrouds,” 
1 think they called them—a most unpleasantly suggestive name, when 
you are dreading « watery grave every moment. However, we got 
to our ‘‘ moorings” at last (as Othello would call them), and having 
chartered the inevitable ‘* - ” started for the course. 

_ By the way, en passant (I have not dropped into French for a long 
time), what a strange thing it - that the moment you land at one of 
these islands you are immediately advised to proceed to another. 

e I was told at that I must on no account miss seeing 

Sark.” so I didn’t—but was careful to observe it from a distance— 
for really, in these days of eruptions one doesn’t know what might 

ppen on such a voleanic-looking island '—and besides, I a/ways carry 
a pa ** Etna” im my dressing-bag, so that I can have a flare-up 
whenever I like. But let me see, where was 1? Oh, yes! sharry- 
banging out to the races at sy © Well, really now, jud from 
some of the lovely teilettes worn by the Jersey ‘* Daughters of Eve” 
(an old-established journalistic ex ion, and to my mind, most 
idiotic and insulting—we are not tempting !)—they are in front 
of a good many of their Main-land sisters!—and the Hospitality— 





(always a capital H, I believe)—shown by the 1st South Lancashire 
Regiment is not to be beaten anywhere! The Lawn was well 
patronised, and the enthusiasm was tremendous—seven events—al/ 
over two miles, and ¢wo over h , where one came down! What 
more could you want—together with a glorious day, ‘and all the 
fun for the Fair! 

The eon event of the day was ‘Her Majesty’s Cup,” for three 
years’ old and upwards—(one went downwards)—and it was won, for 
the —th time in succession by Jersey Lily ({ won't tell the exact 
number of times, as it is rude to hint at a lady’s a a scene 
of excitement almost as big as the Eclipse at Sandown !—she was 
‘followed home ”’—(racing expression—patented)—by Lady West- 
hill and Lady Steephili—so you see we were quite among the 
haut-ton—though some of us had never heard of these aristocratic 
thorough-breds before ! d 

And so the Jersey Goodwood is once more over !—and we have again 
from the springy turf of the Solent—(a most insecure footing )—caught 
in the flush of the sunlight the gleaming white sails of the vessels on 
the Goodwood Downs !—(this may sound a little wrong—but I prefer 
it to using a more stereotyped and matter-of-fact description). 

As to the racing of next week—I have not the faintest idea where 
it is, what it is, or why it is!—but such trifles do not disturb me 
and I will proceed to my usual prophetic utterance on the event of 
the week |! Yours dev y, Lapy Gay. 

Tux Banx Howrmay Stakes SELECTION. 
In the sweet month of August no longer I choose, 
By the river or seaside to ! 
Preferring, in depths of the country to lose 
All chance of encounter with “‘’Arry!” 


” 








““Mryrwe!” — The other day the ae admitted that he 


couldn’t remember the Latin for ‘* Yes.” hat a lot of time, 
trouble, and money our dwn countrymen would be spared could they 
only occasionally forget that there is such a word as ‘ Yes” in 
English! How many marriages, which have ended in misery, 

never have come off but for this mischievous monosyllable ! 

to continue this is to be Hamletising, and to consider too curiously. 
For the SPeaKER to own it, stamps him as the genuine article, a 
Candid Pret. 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Avousr 6, 1892. 


It soared, then settled in the mire, 

Full in the middle of the street, 
A mud-stained, shattered relic—not 
The bright new hat I bought from Scorr. 


Now was my time ; I rushed—-but no— 
Fate ever mocks an ardent man; 
Even as I rushed, unwieldy, slow 
Bore down a ponderous ickford- Van, 
And under two broad wheels crushed flat 
My loved but suicidal hat. 


Have hats got souls, and can they hate? 
ve : Are street-boys higher than the brute ? 
a ni if ) | | Avails it to discuss of fate, 
Hh nif wis f | Free-will, fore- ~knowledge at absolute ? 
Nay, why of all created thi 
Should new silk hats be made de with wings? 


[ know not. Yl oh ase, ot To Bs powers, 
Speed me to some d 
| Where blow no winds ry fall no _— 
| Far from the street-beys and the Strand. 
| There all unfriended let me dwell, 
| A hatless hermit in a cell. 

















THE CYCLE-RIDING DUSTMAN. 


A very New Sone ro A very Op Tunez. 
Atn—‘' The Literary Dustman,” 

(“A resolution on the Agenda of the Greenwich 
Board of Works runs as follows : —‘ That, in order 
to enable the foreman ef the dustmen in the Parish 

f St. Paul, Deptford, to get about that parish 
with more expedition, and so superintend the 
work of the men under his eontrol to greater ad- 
vantage than is now possible, a trieycle be obtained 
for his use, at a cost not exeeeding £21 ls, 6d.’” 
Daily Chronicle. | 


BuMBLE will ope his eyes, egad, 
In hutter consternation. 

He’d think as soon of a park-prad 
For covies in my station. 

Our Board o’ Works knows wot is wot, 
And has a feller-feeling. 

About the parish must I trot ? 
No, hang it! I’ll go Wheeling! 


Chorus. 
Out 0’ the road! The highway clear! 
Osmonp ’s the Cyclist’s fust man ; 
And I, by co-in-side-ance clear, 
Am the fust Cycling Dustman! 
m oC y foreman Dustman ! 
cle-riding Dustman ! 
Yes, 3 a sckeditons queer, 
I’m the fust Cycling Rae © 


Old fogies to the pa: 
Grumbling about nheir yo] Sirs. 
i says we ’re scarce and imperlite 


TROP DE ZELE. Unless we ’re well tipped fust, Sirs. 


Clerical Customer. ‘1 want To Buy A Nice Diamowp Brooon yor uy Berrer Har.” Wis Sean ee yom machine, 
Over-anzious Shopkeeper. ‘‘Cantausiy, Sin. Ws HAVE JUST THE VERY THING. We cAXx If we don’t kee their dustbins el 
ACCOMMODATE YOU ALSO FoR your OruerR Har, IF you wisH.” [ They did not trade, Wy, pop me P to prison ! nom, 

’ 
Chorus 


THE WAIL OF A PESSIMIST POET. MINOR MISERIES. Their refuse-pails we ll promptly clear, 
N : When on the wheels I’m fust man ; 
O Lirt me out of this weary world, No, Il.—Taz Wixerp Haz. And even sour old maids shall cheer 
And put me on a tree, | My hat, aint —one itflew— (stron The Cycle-riding Dustman! &c. 
or life is all noughts The Strand damp, th the wind blew 
And crosses, or thoughts | My tall silk hat, so bright and new; Cycles for Dust-hos! Arter that, 
That are busy for braw! and spree ! ve Bishops, tell me was it wrong’ It’s Hosborne to my hattic 


’ That Dusty Bo fl t 
For where is the man would strike the lyre, That, in that moment’s agony Will tan peeesetie® ’ 


Or spurn with his foot the thief, My language, like my hat, flew free ? Bomsxg, old buck, I cannot tell 
Or melt all day, Away in swift pursuit I dashed, ‘Ow bloomin’ proud I feel, man. 
In a Midsummer way, The hat went scudding fast before ; Old Shanks's mare I once knew well, 
At the sight of repentant grief ? By Busmen mocked, by Hansoms splashed, But new I’m turned swell Wheelman. 
No! Lift me up to a leafy‘bough, wok I ran, it flew the more. Chorus. 


Where my feet ma Ft, in the breeze, “ he oT a ee the toff shed forth, in chorus vile, Good Greenwich Board o’ Works! Hurroo! 


If my hot he ere Elated ? Ain’t 1 just, man! 
Still singe my hair, On, on—at last it seemed to tire Show the Big D! Twill bring to you | 























My heels may be ready to freeze ! | Of pavements and pursuing feet. The Cyele-riding Dustman! &c 
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JUST LIKE JUSTICE. 
( Notes on the Next Case.) 


| Commencement of the Case.—I 
am an enthusiast, and I am jotting 
down on this sheet of paper the 
story of my last exploit. A few 
days since | saw a dear little fellow 
‘in long clothes by its 
| mother, and took quite an interest 
in it. The next q hear of the 
| sweet little boy is that he had been 
|caught up by Dr. Ma 
| carried to his Home! Shall I per- 
| mit this? No, fromthe view! had 
|of the mother before she deserted 
| the little lad (who, by the way, was 
‘called Prrr Wetttweton, after 
| two statesmen recently deceased), | 
|imagine she must have been a Re- 
“T feel al Ved | formed Revivalist of the New Con- 

Gee compe to con- | nexion. Pirt WELLINGTON shall be 


the redecheable’ Me. Bomnle—| brought up asa Reformed Revivals 
Extract from Letter of Dr. Barnardo | © e hew nhexion. wgne 
to the Toomea™ o Mary Heavisipes, Spinster and 


“BUMBLE BARNARDO; OR, 
THE BUZZY B.” 


ee ee Landowner. 

Written Seven Years later.—I have found this document amongst 
the late Miss Heavisrpes’ papers. It is common knowledge that she 
took proceedings against Dr. Mt RCELLUs to produce Prrr WELLINGTON. 
At the time of her death she had not su However, there is 
a fair sum mentioned in her will to carry her point. I drew the 
document myself at her dictation, and made it safe for the pro- 
fession. There ought to be some nice pickings before *‘ it is all over 
but the shouting,” as my ancient client, the late Lord Dasaovenr, 
used to observe. (Signed) Ricnarp Ror, Solicitor to the late Miss 
Mary Heavisipes. 

Added Fvur Years after.—This case of Prrr Weiitneton and 

Dr. MARCELLUS is a troublesome matter; however, as trustee under the 
will I suppose I have no option, at least that is the opinion of Mr. 
trcHaRD Ror. We are seeking to get Dr. Marcetius before the 
Court. After delays from various reasons the matter is now practically 
settled. Is Prrr Wetirneton to be brought up as a Reformed 
Revivalist of the New Connexion, or is he not?’ Well, we shall 
know soon. (Si James Buown, Trustee and Executor under 
the Will of Miss Many Heavisrpes. e } 

Added Five Years’ later.—A ag joke. Just found this paper in 

or old Uncle Jim's stro x. How that case about Prrr 

/eLLINeTON did worry him! Five years ago, and still at the first 
stage! Nothing much could be done as Dr. Marcettvs had taken 
Prrt WELLINGTON out of the country. (Signed) Tom Bor, Nephew 
to the late James Brown, 

Added Two Years’ later.—This paper commenced seriously and 
treated with levity by the last writer has fallen into our hands. As 
we find the note of one of our partners we add toit. The caseof Brown 
v. Marcellus is still before the Court. The second Judge had to have 
the whole matter explained to him anew. It is a pity that there is 
not a law forcin : 
before they are allowed to retire. But that is beside the question. 
As to Brown v. Marcellus, we got the defendant before the Court and 
Mr. Justice Rosrwsow has issued a writ of Aahbeas corpus. We shall 
now have Prrr Wetvrverton before us to see if he should be made a 
Reformed Revivalist of the New Connexion or not. By the way, as 
these proceedings were commenced some years ago, he must be be- 
coming a fine boy by now! {Signed Joun Dor, Junior Partner of 
the firm of Row, Sons, Dor. Tompkins anp Dor. 

Written after Another Year.—Strange to find this paper full of 
notes. Well I may as well continue them, and put them back in the 
bundle from which I have taken them out. The bundle will tell its 
own story. Itis full of summonses, copies of affidavits. draft instruc- 
tions, and I know not what. It came out of the box marked Brown 
v. Marcellus. That’s been a nice case. Fifteen years of it, and we 
are still waiting our turn in the list of the Court of Aone. Not 
that we haven’t been there before. Oh yes; we argued whether we 
had any right to take the matter before them. Strong Bar. Two Law 
Officers of the Crown on one side, and the Ex-Attorney and the Ex- 
solicitor on the ether. By the way, how the infant must be getting 
on! He must have taken to moustaches and a beard by this time! 

Signed) Bossy Burns, Clerk to Messrs. Roz, Sons, Doz, TomPxuys, 
Dog, Sows anp MARVEL, 


Written a Year later.—This is really a most interesting find. So 


the cause of Brown v. Marcellus was commenced many many years 
ago! I know it had the reputation of being pretty ancient, but had 
no idea it was so old. Fancy, that I should write on the same page 
under the signature of my Well, old Dr. Marcetios 


occupants of the Bench to hear their own cases ” 


We were only a trustee under a Will, and it was not 
our matter. Then we ran through the Courts, Divisional, Appeal, 
right into the House of Lords. And the worthy Doctor won! Tlow. 
ever, Brown’s heir was a bit of a sportsman, and made him a Ward 
jin Chancery. Just could do it, Prrr Wetiiveron only in his twen- 
tieth year. That has pnt us right, Should go on straight now. 
(Signed) Luxe Rox, Junior Partner of Rox, Sons, Doz, Tompxiys, 
Dor anp Ror 

Written after an indefinite Period.—This is a most useful memo- 
randum, as it gives an idea of what has been 
done hitherto. Our firm seems to have 
wisely kept the action open by paying the 
term-fee. As our late respec client’s 


matter at all. 


and | heir has for a son a yours Barrister not in 


very large practice, | am not surprised that 
we are requested to continue the action. Of 
course, the son of our late respected client’s 
heir, is to be briefed. Well, I dare say we 
shall be able to do something. Have per- 
haps quite a pleasant time of it. At any 
rate, we have made a move by taking out a 
summons before the Chief Clerk. (Signed) aX 
James Tompkins, Surviving Partner of 
Messrs. Ror & Co. 
Written Three Years after the last Entry. 
—I am very glad I insisted upon looking th h the papers when 
I accepted the brief in Brown v. Marsellus. This paper is fairly 
accurate, save that it describes me as ‘‘a Barrister not in very large 
practice.” That is a misstatement. I have been called only ten 
years. and yet last term I made enough to pay for my share of our 
Chambers and half the salary of our Clerk in common. Not in 
large practice, indeed! But to return to Brown v. Marcellus. We 
have done splendidly. We have been before the Courts, and taken 
it again up to the Lords. The contention I have held for the last 
three years is at last said to be correct. We have a right to the 
body of Prrr Wetirveton, and when we have brought that body 
before the Court, the Court wili order it to be educated as a Reformed 
Revivalist of the New Connexion. I consider the establishment of 
this point a great forensic victory. (Signed) ARTHUR BRIEFLEsS, 
Barrister-at Law. 
Written Six Years later.—After five years’ diligent search, we 
have discovered the whereabouts of Mr. Prrr WELLINGTON, accord- 
ing to the instructions furnished us by 
Messrs. Roz, Nepnews, ToMPKINS AND 
Backgammon. We regret, however, to 
say that it will be impossible to carry 
out the instructions of the Court to 
produce him, that he might be brought 
s) up as a Reformed Revivalist of the New 
‘sy Connexion (a sect, we fancy, that disa 

\ peared some twenty years ago), as the 

alleged infant, the object of our search, 
died at the advanced age of ninety-two 
during the past summer. We add this 
mem to this paper, as the document 
seems to have reference to the matter 
we have in hand, and which now must 

ever be an incomplete suit. (Signed) 
=~ Hand and Gtove. Private Inquiry 

—————-_ Agents. 

— Final Endorsement.—Messrs. DiacE 
An Incomplete Suit. AND Detve having had the honour to 
be commanded to make the necessary arrangements for the — 
of the late Mr. Prrr Wxitrveton, beg to say (on this memorandum) 
that they have not been fortunate enough to carry out the transac- 
tion to their entire satisfacti _. Messrs. D. anv D. were able to 
ascertain the funeral rites of the Reformed Revivalists of the New 
Connexion (very poor and inexpensive rites), but have found out that 
the late Mr. Prrr Wetitveton himself placed a difficulty in their 
path. Messrs. D. anp D. have ascertained with regret that the late 

Mr. Prrr Wetiuxeron has been cremated, having died a Buddhist. 


Quite a Pleasant Time. 





ADVICE GRATIS.—Srartine my Trape. (To “ Frueariry.”) 
—You say that you have opened a “general shop” for the sale 
among other things, of milk, paraffin oil, tobacco, sweetmeats, and 
fried fish, and you ask whether it will be necessary to take out any 
kind of licence, and if so, what Surely you are joking. If so, a 
game-licence might suit you; or why not try the Examiner of 
Plays? If you are serious, it seems to us no further licence is 
needed ; you have taken enough already. 








“Les Devx CHAR.res,” t.¢. the Common Serjeant (resigned) and 
the Recorder. The one is ‘* Not there at all,” and the other is ‘‘ Hatt 








grandfather ? 
stood to his guns, and declared that we had no right to move in the | there.” (N.B.—Mem. to the Recorder, this is ‘a Short Sentence.”’) 





sp» NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether M8., Printed Matter, Drewings, or Pictures of any description, wil 


in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by « 
there will be no exception. 
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CURIOUS OLD 
ICHLAND WHISKIES 


1 15 £5 yeart ts wood. 
‘ce por at. tye. 7 1 





An eminent Medieal Au fecom- 
ding the moderate use , states 
t on no ateount should used 


nies it is well matured. 
Detailed List on application 


OREL BROS. | COBBETT & SON 


no jeeea ert 
16 & 10, P ; 
143, REGENT ST. 


hisky Bonded pomeg Inverness, N.B. 











single bottle, as a sample, will be be cont past free 
toany ™ on receipt of P.O 


ICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
2% and 4%, HART 8T., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
Sold by “ L re | Menemante roughout 
xoia and the Colon: 


AM-VAR 
WHISKY. 


HE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 


IN THE PALACE AND THE SHIEx110. 
HE KEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH, 
Highest Awards. 
Recommended by thé Medica! 
ms | & ‘GRIEVE, EDINBURGH and LOMDOW. 


able e? 








Ay 
sS Waters 


ontinue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


WARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTBUKN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Suld throughout the World. 


LL FAT PEOPLE 


hould take TRILENE TAHLETS (Hegd.). 
inte cure lor Srowrxess. Send Js. 6d. to 
i im bury | Pavement, Londen. London 


WRIGHT 3288 


=TAR- 
SOAP 






























ABLE | 5 64! 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION 


(Warsnr acer). 


BAD Nee PASTE 


A S. ot nite HARRIS'S 


a 
PoLIsHING P ASTS 


Fou Cisaxine 


——- ie NITE 


RIS. Manufactory: LONDOM, B. 
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THE 


G. &. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no BGgar. 1s not stored in Sherry Cashes. 
Yor DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 


“Certainly seems to deserve its name."”"—Laneer. 
48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, London. 








HYGIENIC 


PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE TEETH. | 


Prepared by A. FRIEDERICH, 
Dentist to His Majesty the late King of Holland, 
ELIZIZ, 4s. 21. and 2s. 64. per bottle. 
TOOTH PASTE, Peppermint or Clove Flavour, | 
1s. 64. and 2s. 64. per pot. 
IDEAL TOOTH PASTE, 1s. per pot. 
TOOTH POWDER, 34., 64., and 1s, per boz. 
To be obtained of all Porfamera, Chemists, &c. 
Sore Wuotrsate Aornté: 


R. HOVENDEN & SONS, London. | 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER’S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Stationers. 











LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO., 
10, Warwick Square, E.O. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPER, Ltd., Dublia. 
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“MGEA ” wItt KeUr 40 gems 
. ‘oun ttaavuy os a0. awasy 


Maat. 
retresbie PERFUMED Essence be a potitiy 
Hy 2 and PREVENTIVE against bei: 
bitten yw TS OF ALL Kx De. A little of it applied 
to the face, hands, neck, &c., bo ee prevents 
annoyance, and Prevents the ‘bt 








Midges, Gnats, fe . Rau ac. “Hot of all 
ee &c., or direct fom Bole 

Age ath movin x 1 2 Gs Lon Dox, 76, 
New "ond treet ; ta ia Pald, . 


Pane 
TOUR er CIF. Hote Pop 
Panis, Lox vom, Nee You” 


“LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S Fa 












the Label on each Jar 
of the Genuine Extract. 
Zeeps for any Length of Time. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


dated Vromes, Patent Cheek mas, in i Are for 
Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System. 
JOUN BRINSMEAD & BONS, 
14, Wiewone Srater, W. 


TENERIFE (SA%s55) CIGARS. 


ISLANDS 
*REPUDLICANOS FENERALES 


A Delicious W eed of a novel sha Mild, A 
and Délicate. Awarded Gold eaal and Diploma | 















In bundies of 10 (two sizes), 1s. Sd. and 2s. 3d. ( (restage 
3d. extra): lis, and ‘Ns per [0, Post 

BEWLAY & (0. (Ltd. , 49, Strand, WA 4 i werand 

(Kas vt India Hous House se j.and | 43, Che cape wide, VC. Bat i ie. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
SALT. 


lid. per 
Bath. 


Bracing and 
Refreshing. 
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KODAK 


Is a hand Camera expecially designed for 

Amateurs. It is the mort compact inetru- 

Ment nade. and with it the lanrest number 

exposures can be made with the least 
number of operations. 

} PICTURPS S40 ale OR MotTeD. 

NO PREVIOUS KNOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 
CRAPHY IS NECESSARY. 
“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 

WE DO THE REST.” 


fLiveTRATED catALOGU® fice. 


Me Factyay PI PRezO M43 xa 99, uit, 


Martell’s < 
Se? 





Gentlemen should try 
TAAFFE & COLDWELL'S 
Perfecta, 6 


and height 
wet RETwANED if wo 
arPRoved or. Made to spe 
celal measure er pattern, no 
extra charge 
BAAFPR & COLDWELI 
61, Gaarven Br, Dowtin 





COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for Nigmte Protection, Travellers, and 
for Military Purposes, takes Wiey + 38 
eal. press and all other i cal 
Pistol Cartridges 
COLT'S LIGHTNING MACAZINE RIFLES. 
Por Large and Small Game, Kook 
Target lractice, are A for aceuracy 
unequalled for rapidity of fr 
COLT’S REVOLVERS 
carried off all the highest Prizes at Nisley, Bdin 
burgh, anc Dublin in 1800. Price List (ree 
COLT’S FIREARMS CO., 
26, Glasshouse & Bt., Pleeadilly Circus, ‘Leadon, W 


FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 
Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the World. 


Prevents the Sona? of the THETE 

pendte i Teeth PBAKLY W itite, 
1a pee harmiess, and 
he bons the Taste 

Ie mu of Hones, and extr 
i aeeet heres and plar tis 

of abner ts and Perfumers throughout the 
orld. 2s, 6d. por bottle. 


FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER oniy, 


Put up in gins jars. Price \s 
Prepared only by 
The Anglo-American Drug Company, Limite 
33, Farringdon Road, | , London, £.0 


REAL GERMAN Ho.Low AZo, 
ware 


HEVER REQUIRE 
Gkinpiia 


Black Hasdle, Sa. Gd. Ivery Handle, 7s. Od. 
APr,, Ivery Handles, in Rus. lesther case, 21s 
Wholesale Oseofne, Gaanery, & Co., Landon, ‘' 

COLD 


VEERINC'S 232. 


CopENHAGEN 


Gierry BRANDY. 
The Best Liqueur, 
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A FAIR QUESTION 


We supply searching and exhaustive 
tests for soaps free. hig we 
venture to do this | 


~ Vinolia” Soap 


were not what it is represented to be! 


THE ANSWER—NO!!! 


The Analysts of Great Britain 


are challenged to show that 
“VINOLIA” SOAP i1s_ not 
The BEST. 


4d. to 2s. Gd. per Tablet. 


“Vinolia” Cream (for Itching, Burning, Roughness, Redness, Tan, £&c.), 18. 94d. 
“ Vinolia” Powder (Soluble—for Toilet, Nursery, Sweating Surfaces, &c.), 18. 9d. 


BLONDEAU er CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W 


(“VINOLIA” SOAP WORKS, MALDEN CRESCENT, LONDON.) 
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Will be 


By R. C. LEHMANN, Illustrated by EDWARD REED, &c. 


Published “Mr. PUNCH’S” PRIZE NOVELS 


Next 


Week By R. C. Lenmann, with 24 /ilustrations from “Puncn” by Epwarp REED and 
F other Artists, will be published next week in Crown 8vo, price 4s. 64a. 
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Mie: LIEBIG “COMPANY'S” 


KEEPS FOR ANY LENGTH OF TIME 





EXTRACT OF BEEF. PERFECT PURITY ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED. 
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Just published, price 4s. 
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LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 
Dear Mr. Ponca, Yacht ** Ibex,’”’ Weymouth. 


Once again “my foot is on my native \heath.”—{I don’t | °ycle of time (poetic, and usefully vague), 
know where this quotation comes from, but presume the author of it | 
had lost a leg, or he would have placed his feet Case pes wast 

80 couldn’t put wn | Suva hey for the life i 
cortiiy gio | an to $s thevo—wo hala tees Games| a! eimhentiss 
from Jersey, and I thought every moment would be my | 
i endurance 
er The Mac- 
e Clan—who was obtrusively well up to lunch- 
then, for he was unable to face the | 
to understand every right-minded | 


have had one leg shorter than the other, 


at once !)—and 
time)—but I was cheered and stimulated to 


ing 
t— 
Last ohh of my friend and fellow- 


by the noble exam 
povesl— Cae 
time !—but my revenge 
dish of Haggis that t am given 
Scotchman thinks it his duty to eat at least once a day. 

However, “I pulled through 


most impressive, to ju the staring of the i 
Weymouth !—(I may confess to you that I couldn’t help oy : 
everything was going up and down and sideways, for hours after | 
landed, and I really think the sea ought to be done away with, or 
flattened out by some means !—there’s a fortune for the man who 
invents the machine which will do it! ) 
I should prefer it done away with myself, | 
as then there would be no mackerel- 
fishing ! 

I have no personal animosi 
the humble but lovely-looking mackerel ; 
but I was weak enough to accept an in-| 
vitation to go fishing for them, and you | 
may imagine my horror at being ‘roused | 
out,””—(yachting expression, very signifi- 
cant)—at three in the morning to go and | 
capture them !—or at least to try—for as | 
a matter of fact, we didn’t get a single ove 
—and my temper was “‘ roused out ” before 
we'd finished, for no well-conducted woman 
cares to be balked in her efforts to ‘* hook 
a big fish,”—and all I could catch were a 
few small “‘ Pollock” and ‘‘ Pout.” By 
the way, who on earth christens the fish, 
I wonder ?—and why on earth—or rather 
in sea—are there so many varieties which 
pee must either remember or submit to 

ave your ignorance jeered at me prac- 

tised fisherman, who has probably acquired 
his information concerning them only the 
day before ? 

The English ‘‘ Bay of Naples” is a won- 
derful place, and its resemblance to 
its Italian prototype is admirably sus- 
ae through the oy vy 4 of the —— 

rd in encouraging the importation 
Italian penny-ice men! I really think 


| 
| 


Master ToMMY NEVE 


Case OF Private Jams! 





all right,” as Lord ArTHuR would | 
say, and was so delighted with my sailor-like indifference to the | 
“ rolling-sea,” that I adopted a rolling-walk on landing, — wae 
i itants of | 





A SYMPATHISER. 


NEws NOW, AS HE I8 MUCH INTERESTED IN THE 
!! (Vide Daily Papers.) 


|for more of my excellent ecies, but I really cannot run the 
|risk of ruining my health by read the papers when in the 
| country ; _and, as patience is an admirable virtue, I feel I am doing 
my duty in encouraging it as much as possible, . for yet another 
am, 
Lapy Gay. 


Yours, in 88, 


Ope To Buccaneer. 
Sing hey for his ful d 
BB peaceful days 
Secluded from care and strife ! 


THE DIARY OF AN EXPLORER A LA RUSSE. 

Introduction.—Delighted to have the qosaly of explorin 
the Ironice Mountains. Hearing they abound with frozen mu 
which would be most useful if it be removed to the plains 
below without melting. The watercress plant too might be grown 
on the summit, if it is cable to take up orchid-forcing houses. 
Ought to get the Gold Medal of the Goagranbienl Society if I open 
out this region that will be fraught with blessings to commerce. 
So far as I can judge, it will only be necessary to take twenty bat- 
teries of Artillery, a dozen nee of Cavalry, and (sav) sixteen 
battalions of Infantry. And I thi we might as well take a Naturalist. 

A little Later.—Made a good start. Appointed Professor Pororr to be 
ay eae - os ate practice, 

uu e nary examination 
very egg 8 y rend made one trifling 
mistake. Said tea-roses belonged to 
the cactus family. Fancy they don’t, but 
am not sure. The i t cucum- 
bers were dug out of the nd like 
potatoes, was only an error of judgment. 
Anyone might have made it. But although 
in his science, he is well up in 
hl -gun drill. He will suit the ex- 
pedition to a nicety. Artillery, Cavalry, 
and Infantry in first-rate condition. 
.—Made our first important 
i to-day. Find that you 
can’t broad on the soil at the 
base of the Ironice Mountains. At least 
you may plant them, but they won't grow 
to any size within the space of half-a- 
ne _—. Tried the ex ximmenty hos 
clear the necessary space of ground, ha 
to remove the natives. Did this in gallant 
style with the assistance of all branches 
of the Service. The Professor rendered 
valuable support with his Gatling. Hadn't 
time to bury the killed, but said some kind 
things, when bidding them adieu, to the 
wounded. 

Further on.—Most anxious to discover 
whether canaries sing half-way up the 
Ironice Mountains. Had some little trouble 
in establishing a footing on the plateau. 


Bo 
Sing ho for his healthy life ! 








~y 


R MISSES THE AMERICAN 








this wholesale importation of foreigners 
is being carried to excess, has already created a feeling that 
England is no place for the English! And then the concerts 
you can hear for nothing !—that is, if you harden your heart when 
the man comes round with the tin pail!—everyone has a spade or 
a pail at the seaside—all the latest London successes, 
Tostr to ‘* Ta-ra-ra,” accompanied by a strong contingent of 
the Salvation Army Brass Band!—and there is a lot of “ brass” 
about the Army still unaccounted for! What an enervating 
part of the world this is! One quite realises what “ lotus- 
eating” means, even though there are no lotuses about !—(I wonder 
if that’s the correct plural f—or is it ‘‘ Loti”? which looks like 
F rench, only wants “ Prerre” as Christian name. Or if additional 

t” introduced, it would be ‘* Lotti,” suggestive of Corttns’ Ode 
to Boom, &c.; but I am wandering )—and it requires enormous energy 

d thing more than loll about and bathe ; even on the Island 
of Portland, where the air is rather more invigorating, I am 
told there are numbers of le who express a strong disinclination 
to perform any hard labour er, in spite of the fact of a short 
residence there having been recommended as calculated to improve 
their general “tone”! I only wish the aforesaid Salvation Army 
= would go there =e y visit, as its “ tone” leaves muc 
a 

I hear that the Brighton Meeting was a great success both in 
weather and racing; and the present ‘Horse of the Century,” 
Buccaneer, fully maintained his reputation, winning his race in 
what they call “ gallant style,” and beating Lady Rosebery—not, 
perhaps, a gallant thing to do, but Buccaneers have always been 
notoriously rough to the sex ! 

I am afraid thousands of my readers must be getting impatient 


from 


After eight hours’ hard fighting got 
The natives seem to have no respect for 
to remove them in the usual fashion. The 
but the dismounted men were 
most useful in burning villages. e Professor continued to carry 
up his Gatling, and used it with the customary result, When we 
got to the plateau, disappointed to find no canaries. So we could 
not ascertain whether they would sing at that altitude. However, 
when we have completed the proposed railway, it will be quite easy 
to bring up a few of those charming birds, and continue the 
interesting experiment. 
Later.—Atter six weeks’ hard fighting, have at last got to 
the summit. Cleared the place of the natives according to the 
i scientific formula. The Infantry had to use their 
bayonets freely. The Professor again well to the front with his 
atling. He is a wonderful man, and. seems to have been accus- 
tomed to it all his life. It is almost a pity that he should be 
so devoted to science. He would have made a first-rate soldier. 
early the Latest.--Sorry that our expedition has not been 
entirely successful. I am very much afraid that it will be impossible 
to grow watercresses at this altitude, even with the genial aid of 
areid-tovein houses. I do not see how we could get up the neces- 
| sary materials to the summit, although assisted by proposed rail- 
|way. Still, when the line is constructed, we might make the 
attempt. But from a commercial point of view, I do not believe 
that the experiment would repay the cost. 
Sequel.— Delighted to find that our scientific expedition has one 
|result. I have consulted the Professor, and we are both of the 
opinion, that from the summit of the lronice Mountains it is possible 
| to get a splendid bird's-eye view of India. 


to the uired spot. 
scienti Sap me ‘ Had 
Cavalry had to abandon their 
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FORTE SCUTUM SALUS DUCUM. 


Iw St. Swrrury’s forty days 

Comes the end of voting- 

Forty extra then arrays 
Mr. G. 

He had hoped for many more, 

But he cannot even score 

Forty-four, that fought he for— 

r. G. 

Fortified with’ fortitude, 

Rule your motley multitude, 

And so earn our ——- 


ys; 


Oh majority, you know 
‘Gently does it;” therefore go 
Quite piano, Forty—show 

Mr. G. 


Though his forty is not fat, 
It is fair at least ; so that 
Joun shall not be oy for Pat, 


Spare him income tax that grieves, 
Lest he think that he perceives 
At BaBa’s Forty—— 

Mr. G.! 











Waker !—Mr. Toore is going into the 
country, and Mr. GaRDEN is to take his 
| place. This sounds like a seasonable change, 
as Londoners who cannot get away to a 
} ne will now have a GARDEN coming to 
them, 





“NO FEES.” 
(In re Payne y. ’Enry Hauthor Jones. ) 


Aas, poor Jones, how sad your fate! 
| The Law’s stern coldness comes to freeze 
| Your burning wish to captivate 
With words you know will always please— 
** No fees!’ 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 


| When “ bang goes saxpence”’ for a page 
| _ Of poorest paper, where one sees 

More puffs than programme, then your rage 
| Seems right. One cries, ‘‘ At least for 
these No fees!” 


If Dr. Bkamwe.t,* who they say 
| Cures psychological disease, 

Had known he would have willed away 
Your would 


Payyk, like tooth-ache—he 
seize **No fees!” 


Youve lost the case, and now, “‘ that’s flat,’’+ 
_Must pay those eminent Q.C.’s 
Your Bitl of Costs! No Play-bill that! 
You will not tind the Law decrees 
** No fees.” 
. Mentioned in Times Leading Article, Aug. 3. 
+ “That’s flat.” Henry (AuTHOoR. SHaks- 
PEARE) IV., Part L, Act L., Scene 3. 








A Tri0.—Congratulations to Sir WmL1AM 
CustNs, who from his known admiration for 
Waener, is generally known as “ Cusins 
German.” He was a ‘King’s Scholar,” and 
ape. whegee he bie | => pore found him 
remarkably apt pupil. He has composed a 
Comie Opera called Giddy ’Un. The next 
Knight is Josepa BaRnsy, a name su - 
tive of pure rustic music. The last of the 
Knights, Sir Watrer Parratr, has chosen 
as his device the ancient end always 
associated with the head of the Parratr 
family, i.¢., ‘‘Seratch a Poll.” This dates 
from very ancient times, and was an inscrip- 
tion found in a temple of Apollo. 





pOMixous.— Unfortunate name for a piece is 
“wgarette. So suggestive of ‘‘ paper,” and of 
ending in smoke.” Absit omen ! 





=~ $ <= = = 


a 





STUDIES IN IDIOCY. 


She. ‘‘Mns. Morrat’s THE ODDEST WomMAN ! 


Sue ’s FOND OF MEETING CLEVER PEOPLE, 


YOU KNOW, AND SHE NEVER OPENS HER LIPS, BUT LISTENS TO EVERY WorD THEY Say, 
AND PUTS IT ALL DOWN IN A DIARY AFTER!” 


He. *“*Haw—sy Jove! 


SHALL TAKE PRECIOUS GOOD CARE WHAT J SAY BEFORE HER!” 











AIDS.TO LARCENY.—( By an ‘ Outside 
Croaker.”’)—I find that since I started off 
shopping this morning, I have lost my purse, 
my handkerchief, the keys of all my boxes 
and drawers, a silver-mounted scent-bottle, 
my season-ticket, and a pocket-book con- 
taining priceless materials for the plot of a 
three-volumed novel. This comes of riding 
on the outside of an omnibus with garden- 
seats. —— Conductor, the gentlemanly person 
who sat just behind me, and who is now 
proceeding rather quickly up Chancery Lane, 
seems to have been unable to resist the 


temptation afforded by my hanging coat-tails, 
and has walked off with a few unpaid bills 
| which were in the pockets, under a mistaken 
impression that they were bank-notes. Would 
1 mind explaining to him his mistake f-—— 
ould it be possible for the excellent Directors 
| of the London General Omnibus Company and 
| the London Road Car Company, so to board u 
| the open backs of their otherwise delightf 
| garden-seats as to prevent a ride on the top of 
'an omnibus from being a constant series of 
(generally unwarranted) suspicions of 
people seated in one’s rear ? 
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AN AFTERNOON SAIL. 


Scewr—A Landing Stage under Margate Pier. Excursionists 
discovered embarking in two rival sailing-boats, the “ Daisy” 
and the ‘* Buttercup,” whose respective Mates are exchanging 


repartees. 


Mate of the “ Daisy”. Thisgangway, Marm—(to a Stout Lady)— 
not that one, if you want to enjoy yourself. That one ’ll take you 
aboard the ** Buttercup,” Marm ! , 

[The Stout Lady patronises the “* Daisy.” 

Mate of the ** Buttercup.” You may ‘ave that little lot! Don’t 
you go overloadin’ that ’ere old tub o’ yourn, that’s all! 

M. of the D. No fear o’ you bein’ crowded, amyhow. Folks ha’ 


got more sense | 


M. of the B. Why, we can outsail any’day, Spoke you ‘off much motion ’ere, yer know. No use trying to smoke in 
4 mn se back ten | No, I was on’y yawning. Makes yer sleepy, this see-saw does. | 


the Tongue light, we did, close in to ye, we 
minutes afore ye—come! The “ Buttercup” ‘ll answer any way we 
put her—a’most qpect Sma, one will! j 

M. of the D. Ah, it’s lucky for yy" she can’t quite speak—you’d 
‘ear some plain langwidge if did! _ 

M. of the B. Our boat ain’t never mis- 
staged with us, ’t all events; ye can’t deny 
that ! 

M. of the D. We don’t go ou 
we don’t—we go out for 
‘* Daisy,” having received her com 
of passengers, puts off.) Tralla! we 
resoom this conversation later on; you 
won't ha’ got off afore we’re back, J dessay! 

[ The Mate of the “ Buttercup” is reduced 

to profanity. 
On Board the “ Daisy,”"*during the Trip. 

The Stout Lady. Very ’an’some they fit 
these yachts up—garding-seats all across 
the deck, and all the cushi in red plush. 
It do give you sech a sense of security ! 

4 luqurious tm Oh, wo chal bo oll 
right, so long as this sq that’s coming 
up don’t catch us before we’re in again. 
Else we shall take our tea down at the 
bottom, along with the lobsters! 

A Chirpy Little Man with a red chin- 
tuft (toa female acquaintance). Well, how | 
are i feelin’, eh ? Oh all h th 

e Acquaintance. right, thenks 
—so long as I k still. 7 more 
e Pier. 


waves than it loo from th 
The Chirpy Man. Waves? These ain’t 
on’y ripples. When we’re off the Foreland, 


now, you == ! 
f it's worse than it is now, I ~ 


The Acq. 
shan’ t. 

The Chirpy Man. Wh you ain’t afraid o’ 
being queer already?’ 1’m reg’lar enjoyin’ ~~ 
it, 1 am. You don’t object to me samplin’ * ~ 
a cigar? You enjoy the flavourofasmoke ~™ 
more when you 're on the water, yer know. 

First Girl. I can see our ings; an is 
there ’s Ma out on the baleony—see? Let’s 
wave our handkerchiefs to her. 

Second Girl. Ma, indeed! Did you ever 
ridiklous waving to somebody else’s Ma, if J was you! 

First Girl (unconvinced). I’m sure it is Ma—it’s just her figger. 

Second Girl. You are such an obstinate girl! If it’s Ma, what’s 
become of the verander ? 

First Girl (conquered by this unanswerable argument). 
we had a verander—it’s one of those old cats next door ! 

The Stout Lady (to the Captain who is steering). Shall we be out 


long, Captain ? 

The Captain. 1 hoe not, Marm, because I’m dining at the tabbly 
dote at the Cliftonville this evenin’, and I’ve got to be home in time 
to dress. | The passengers regard him with increased respect. 

The Mate ( familiarly to the Captain). Yes, dear; you don’t want 
to die in here, you? (ezxplanatorily) “die in ”’—dine—you’ll 
excuse me, but the ocean always makes me feel so facetious. Captain, 
dear, if you'll pardon a common sailor like myself for making the 
suggestion, I beg to call upon you for a . (The Captain 
ingly bellows “ The Stormy Nore—The = Fev) Nore ;” to the 
general satisfaction). Ah, , didn’t know t acanary-bird you 
were, Captain! Here’s a lady asking you to drink at her expense. 

** the 


(The es is prevailed upon to accept a tumbler oe 
Captin, your ’elth!” and 


I forgot 


usual;” the Stout Lady says “* 
pledges him in a whiskey-and-soda 


| 


* Pirate,—tha*t 's what I was, Sir!” ound, 
know Ma stir off the sofa after her dinner? I wouldn’t make myself Which a cherub might have been proud of, in snowiest linen bound! 


First Female Friend {fo Second Do. Do.). That’s Mrs. Eptxve, all 
over, puttin’ herself so forward! Look at her now, ’anding him up | 
two cigars in a paper-bag. I call it sickenin’! 

Second Do. Do. I’m not surpri She ’s a woman that ’ud do | 
anythink for notoriety. I’ve always noticed that in her. 

Captain (to Mate). Ease the brails! " 

Mate ( frivolously, after obeying). They’re feeling better now, | 
darlin’! If no one else ’ll sing a song, I’ll give you “ The! 
Midshipmite.” 

The Stout Lady. 1 do like the way those two go on together ; it’s | 
as good asa play. I shall beginlaughin’ eye ; it takes a deal | 
to set me off, but when I once am off, I can’t stop myself. {The | 
Mate sings.) A sweet singer he is, too. Lor! it’s like goin’ for | 

il in a Music-’ All! . 

The Chirpy Man. Yes, I’m_comin’ to set down a bit. Not » 
i this breeze, 


Don’t you find it so? 4 : 
Mate (to Sailor). Now, Witi1aM, it’s your turn—you’re goin’ to 


sing us something ? : 
William ( gruffly). No, Iain’t. But there’s 
a gen’Ilman ere as says he ’ll recite. 
TA fter some suasion, a Mild Young 
Man is fedteed to step forward on the 
Soredeck, and recite as — — 
* The Mild Young Man (balancing himself | 
Ahan with some difficulty). d 
"Vda ** Pirate, that’s what I was, Sir. Talk 


bp , about Captain Kripp— 


Oj 7, 


Z 


ms His cruellest acts were kindness, compared 
- with the deeds J did! 
pang felt I for youth, ser, | 


VA 
Yi 
<== +——— Never a pityi 
—— ons, te 
———— All who fell into my clutches were doomed | 
a protruded plank ! 
rate demon of those days is 
= now a Churchwarden mild, 
—— Holding the at Collections—and all 
» Mraz through a golden-haired child!” 
[Here t ate suppresses a groan, and 
is understood to remark that he ‘‘ knows 
that golden-haired child ;”’ the Stout 
Lady sighs, and inwardly reflects that 
you can never go by appearances ; the 
Chirpy Man becomes solemn and atten- 
tive. 
The Ex-Pirate (who meanwhile ha 
sighted an East- Indiaman, and given chase). 
.. ** Well, soon as we’d overha her, our 
‘Jolly Roger’ we flew, 
We opened our dummy deadlights, and the 
guns poames grinning througt 
And, panther-like, we were crouching—” 
[Here he attempts to suit the action to the 
word; the t heels over—and the 
= — crouch weer: 7s » chee y 
—I beg your pardon.———_ ( Picking himse 
up.) ** Under the Indiaman’s side ; 
When—a baby-face from her bulwarks, 
looked down on us open-eyed : d 
I can see him now—with his flutteri 
curls, and his cheeks so chubby an 
r 


————— to pace 
_.. == Yet the d 


et age us, in infant accents, so innocent, fresh, and 
ithe— 

That our peat of human snakes was stirred to a conscience-stricken 
writhe ! 

(In soft falsetto, as Child). ‘Dear Pirates, 1 am so sorry—I did 

want to see you s0. ow: 

I’m afraid you ’ll be disappointed—but you mustn’t come near, you 

I wish I could ask you on board to tea, for I feel so down in the 


dumps, 
But I can’t invite you—for, if you came, you'd be certain to catch 
my ry ot rew 
I’ve given it all of the passengers, and the Captain, and Mate, and 
And it would be a dreadful pity if you were to catch it too!” 


Man hides his face. 


. The Chi 
= hoked by irrepressible 


We looked at each other; our utterance cho 


lumps , 
Though we feared neither man nor devil—we all had a or a 
And, but for this Cherub’s candour, ere many mere days hi 


sped — , 
[Here the Pirate is stopped by uncontrollable emotion, and his 
audience, from the Captain downwards, express sympathy. 

The Reciter (huskily, after wiping his eyes. I’m very sorry—it's 








—— 








2 S&S Beseses 82-45 





NS "se 
ARNG) ES 


NU. 


’ 


Uy 
U 








PUNCH, OR THE 


ty \! bi A’ 
. i Tecan _t 
\ = 


“WITH THE 


} 5, ay ; 
: a 0) Voy 
- a . 5 ‘) Ss } ‘ { 
* .*\ Ds | + Fay\' 
— NS N > — Aa * \ 
Z d ‘ 
: <3 ~~ y “~~ Det ms | 
~ ~ S x ’ \. = 
~. SS Te = ‘ _ 
~— ~~ Se ~ = 
\ ! s ~ 
SF rtece@es 
. ene : a er .. 
— WAGES —— ; a," x S ry i ie 
: —— = ms 
<—S Ch aes - > s 
SSS SEE = a * 
SS. Sa ase" , S S 
Pak ete S . = — ; 
— ~— x 


Se 


Sats 
Sa 


5s > oat ssueteeES 


<=_— 
































VARL—Avevusr 13, 1892. 








4% 
Vy 
Ly hl 


URS OF WAR.” 





























Avevst 13, 1892.) 














foolish, I know, but I always do break down 
ust here. Lae? ernie on wow. 

Each buccaneer would have kept his bunk, 

r : e about his head!” - 

res wersion 8 € e 

Chirpy Man, who iver 


unpopularity by becoming aggressively 
ill, and causing a stampede from 
his neighbourhood, 

The Reciter— 

‘We wouldn’t have boarded her, after that, 
for all the treasure on —_ 
So we sailed away—to the salute of a 

7) Cha ay ain his h 

trpy Man (resuming seat, muc 
relieved, and almost as chirpy as ever, to his 
neighbours, con ally), I’m all right 
agen now. It was takin’ a glass o’ stout on 
top of black currant pudden done it, yer 
now! 

[This piece of information is coldly received, 
which bak both surprises and pains 
him ; the Pirate brings his experiences 
to an end by relating he realised his 
effects, and retired from business on a 
modest competence, and the *‘ Daisy” 
regains the Pier. 








‘WITH THE HONOURS OF WAR.” 


Arter long fight and strenuous defence, 
Tenaeity tremendous, toil immense, 
The garrison surre 

the doom 


Tis 
Of desperate war ; and though bre gloom 
Sits on each brow, each brow is lifted hugh, 


No tulant pasillanimi 

Makes poor lost putalal chentdeteaitens, 
ers. 
k 


Or shames this most unwilling of 


Stron derided, mocked at fancied 


And hot impetuous onset nought availed ; 
The battering-ram and scaling-ladder failed. 
Brief breaches scarcely made were swift re- 


} , BALFour brave 
The Union Standard in his wake would wave, 
The Reiter Joacurm, of German breed, 
And | Scot swordster Rircure, good at 
need, 
= him, the fox-eyed Freelance, Joz pz 
RUM, 
Brave with the trumpet, valiant with the 
rum, 
Prond to be capped and curled with Cava- 
The Gentlemen of England, now his peers,— 
These, and a many more men and true, 
The innperte manned, warning clarion 
Stood in’ th 
: ‘ breach, and to the bastion 
Whene’er loud blares that citadel alarmed. 
But now slow and steady siege 
wrought —” = 
The ana mest long delayed. The Chiefs that 
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AveraeT \rophums 


SO MATTER-OF-FACT. 


Jones (who prides himself on his French), 


‘* Diso.f, mon CHER, NOT TO BE ABLE TO 


accerpr your Hospira.ity, put To-NIGHT I AM DINING EW VILLA.” 
Brown (who is so matter-of-fact, and never will understand Jones's French). '‘Dintna ‘on 
VEAL,’ ARE you?! WELL, THERE'S NOT MUCH DIFFERENCE; IF YOU Come TO Mz, YOU 'LL 


HAVE A Lea o’ Mutton!” 








So long together, feel the touch of fate, 

Bow to its biddi Calm though not elate, 

Swart Cecrz yields him at discretion. So 

The _—— marches forth! But e’en the 
oe 


Gives chivalrous salute to beaten men 
Unshamed by forced surrender. Hail them, 


then, ! 
betac  ~ onan cheers! The white-haired | 
| Game foemen when you see them. Conquest’s 


Lifts hat in greeting. He, all brawn and 


Wri of Malw bears the banner high, 
But scarce looks fired with conquest’s 


Joun of Newcastle, reins a restive horse ; 
He’s none too for another course. 
The one-armed Irish Chief looks pale and 


grim ; 
E’en cheery Laney, of the cynic whim, 
Hath a less careless chuckle than his wont. 
ee but they bear a gallant 
t 
Matter the pikemen ranged in order round. 
Sere-battered Rrrcutz,—may he soon be 


Bates not a jot of courage; that stark fighter 
And shifty swordsman, Joacuim the Reiter, 


| Snuffs the air Png E with his nose a-oock 
RUM, 


Steps Jox DE and, steady as a rock, 
Strides forth Chief Cxcr1! 
Hail the beaten band, 


You Grand, and grey-haired, Old Cam- 


paigning Hand ; 
For you have seen good fighting, and ne 
know (glow 


Mantles that pallid cheek. After long strain, 


Victory at last is yours, nor all in vain, 


Perchance, although its fruits precarious be. 


| What you will do with it, we wait to see. 
Meanwhile you'll own the foes youve put to 


ra 
With ¢ war’s honours unashamed march 
ou! 

















apie. 
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J. Bazley White.‘ 


M._W. Mattinson. 


T. Milvain. 


Baron Dimsdale. 


J. Woodhead. 


Alfred Giles. 


Hermon-Hodge. 


T. L. Bristowe. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
| EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary oF Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Thursday, August 4.— 
| New Parliament met to-day in t force. 
| Ambition stirs noble minds in different ways. 
| Some embark on Parliamentary life with de- 

termination to outshine Brieut or GLADSTONE 
| in field of oratory. -Others will not be pacified 

till they emulate Pirr. Others in aim at 
‘the lofty pedestal on which stands through 

the ages the man who is first in his place, on 
| first day, of first Session, of new Parliament. 
Exciting race to-day. At night, both Bie- 
woop and Spencer (not Bossy, who has 
affairs of graver State to look to just now) 
| sailed in together. At a quarter to ten 
Savory turned up, sermon in hand, and found 
he was forestalled. 

‘‘ What, Moore of them!” cried Savory. 
‘‘ The bane of my life.” 

** Yes,” said Logan, arriving a few minutes 
later; ‘‘ wherever there’s one Savory you ’re 
| sure to find Moore, and in this case they 

precede you.” 

Six minutes later Dixon-HaRTLAND arrived, 

mopping his forehead. When he found 
| others on spot, pretended he ’d only looked in 

accidentally. ‘‘ Passing by, you know; 

thought I’d see how old place looked.” But 
| it wouldn’t do. Other men, especially Bic- 

woop, saw through it all. ‘hen Dixon 
| Harttanp grew anecdotal. Told fabulous 
story about imaginary Scotch Member, who, 
at opening of Parliament of 1880, brought 
down his plaid, a stoup of whiskey, and a 
thimbleful of oatmeal. Camped out all night 
in Palace Yard, and staggered into House as 
soon as doors were opened. 

“That beats you, Biewoop,” the Evesham 
Banker said, with a tartness of voice that 
betrayed his chagrin. 

Rest of the 665 Members content to look in 
later. By one o'clock House full, Lobby over- 
flowing. Difficult to move through the close 
ranks, and yet there weremany gaps. Ranks 
of old House more decimated. ‘* There 
they go,” said my young but fiery friend 
FuRNIss, whom I came upon in corner 
on rapidly sketching with blurred eye- 
sight. 

“Who go?” I asked, remembering with a 
start I had left my gold-nobbed stick in the 
corner by the Post Office, 

_ ‘*The Members we shall miss,” he sobbed, 
lingering fondly over the truculent curl of 
Hrrmon-Hopeer’s moustache, 

But if gone are some familiar faces, others 
come back. Glad to see MACFARLANE in his old 
place below Gangway, and to find him later 
inold seat in smoking-room. MACFARLANE 
didn’t often speak in debate, but usually had 
something to say. Was a Home-Ruler long 
before the majority found salvation. Re- 
member across the years how he put whole 
case In crisp sentence when he adjured the 
deaf Government of the day “‘ not to attempt 
to enforce Greenwich: time at Dublin.” Tt 
Briont had said that, or Dizzy, or Mr. G., 
the happy ph rase would have echoed down the 
corridors of time. But it was only an Irish 
Member; Macrantang, then Member for 
Carlow. Se it passed unnoticed—unremem- 
bered rather than forgotten. 

Business done.—Speaker elected. ARTHUR 
Waianae fogs for the fourth time. House 

entiy under im ion i p 
mach of ool — on it can’t have too 

Friday.—Pretty to watch growth of full- 
— Cuxns m Sew Parliament. First 
stage—enters in ordinary morning d and 
seats himself with other Members, diligently 
trying to look as if he expected to 
happen. Sore temptation for +, Ment 
sitting near him. ould like to slap him on 


eae 


- 


\ 
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tt 
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(518 memseiin 


BLASE. 


Enthusiastic Lady Amateur. ‘Ou, WHAT A PITY ! 
AH— RATHER GLAD, 
OF GOING TO A THEATRE IS TRYING TO MAKE OUT WHAT THE First Act was AnouT!” 


Languid Friend, ‘‘Have we! 


We've JusT MISSED THE First Act!” 
I ALWAYS THINK THE CHIEF PLEASURE 











the back, and ask how he got on through his 
Election. Short of that, feel they must ask 
if he wants a pair? Is hedining here? Is 
he going to have a smoke, or a stroll on the 
Terrace? Next day, having meanwhile been 
, seconded, and inducted to Chair, 
PEAKER-ELecr turns up in Court-dress, 
with Bob-wig. This is Development-stage. 
Having reach it, proceeds to the 
House of Lords, where he is patronis- 
ingly received by Lorp CHANCELLOR. 
‘*Harspury,” Sack or QvuEEN ANNE'S 
* peculiarly well up in patron- 
age.”’) one, returns to Commons ; dis- 
appears behind Chair; Serexant-at-Anms 
counts twenty-three ; presto! door re-opens ; 
SPEAKER re-appears in butterfly-trim, with 
full-bottomed wig, silk gown, and shoon on 
which shimmer the sheen of silver buckles. 
No trifling with Sreaker when this final 
reached. Kerr-Hanpre took early 
opportunity of ing a fall with him—and 
got it. Hanpre fresh from the coal-pit, re- 
presents West Ham; evidently determined 
to pose as Stage Workman. ‘’ Don’r Kerr- 
Harpre is my name,” he said, swaggering 
into House just now. ‘* Don’t keer a —— 
for SreaKkeER, or any black-coated bloke. I’m 


sy 
is 


the true British Workman, and will soon 
make all you blooming gentry sit o Pr. 

** Are you going to take the Oath?” said 
Coss. Cons always asking questions. 

** Oath!” cried Don’t Kere-Hanopre, “I'll 
take ’em in a moog.” 

Put on his cap, and swaggered towards 
the table. *‘ Order! order!” cried Speaker, 
in tones of thunder. ‘ Don’t Kere-Haxpre 
is my name,” said Hon. Member for West 
Ham ; ‘‘and blow me if——”’. Turned, and 
saw flashing eye of SreEAKER bent upon him. 
slowly his hand went up to his head; the 
cap came off, was crumpled up, and put in 
his pocket. 

vill you take the oath, or make affir- 
mation?” asked Mirman, stuck between 
two tables, but always ready to oblige. 

** Don't keer which,” said Donw’r Kerr- 
Harve; but, possibly from force of habit, 
took the oath. 

“Tf Orp Moraitry was still with us, my 
friend,” said Bort, gravely, “he would be 
able to cite for your edification a copy-head 
showing how Don’t Care came to a end.” 

Business done.—Swearing going on in both 
Houses. Our Army in Flanders quite re- 


spectable by comparison. 
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A SKETCH FROM NATURE. 


LirrLe Miss Factne-BoTa-wA¥s ABD HER Doc Dovsiz-on-Quirts ! 


| ASPIRATION. 
By a Weary Secular Scribe. 


Ou, to be a Pulpiteer! 
Purists may fie-fie, or sneer, 
But, when wit and fancy fail 
To produce your twice-cooked. kail 
As “a traveller”) must be nice. 
Hashed, ned ror oor haske hashed 
re again, 

Garnished—from another brain, 
Seasoned—from another cruet, 
You may roast, or boil, or stew it 
O’er and o’er, year in year out, 
As you perorate about, 

Seek, w en weary,—o’ertasked elves ! 
ny Inspiration ” from your shelves. 
Salt it here, and sauce it there, 
Soving aetiing , since none care 

e question, taking pay, 
Yes, and praise upon your way, 
For—well, ere the thing is through, 
What is what and who is who, 
It might puzzle you to tell ; 
Still vil a; it right rt Ah, well! 


Strikes a cea chord or, apes 8 CW sympathetic 
In the breast of secular scribe ; 
Nothing, it is true, would bribe 
Him to play the pious prig 

But—he heaves a sigh that’s big 
Murmuring, enviousl y I fear,— 

Oh, to be a Pulpiteer! 











A Caudal Lecture ; 

Or, Darwinism in the Cricket Field. 
Wuew Man first arose from the a enetre Ape, 
He first dropped his tail, and n a new shape. 
But Cricketn Man, born to trundle and swipe, 
Reversion displays to the earlier type ; 
For a cricketing team, when ng to fail, 
Always loses its ‘ ‘form,” and ‘ Eeedonen a tail”! 











ROBERT ON THINGS IN GINERAL. 


I was only jest a thinkin the other day, what werry distinguisht 
honner Her Most Grashus Madgesty the QuzEN would bestow on the 
Rite Honerabel the Loxp Mane, when the rite time cum. But I 
was ardly prepaird for the acshal fack 

I reelly coudn’t have bleeved it if I hadn’t a had it red out to 
me from a most re fool Mornin Paper ; so in course it must be 
trew. Yes, the Rite Honorabel the Lop Marr is not only to be a 
Nite, like other Lord Mares, but the Queen has acshally made hima 
Nite Commander of the most xtinguisht Order of Saint Mikel, and, 
not sattistide with ewen that, Her Mapexrstry has also made him a 
Nite Commander of the other most xtinguisht Order of Saint 
George! 

It is fortnit that Sir Davin’s year of offis will soon end. or he 
mite have fownd it diffikult to carry out his ushal Lozp Marr’s 
numerus dootys, while Commanding two sitch xtinguisht Orders as 

them as is named above. 

My Amerricane Friend has turnd up agane at our bewtifool Grand 
Otel. He says as they has had orful whether wear he has cum 
from, but all the hole week he has had in old — has 
bin most luvly Sun-Shine, as it amost is in ng, he 
says he’s told. As he luckly didn't appen for to A. g no 
arnser, of course I didn’t give him not none; bat I I coudn’t help 
a thinkin as how as if he ‘had bin here in our late i & Spring, 
he might ha bin inclined jest a leetel to halter aan geet ome 

We had qwite a plezzent chat while I aten upon is at 
Lunch. He wants to kno more about our Lorp Marg. Fust of 
all, how much munney he gits; and, when I told him jest ten 
thowsand pounds for his year of offics, he xclaimd, ** Why, that’s 
the werry same sum as we gives our President who, you know, 
is relly our King ! ° fl I said, “Does he find it enuff for him, 
Sir?” “Oh yes,” he says, ** quite. ” Well,” says I, ‘it don’t 
seem a werry at salery for the King of such a big plaice 
Amerrikey, when I appens to know that the Lorp Marg of our little 
Lundon, which is ony about one mile big, has to spend more than 
another ten thousand pounds out of his own pocket oo, he’s 
finished his year!” ‘* Well,” he says, “‘ you do estonish me; but 

overythink ' 8 cstonishing in your grand old Citty ! ot ow "do they 





send him his money?” I told him as the Chamberlane, who was 
allers cram full of munney, took it him every pacter sang. ** Ah” 
says he, ‘‘ we send our President, on the 26th o: month, exakly 

eight hundred and thirt a pounds, en -eight pence. 
‘* Ah,” I said, ‘I am rayther serprized as he shoud condersend to 
take the odd six- and-eight. I’m quite shure our Lorp Mare woudn’t 
do so. I bleeve as he never has not nothink less than Bank-notes and 
suvreigns, but allers plenty of ’em.” ‘How many dinners does 
he give during the year?” says he. “Ah, Sir,” favs I, “‘that’s 
rayther a staggering qweshun to arnser. Me and Brown has offen 
a = = at it, but cv breaks down about Witsuntide ; 
but I sh we he ag about three thowsand, and about twice 
as many 4, Le grayshus!” says the Amerricane, 
* what # number!” ** Yes,” says J, ‘‘and so much is they thort 
on, that p’ — the werry greatest ‘trubbel that has worrited the 
manly bussoms of Lord Sortspury and all his brother Ministers is the 
mellancolly fack, that they has bin compelid to decline the Lozp 
Mare’s customery Ministerial Bankwet this year, coz they coudn’t 
tell for serten whether they would be the Ministers to go toit! And 
the Lonp Mane to drown his sorrer has gone and berri in the 
‘art of Scotland!” ‘‘ What a sad story to be shure!” said my 
Amerricane, with a sigh! “ Yes, Sir,” I replied, ‘‘ these are sum of 
the many trubbels as our werry greatest men has to endewr, and 
happy is he who does not quiver when he has his arrow full of ’em |” 

80 we parted. RoBEkt. 





TO MISS AIDA JENOURE. 
(On the Withdrawal of “ The Mountebanks.”) 


Dear Ara, good-bye ; since it must be, it must ; 

Yet your slaves view your absence from "Town with disgust. 
For myself, Id as soon live at Shipston-on-Stour 

As endure life in London without our JENOURE. 

Sprightl iy Mountebank Ara, sweet Mistress of Arts, 

You smiled as you danced yourself into our hearts. 

And now from the Strand to the Vale of far Maida 

There ’s only one chorus—‘* Come back to us, Arpa!” 

Les absents, you know the old maxim, ont tort, 

Wherefore dance yourself back, and be present once more. 
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Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


wakk OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 


LARET. 


Special offer, worth Testing. 


1000 doz. delicate 1888 Lamarque, 
18s. per dos., delivered. 


HOLD, PERRETT, & G0., Lo., 


Family Wine 
4, Lower Belgr: ave it. &.¥. 


roo a Ta OTTO, 
KINAHAN’S 

L. ano GLENISLE 

Ga ty | wane wie Bold. 
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“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 


ILLUSTRATED ) Catalogue rRES 
The Ssenas PGee0 one yateaiazs t 08. Me, 


seme’ ty Vendome. Nice: Place F Pa etadis, 


CASH'’S 
WOVEN NAMES 


MAREING ALL KINDS OF 


HOUSEHOLD LINEN. 

















your own 


ICE 


of Freezing 
use of the 


CHAMPION HAND ICE 
MACHINE. 


Will Ice Water for the Table 
IN THREE MINUTES. 


Will Ice Wines, Batter, ac, See Ice Cream, 
lee, \ 
Prices—No. 1, £8 &:.; No. 2, 212; Be. %, 20. 





without the 
Powders, by 








ANY STYLE OF MAME CAN HE ORDERED 
THROUGH YOUR DRAPER. 


WEW ILLUSTRATED PATTERN BOOK 


POST FREE FROM 


J. & J. CASH, Coventry. 














DOPER 


FRERES’ 
FIRST QUALITY 
CHAMPAGNE. 
BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 

PP$’8s 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


OCOA 


BOILING WATER OR MILA. 





Pau id 
ROPER 
RE Paes 
















REAL | SEA- BATH iN YOUR 
OWN ROOM. 


IDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


ATRONISED KY THE ROYAL PAMILY. 
jou ode used in every case of Weakness, Rheama 
cont for all children in the Daily Bath 
ing 'so fortifies and invigorates the cunstita 
Of ali Chemists, Grocers, &c. To avoid 
rthiess and injurious sabstitut for 
TIDMA 


OWARD 


BEDFORD 
STEEL SHEAF BINDERS 

















WHISKIES. aie Write for List F7 from Sole Licensees, ’ 
PULSO 
GUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD, NINE ELMS peereannie Fs . B a | Na S 
LAMBETH, 8.z. Machints shows at 63, jueen ‘queen Victoria St. lia. 
per 
OHN BRINSMBA] & SOMS'| Bath. S E A 
. Tron Conse- 
Riianrnevirtin "| Brecing and AY 
i A) Refreshing. ‘ 











Borwicks 
pak ing 
Powder: 


PECTLY PURE, «no FREE FROM ALO 
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p the Tobacco im One smoking 
other 


Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, $ ounce, and 1-Ib. Tins, which kee 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take.no 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trado-Mark, “‘ Nottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tis, 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, iz Packets containing 12, and Boxes of 24. 


The following extract from the “ Review or Revizws,” Nov., 1890, is of interest to every Smoker: 

THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE —The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man im the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. Ome 
who ddtes from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Screw,” says: “ I hyve been struck with your sug- 
gestion im the October number of the Kevirw or Reviews for a scheme to supply smokers in union work 
housés with tobacco. 1 am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, I am the most selfish of mortals, as I 
never give A cent away fo for purposes of so called charity, but this scheme of yours appeals at once to the 
of ed and inveterate smoker. Were 1 in London, | would at once start a collecting- box 
for the fund, and levy contributions for it on my smoking acquaintances, but, unfortunately, my business 
ometee be a Watiderer round the Continent for the next nine months I can, however, do a little, 





ASK FOR 


Martell’s 


oe 


A 


\<) 
° Brandy. 


4LL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS 
4? BYERY BAR AND RESTAURANT. 


offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & c & CAMERON'S PENS 


They come ase boon and « blessing to men, 
The Pres wiet, the Owt, and the avescer Pex 


64. and ls. per Box, af all Stationers. 
Sample Box of all kinds, is 14. by Post 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
Penmakers to Her Majesty's Government UMices 
























THE 


COMPLEXION. 


AL#O YOR 
THE WURSERY, 





Price 1s, 
Id Tuaee Tiwre 
Blanche Naturelle 

Rachel. 
To be had of Chemista, 
Perfumers, &c 
Wholesale, R. HOVEN DEN 
& SONG, Kerners Street, W , 
and City Moad, B.C., Low non 


















Exquisite Mod Model. Perfect rit. Quarantecd Wear. 


™Y & ll 


PATENT DIAGOMAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Will not eplit in the Beams 
nor tear in the Fabric The 
most comfortable § corset 
ever made.” Lanr's Pict 
ade in White, Mack, and 
the fashionable Colours 

ind Shades, or Italian (loth, 
tim, and Coutil, also in 


Sanitary Woollen 

oth, il, while #1 i, il 

it Hic, and upws' de Bold 
a 


the Pring Oe Drapers 
Taast Goro Meare Sica kingdom & colonics 






dies’ Ow idtters in the 











COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for louse l’rotection, Travellers, and 
for Military Vurposes, takes Kiey « t 
eal. Express ond ail other Sa 

Pistol Cartridges 


COLT’S LICHTNINC MACAZINE RIFLES. 


Yor Large aud Small Game, Kook shooting 
Target I’ractice, are unsurpassed for accuracy & ‘4 
unequalied for rapidity of fre 


COLT’S REVOLVERS 
carried off ail the highest I’rizes at Nisley, Edia 
burgh, and Dublitt in im rice List free 


LTS FIREARMS CO., 
2%6, Giasshouse &t., Piccadilly Circus, London, W 








*PLivan's & @ to contribute a pound of what I consider the BEST SMOKING TOBACCO, vi, 
"6 RAVY CUT’ (this is not an advertisement). I enclose, therefore, a cheque 7 the amount.” 
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The Lanett anys: 
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f are re- 

: jected.” RBTALL I TIS, 1s. 64., Oo. 00 
mt, eer wr SS OS aro 
5 |} HIGHEST AWARDS EVERYWHERE 
ab London, Paris, Boston, Philadelphia, Sastingo, Melbourne, 
; ) Sydney, Adelaide, Edinburgh, &c. 
; |! 
i 
a 
if 
‘ ’ 
y 

7 
: > 
4 
LF 
yy ) FOR 
\ » TOILET and NURSERY. 
3 > Specially prepared for the delicate 
f skin of Ladies & Children & others 

> sensitive to the weather (Winter or 

Summer). Imparts and maintainsa 

soft velvety condition of the skin. 

FAIR WHITE HANDS. 

7 BRIGHT CLEAR COMPLEXION. 

i SOFT HEALTHFUL SKIN. 





| |BIRD’S | 
~~ CUSTARD 


§ POWDER 
Supplies a Daily Luxury—Dainties in Endless | 


Variety — The Choicest Dishes and Richest 
Custard. 





MEDAL, Health Exhibition, Lendon; Te AWARD, Adelaide, 1887 


GOLD | 

PRIVATE LETT 
Would be aad- BErNorr? Rr 
mila ted with great solely for some tin 
cane child, of a 
The London Medi- months art . 
cal Record envs and . ; 
“It is retained nis an 
oan all other ga 

ods " sothing 


, Se., and 10s., of Che Chemists, &c., everywaere. WHOLESALE OF ALL WHOLESALE 


SS Sr arr we ee ee eT 
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“Ashamed of 
His Dirty Cuffs.” 


Frayed Linen soils in half-an-hour. HUDSON'S 
EXTRACT OF SOAP will not fray your cuffs 
or jag the edges of your collars. 

Anything washed with HUDSON’S EXTRACT 
OF SOAP is thoroughly washed, therefore re- 
mains Much Longer Clean, 


— 





NO EGGS REQUIRED. 


“The name Cadbury 
on any packet of Cocoa 






is a guarantee of 


purity.’’ 
Medical Annual, 


| 
| 
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“The typical Cocos 
of English Manufac- 
Absolutely 















ture, 





Pure.”’ 





The Analyt 


ry’ 
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Middle t the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Acnew. Rie Limited 
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niform in size with “ ri Punch’s Young [eciter,” and *‘ Mr. we” Model Music-Hall Songs & Dramas.” 


w |" Mzg. Pungh’s” Prigd Novels 
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Ri V- 

a RE pv By R. C. Lenmann, with Jilustrations from “Puncu,” and some additional (making 24 in all), 
a ' Epwarp Reep, and other Artists, is a at all dna wae « Libraries, and Bookstalls. Price 4s. 62. 
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CADBURY S. “COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE rTuererorE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 



























Kegistered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.) 
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GOOD ESTATES, 


com priging _ Aerieuloural Land end Forests ie 
weden, te be SOLD cheap. 

44) OLD ESTATE OF NORTLITY. 9 tonsof 
Land, execiient ground . 170 tone of Land, meadows, 
150 tons of valuable Forest , 4008 Pree Day's Tasks. 
Splendid shooting and A-hing Lovely oun? 
Price £7,458, oat of which £5,455 have to be su 


serihed 

™ BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY #BAT Daily 
train service. Areni of |.200 tous of Ground, cut of 
whieh are #© tons of excellent agriculture and 
forest ground, to be sold at « price of Brick 
Kiln, with execelient Hriek Olay; te Mill and 
Haw Mille, Worked by water power ooting 
fishing Price £5,406, cut of which the ha‘f can be 
subscribed for 

76 SOUND PRICK-KILN AND PIPES 
MANUFACTORY. Good situation, 2 kilometers 
from | is. Ample supply of Dutch Tiles and 
a for making Outside Hricks. All in modern 
style 

316 MAGNIFICENT COUNTRY 
Po RRRT PROPERTY, with ite own Port 
Shi pping Quay on the Baltic Sea. Areal 1,400 tons 
of nd, part of which is valuable Porest, for about 
“a, on Price £1040) ont fide applicants, kindly 
eddress to Skandin, Pastigh and Meckinagenturen, 
Karishaman, Sweden 

SURBCRIPTION FOR SHARES 
CENT. INTEREST. To extend an improving 
Manufactory at a Swedish Sea Place, wi con- 
stantiy increasing export trade to Hirmingham, 
a ree I on, 

yprietor wants one « 
capital stil) wanted is £2,900, divided into 9 shares. 
10 per cent. interest, as well as the paid up capt 
is guaranteed. The Proprietor himself pays abow 

” 


AND 
and 


PER 


For full particulars, address to:—Skandin, 
Pastigheteagentu ren, Karishamn, Sweden 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


SAMUEL 
BROTHERS have ready 
for we te 
large ment of 
BOYS and yOUTHS 
CLOTHING They 
will also be plensed to 
send, upon application, 
Parvense of Mareniace 
for the wear of Gentile 
men, Boys, or Ladies, 
together with their 
new litrerssreo Care 
Loerr, containing about 
@5 Eogravings This 
furnishes details of the 
various departments, 
with l’rice Lista, &e 


BLISS'S Chi 
ton Riding ting 
Tweeds, y tty 


Nor- 


A very \arge assortment 
of the productions < 
this eminent firm 

always kept in es 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Merchant Taliors, Queteter &c., 65 & 67, Levesrs 
Hus, LONDON, EX orkahops 

Ladgate Hill, —_o. Gray's inn Read, 


FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 
Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the World. 

Prevents the decay of the TEETH 
Renders the Teeth PEAKLY WHITR, 
Is perfectiy harmiess, and 
Delicious to the Taste 
le partly composed of Honey, and extracts 
from sweet herbs and plants 
Of all Chemists and Perfumers throughout the 
world. 2s. 64. per bettie 


“ Brow 


TLOBILINE TOOTH POWDER caly, 
Put up in giass jars. Price ls. 
Prepared only by 
The Angie American Drug Company. 
a angen Road. Loudon, 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


Fhe lovely nuance “ Chétain Fonete 
rted to Mair of ¥3,.° vlour using ARNE. 
only by W. WINTER, 472, Oxford St., London 


10s, 64..3i0, For tintin © faded 
Hair ANINE is tavaluaie. ” . 


ALL FAT PEOPLE 


Should take biy 4 TABLETS Mage) 
The only asfe eure for Growreess. Send is 
TRILENE ©O., 70, Finsbury Pavement, ht 


ame 





Se 
Price és. 6d 








TAMAR 


E. GRILLON, 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHINC FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


INDIEN 
GRILLON. 


69, Queen Street, 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 


CHARIVAR L.—Avoust ‘ 20, 1892. 











FOR 


CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 

of Appetite, Gastric and 

Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache. 


City, London. 
2s. Gd. A BOX. 





DIAMON The GOLDSMITHS’ hey 8 112, 12, Regent 
Street, W., invite t of their 

display of DIAMOND NECKLACES, Tiares, & 
Kraceleta, Brooches, Rings, &c., of the Gnest aualiey, 
mounted in novel and exclusive designs, and su: 
lied direct to the 

hus saving pure 


« 
Cross of the Legion of H 


GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 





By Special Royal Warrants of Appointment to 

E.M. The Guess, Z.1.M. the 
5.8.3. the 

Princess of Wales, Troderick. 


EGERTON BURNETT’S 


ART FABRICS. 


Bpecially W oven by 4 rayaed -e- for ee 
and Usefuls and 
Novelty of Dest Spank Ya Pinte a, Admirable 
earing Qualities 
For LADIES’, ¢ HILDRES and GENTLEMEN'S 
DRESS for Travelling, Ti and Gen 
in all Climates at all 
SERKGES for the Season 
ever, NEW PATTERNS 

ih Sold. C 


EGERTON BURNETT, 


vat Beaos Wanenoves, 


WEL ULINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND. 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 











Biwe Ink across 
the Label on each Jar 

of the Genuine Extract. 
Zeeps for any Length of Time. 











112, Regent Street, W. 


“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


“UNEQU ALLED FOR HARD | WEAR” 


HYGIENIC 


PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE TEETH. 


Prepared by A, FRIEDERICH, 
Dentist to HM. the late King of Hoiland, 
ELILIR, 4s. 21. and 2s. 64. per bottle. 
TOOTH PASTS, Pep t or Clove Flavour, 
1s. 64. a . Leet 


ae Bi w bez. 
To be — —~y of all — Chemists, &c 
wo.rsalLe Aoents 


R. Revenéen & Sons, London. 


jouN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. Iron Conso- 
lidated Frames, l’atent Check Actions, &c. Are for 
| Sale, Mire, and on the Three Years’ System 

was ’ RRINStE AD & SONS, 
Wionmoare Grazer, w. 


“POR THE BLOOD Is THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all impurities, 
from wuareven cause arising. For Scrofula, Scurvy 
Eczema, kin and Blood Diseases, and Sores of al 
| kinds, its effects are marvellous “Te is the only real 
specific for Gout and Kheumatic Pains, for it re- 
moves the cacer from the blood and Bones. In 
bottles, 2s. $d. and lis. each, of all Chemista ro 
prietors, Lincoln and Midland Counties Drag Co., 
coln. Bewaar or Wontacess Iustations. 














THE 


KODAK 


Is a hand Camera especially designed for 
Amateurs. It is the most compact instru- 
ment made, and with it the largest number 
of exposures can be made with the least 
number of operations. 
PICTURES SQUARE OR ROUND. 

NO PREVIOUS KNOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 
CRAPHY |S NECESSARY. 
“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 


ILLt 


The BASTMAN PROTO 


rT 


STRATED CATALOGUE FREE 





115, OXFORD & 
Paris: 4, Place Vendéme. Nice: Blace Grimaldi. 


OXFORD.-MITRE H( 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICy: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGioy 


——$_$___ 


BRIGHTON 
Hore MerRoPo 


OW OPEN 


the 
ne Neco | 


Visitor 


Conpy's Fiun 


Used in the Royal Palaces, 


TENDER FEET iv 
PERSPIRING FEET 


ue —y " 
Full instructions and Physiciangd Testimond 
Free by Post from 
CONDY'S FLUID WORKS, 
TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, bf 
Insist on having “‘Coxpy’s Fro.” 




















dita 














ppt 














r perp oy ou 


A REAL SEA-BATH IN YOU 
OWN ROOM. 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALI 


PATRONISED BY THE ROYAL PAMILI 











page | be used in every case of Weakness, Rheem 

and for all children in the Daily 

tortie es and invigorates the con® 

Chemists, Grocers, &c. To 

=i injurious substitutes © 
TIDMAN'S. 


x ag 





Cubebs, 
Cannab. Ind. Always relies 
he oe Sock. Asthee 


~~ Te One Cae 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB * : 
CAEETTES, Savaresse's Sandal Woo @ 


Capsules, 4s 4s. 6 ae ant 





BEST and Sarit 
SILVER, ELECTS? 


2ALS 
GOLD MEDA. tt 


NON-MERCURIAL. The 
ARTICLE for CLEANING 
PLATE, @c. SIX 


_ Sold every? here, in Boxes, is., 2s. 64., 

















PEN 
he 


~ tion 
7] 
tors} 


UID 


nstantly 
e lieved 
y bathi 
hem ‘ 
‘iluted 
ONDE 
LUID 
we 


RES, 


ON, BL 
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AD PUELLAM. 


[* Detective cameras 
have become favourite 
playthings with ladies 


of fashion.” — Ladies 
Paper.) 

You used to prate of 
plates and prints 
And “ quick deve- 
lopers ” before, 

In spite of not unfre- 
quent hints 
That these in time 
become a bore ; 

But On this photo- 

¢ craze 
seemed little but a 
foolish fad, 

While now its very 
latest phase ‘ 
Appears to me dis- 

tinetly 


Since even your de- 
voted friends 
At sight of you were 


e 
biscuit-tin, 
I know that each dis- 
creetly ho! 
Detective lenses hi 





within. 


| — 
’ 
“bade i Tin een 
wine I its Hie 
ee tl uy ' 





“yr YS ; ‘A vw 





NOT MEMBERS OF “BRITISH ASSOCIATION.” 


First Passenger (reading Morning Paper). ‘‘‘ PsycHicaAL CHARACTER OF HysTERICAL AmBLY- 
opra’!! Don’r EVEN KNOW WHAT ‘PsvYCHICAL’ MEANS! WHAT DOES IT MEAN, OLD Man?” 


Fellow Passenger. ‘‘ Dox’t know, I’m suRE, DEAR Boy ! 
I B'ursve. Nor ar aut mn wy Live!” 


SOMETHING TO DO WITH BRAINS, 


Should Crassus greet 
you with a smile, 
A “ bromide” will 
record the fact ; 
Should Srrernon help 
ou o'er a stile, 
e film will take 
him in the act. 
Yet this renown, if 
truth be sai 


sald, 
Is fame they ’drather 
without ; 
Nor, I assure you, will 


they wed 
A lady photographic 
tout. 


ANTIQUITY OF GOLF, 


Tuat Golf was a 
game probably known 
to and played by pre- 
Adamite Man (who- 
ever he may have been ; 
name and address not 
given) is evidenced by 

e learn Canon 
TRISTEAM’s observa- 
tion in the Biolog 
Section of the British 
Association Meeting 
last week, tothe effect 
that ** he (the Canon) 
had never seen a better 
collection of these 
Links ry the 
present with the past 
world.” This must 

mott interesting 
to all Golf-players. 











“ARRIET. 


A Reauistic R#apsopy. 


(With Apologies to Mr. Henry Kendall, Author 
of ‘‘ Astarte,” in the ‘* Bookman.’ 


Across the wind-blown, bri 
O look, lugubrious Night ! 
She comes, the red-haired ty 


By Jingo! you ’ve been dyeing 
ose rufous locks, | see, 
Those sandy locks, I see, 


| RATHER APPROPRIATE. 


| Uwnper the heading 
| there appears in 7’ 
|ment concernin 


** Military Education,” 
Tablet, an advertise- 


paration for examina- 


| tions at Woolwich and Sandhurst by ‘‘ the 
| Rev. E. Von Onsnacu, F.R.G.8., F.R. Hist.8., 
late Tutor to their Highnesses the Princes of 
| Taurn-anp-Taxis.” What a suggestive 


| name for a tutor 


ng young men for a 


| Cavalry Regiment is ‘* Vow Orspacn!” Not 





Illumined b ight ! 
By Lenten, fete nt! 


So hush, 


ye cads, your roar! 


Behind her | aon are waving 


Her oil’d 


ringe flaps before. 


O ’Arrret, Cockney 


g r sister, 
Your face is writhed with jcers ; 
awful is the angle 
Of those berant ears ! 


How 


Those 


re 


protuberant ! 

And your ¥ feet—O lor!!! 
My loud, m sister, 

here oif'd fringe flops before! 


Ah, ’Arrrer! gracious ’ea 
How your greased locks do glow! 


I swoon! 


vens, 
The ‘* hodoration ” 


(I heard you eall it so) 
Sickens my senses so ; 
Tis “ Citronel ’—no more, 
That scents, like a cheap barber’s, 


That oil’ 


’ARRTET, my knowi suling 

y Your eyes a cross watch reep, 
ou ye trapes irl’s fashion, 

Your cloak is = 


d fringe hung before. 


’ 


Black-bugled broad and . 
With buttons dappled o’er, ~ 


|only would pupils surmount all difficulties of 
| Evcirp’s propositions, but being brought up 
by Vow Onspacn, they would dare a 
|** riders!” Then asto the Princes, his pupils, 
cannot we conceive of the first Prince Tnunn 
how he has been turned out a perfect ’orseman 
by Vow Orssaca, and how it would tax all an 
Examiner's ingenuity to pluck Taxis. Pity 
that when one Prince was called Taxis the 
other wasn’t named Raters. But evidently 
this was an oversight. A neat couplet might 
head this advertisement, and add to its attrac- 
tiveness, as for instance :— 
Every question, whatever they ax is, 
| Will in its Taumw be answered by Taxis. 
| Taxis and THuRn, for a win you ‘ll of course back, 
The pick of the stable, the trainer Von Onspacn. 


| Wewish him a continuance of the successes 





. 


SS 





. ~Sy 
SSH 
R2v~xsg“~w7 





which, from his list, this Equestrian Military 
Tutor—he can’t be a ‘coach’ as he is an 
Onsvach—hasalready obtained. It’sa German 
| name, but it sounds more like ’Orsetrian (!) 








Cor Boro?—“It is a mistake,” quoth 
|The World \ast week, ‘“‘to suppose that 
|Mr. GLApsTong complacently regards Sir 
Witt Harcourt as his ‘Alter Ego.’” 
| Mr. G. being the *‘Fgo,” it is not very likely 
ithat Sir WauuM V. Harcourt is likel 











Good gr-racious ! it’ ie 
That oil'd fringe fopred apa ‘ |to “alter” any of his Leader's plans. Still 
' They re darker than of yore. ; an * Alter Ego” is very useful whenever 
That “ —_ ” is awfully trying, Avaunt! Id be forgetting Mr. GLADSTONE may want to ‘wink The 
That odour maddens me. That oil'd fringe flopped before Other L. 
VOL. CII. of 





ey 


ia agen ane i a a ay A ii 5 


tare tart ia 
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Christopher Columbus, 


—$— 











1492 V. 1892. 


“Waat! Go over in Five Days! Way, wI’p wap A Saip LIKE THAT, I’D HAVE DISCOVERED 
EVERYTHING BEFORE Now!” 
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ELECTION AGONIES. 
(By a Re-elected M.P.) 


Yes, there I stood beside my wife, 
And called it—whilst mob cheered 


— 
“The proudest moment of my life,” 
Which it was not, to put it mildly. 


Heavens, how they cheered! Up went their 


caps, 
> Member seated ; 
Who in his inmost soul, 
Had almost wished himself defeated. 


The girls are pleased. And Mrs. T. 
Hae i visions of « handle” 
grace the name she shares with me ; 
“But is the game quite worth the candle ? 
Oz yan ol eee 

flower-shows, bazaars, and speec' 
Of sturdy mendicants who lurk - 
In wait to act as sturdy leeches. 


The faddists—Anti-This-and-That— 
zB rel» promi a 
x a . 
The while their heads you hurl a curse on. 


T 
The pressure of affairs of State, 
A muddled brain, a lost digestion. 


Six years of it. I cannot stand 
At any cost another bout of it ; 
But, given away on every hand, 
I don’t quite see how to get out of it. 
Ah, happy thought! My seat is safe, 
And so ’mid general edulstiien, 
I’ll reseue some poor party waif 
By Chiltern Hundreds resignation. 
The world will quickly roar applause, 
Of martyrs I ahall be the latest ; 
But I’m the and the cause 
To whom the service will be greatest ! 





Sone or GratrrupE (by a Nervous - 
trian on the exceptional absence of ’ Arry- 
lists or ‘* Wheelmen” from the road to 
imbledon),— 
‘On, Wheelie, have we missed you ? 
Oh no, no, No!” 














































A MATTER OF “ COURSE.” 
Eminent German Specialist. ‘Vat VaTens ’ave YOU BEEN IN ZE 'ABIT OF TAKING!” 
English Gouty Patient, *‘Waten! Haven’r TOUCHED A DROP, EXCEPT WITH MY TRA, 


FOR THE LAST THIRTY YEARS!” 
[Upon which a mild course of Homburg, Kissengen, Marienbad, and Karlsbad is at once 
prescribed, 














with Sultan’s signature, returned to him to be properly copied out. 


HOW INSULTAN’ ! Mere formality. Packing up, and off to Coast to-night. ; 
British Envoy, Timbuctoo, to Foreign Minister, London. - . poy to Same. silidate a, 
No end of a row! Grand Vizier, Lord Chamberlain, Keeper of| Arrived at coast. Treaty in carpet-bag. it to say, that on 
Pri ; ; ; ‘4 ning it, find that Sultan has sli in the little word “ not” 
rivy Purse, and other high Officials, assembled 1 outside my house, |‘ every clause. Makes hash of whole thing. What shall I dot 


and smashed windows, aided by furious crowd. 


is at bottom of it. Mayn’t I say something vigorous to him ? Foreign Minister, London, to British Envoy. 
Fore int. iti: : Do nothing! Former Foreign Minister no longer in Office. General 
wun Seat Santen, to Stak Sivey, Sagat Election has taken place. Whole subject will be reconsidered, with 


Awkward, as General Election going on. 


Appear not | quite new lights, before long. Off for a holiday just now, and can’t 


Temporise. 
to notice stone-throwing. Very difficult to get to Timbuctoo with ; ’ in in about the. 
Brash Porc Mit Sith hee, ry aralek Mather think Tim | Wee post Sntapnth Poot Peete let” Last ke 


buctoo was discovered b rishman, 
Bucxtoo, Eh? Mody = 


British Envoy to Foren Minister. 
Please don’t jest ; especially not in Irish. Glad to sa 


called after him, Tim | Brilliant. Just going to let it off at dinner-party. P.8.—Great 


success, 





aspect of} Revp-tection.—Delivering judgment in the case of Osborne v. 


y 
tilairs completely changed. Sultan frightened about, the stone-| Aaron's Reef, Limited, Mr. Justice Currrr, in the interests of the 


heave’. _ Grand Vizier, sent Lord Chamberlain, P 
arly 1roned, to be imprisoned in cellar - and my own apartment. | *+ to give any costs in this action to such a Company.” Everyone is 


Gratifying. Treaty on point of being 


Foreign Mimster to British Envoy. 


ublic, was justly severe on both plaintiff and defendants, declining 


familiar with the nautical expression of “taking ina reef,” which 
seems to have been 9 aightiy, difficult for anyone to per- 
form with AaRron’s , which, after manner of Aanon’s , 


Your action quite approved of. Get Treaty signed quick! France, | when it was transformed into a a to 
. ’ ppears to possess the facult 
not unnaturally, seems rather galled. See joke? Play on word of pont baw nt to a vane euiees le _o Knowing brokers, dt 


“ Gaul.” 


consul would not have to unwary clien popular ditty 
ted, sung r dit 


J ae * ts the 
British Envoy to Foreign Minister. ‘* Keep your Aarons,” but would have them, being in, 


, Quite see joke. Saw it yearsago. Please don’t send more of | to be out again in double-quick time, if there were any chance of an 
em. Treaty settled ! Gives pes © generous boon od British immediate though small ready-money profit to be made, before one 
i Aboli all 


subjects trading with Timbuctoo. 





fariffs, Draft, | could have said ** Scissors!” 





a 
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MARGATE BY MOONLIGHT. 


It is about nine P.M. ; in the West, a faint saffron flush is lingering 
above the green and opal sea, while the upper part of the chure 
tower still keeps the warm glow of sunset. The stars are begin- 
ning to appear, and a mellow half moon is rising in a deep violet 
sky. Lamps are twinkling above the dusky cliffs, and along the 
curve of the shore. 

The Reader will kindly i ine himself on a seat at the end of the 
Pier, where the Band is playing, and scraps of conversation 

from his neighbours and passing promenaders, reach his ear 
tnvoluntarily. 

Fair Promenader (roused to enthusiasm by the surroundings). Ob, 
don’t it look lovely at night? (Impulsively.) I can’t ’elp sayin’ so. 
Her Companion (whose emotions are less easily stirred). y? 

The Fair P. (apologetically), Oh, I don't | Avent exactly—these 
sort o’ scenes always do take my fancy. 

Her Comp. (making a concession to her weakness). Well, I must 
say it’s picturesque enough 
what with the gas outsi 
the ’All by the Sea, and the 

lamps on the whilk stalls. 
wrest Girl (on seat—to 

Second). Here comes 

young Srirrive. I do hope 

e won’t come bothering us / 
(Mr. 8S. gratifies har desire 
by promenading past tn bland 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS. ) Well, I 
do call that cool! He must 
have seen us. Too grand to 
be seen talking to us here, 
I suppose | 

Second Girl. I’m sure I 
wouldn’t be seen talking to 
him, that’s all! Why, he’s 
on’y—— [They pick him 
to preces relentlessly. 

Firat Girl, Take care — 
he’s coming round ain. 
Now we shall see. ind 
you don’t begin laughing, 
or else you ’ll set me off! 
[4s a natural consequence, 

Mr. 8.’s approach excites 
them both to parorysms 
of maidenly marth. 

Mr. 8. (halting in front 
of them). You two seem 
‘iwhly amused at something. 
Whiat’s the joke ? 

Second Girl (as the first is 
compelled to bury her face 
behind her friend’s back). 
Don’t yen be too curious. 
I’ll tell you this much— 
(coquettishly)—it ’s at your 
expense ! 

Mr. 8S. Oh, is it? Then 
you might let Me ’ave a 
a’porth ! 

First Girl. Bevta, if you 
tell him, Ill never speak to 

ou again. 

tas there t nothing parts- 
cular to tell, Miss Betta 

grecrves the secret. 

M. 8. (reconnoitring his rear suspiciously). There ’s nothing 
pinned on to my coat-tails, is there? (Renewed mi om the 
couple.) Well, I see you’re occupied—so, good evenin’. 

Walks on, with offended dignity. 

. Sesend Girt. There! I knew how it would be—he’s gone off in a 

uff now 

First Girl. Lethim! He ought to know better than take offence 
at nothing. And such a ridic’lous little object as he’s looking, too! 
What else can he expect, I'd like to know!... Don’t you feel it 
ey Ley still ? 

Je Gul (rising with alacrity). I was just thinking. Suppose 
we take a supm—the dior way , or he Bent think —— 

_First Girl. We'll show him others have their pride 

m. : (They disappear in the crowd. 

Mr. Spiffing (repassing a few minutes later, with one of the 
young Ladies on each arm). Well, there, say no more about it—so 
long as it wasn’t at Me, I don’t mind! They pass on. 

_A Wheesy Matron (in a shawl). She was a prettier byby in the 
fice than any o’ the others—sech a lydylike byby she was—we never 


“ Some people will tell yer, now, that Margit ’s vulgar.” 


’ad no bother with her! and never, as long as I live, shall I forgit 
her Grandpa’s words when he saw her settin’ up in her ’igh cheer at 
tea, with her little cheeks a marsk o” e. ‘*LovIser Jynx,” 
he sez, “‘ you mark my words—she’s the on’y reelly nice byby you 
ever ’ad, or will ave!’ ; ? ; 

Her Comp An’ he wasn’t given to compliments in a general way, 
neither, was he ? , ’ 

Anzious Mother. 1 can’t make him out. Sometimes I think he 
means something, and on Every morning we've been here, 
| 2 come up to her on the Pier, and brought her a carnation inside 
of his ’at. 

Her Confidante. Then depend upon it, my dear, he has intentions, 
I should say so, certingly ! 

The Mother. Ah, but Cannre tells me she’s dropped her glove, 
aceidental-like, over and over again, and he’s always picked it up, 
—and handed it back to her. I relly don’t know what ¢o think! 

The Confidante. Well, I wouldn't lose heart—with the moon 
drawin’ on to the full, as it is! A Seaside Siren (conscious 

of a re ome nae arg 
a suburban Ulysses). I wish 
I could get brown—I think 
it’s so awfully becoming— 
“" I never Fa ! 7 
Juysses. @ people are 
like that. On’y = red, 
specially the nose 
’em there, y'know! 
The Siren. I’m obli 
Is that 
a P 


Ulysses. Oh, I wasn’t 


> thinking of you when I said 
= that. 


2 = The Siren. be -- | ve | 

=. complimentary. But do te 

= me—am I like that? (She 

presents her face for his in- 
spection.) Candidly, 1 

Ulysses (conscientiously). 

Well, I don’t notice any- 

thing icular—but, you 

see, colours don’t show up 

moonlight. 

[ Siren coldly intimates 
that her Mo’ " 4 be 
waiting supper for them. 
An Habitué. Some people 

will tell yer, now, t 

Margit’s valeur. They must 

be precious ‘ard to please, 

that’s all! I’m as partickler 
as what most are, and I can 
assure yer if there was any- 

think o’ that sort about, I 

shouldn’t come down ’ere 


His Companion. In course 
no more shouldn't 
I, neither! 
Along the Esplanade. 
Female Voice spew the 
recesses of a glazed shelter). 


But if you’re on the sands 
all day, how is it I never see 


you! ‘ 

Male Voice (mysterwously). Would you like to know? Really? 
You shall. (With pride.) I’m one of the Ni ! 

Fem. V. (deeply impressed). Not ‘‘ Gusste,” or ‘* Uncle Exwre:” 

Male V. (with proud superiority). Not exactly. I conduct, I do 
—on the ’armonium. 

Fem. V. (rapturously). Oh! I ‘ad a sort o’ feeling, from the 
very first, that you must be Somebody ' 

A Lodging-House Keeper. Yes, nice they was—I don’t 
know when I’ve ’adsuch nice people. I'll tell you what they did 
... They come on a Thursday—yes, Thursday it was—and took 
the rooms from the Saturday followin’ to the next Saturday—and 
then they stopped on to the Saturday after that. I do that 
nice—don ’t you ? 

A Mystic Plaint froma ey ol Many and many a time I’ve 
borrered the kittles for them when the School Inspector was comin’— 
and now for them to turn round on me like this! It’s a shame, it is 

A Lady of Economical Princi (at a Bow-window, addressing 
her Husband at the railings). Why, my dear feller, wh ever did 
you go and do that—when there was a empty ’ere for him P 








EE ——— ee he. ae 


a 




















| Hueo’s Rigoletto, and Poxr’s »frog—with 
a difference. They are told bers force and 


| pathos. 


| such small dishes of broken meats are hardly 
| Rourishing or wholesome. 





| Knight” from 
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The Husband (sulkily). No one 


there being @ - 


The Self-invited Visitor ( ly emer. 


exceed the ’alf-crown. evenin’. 


ery ey eee 
A Stree usician a ° 
lovo-song. 1 foal fall of love to-night. Ok 





ever said a word to me about 
And I’ve taken one for him now at the 
| Paragon, Snr weTT Tad. t cal downright Soclichness to go poyi 
| Th tc: . 1 00. ess oO paying 
‘alf-a-crown a night for a bed, when there’s one all ready ’ere for 


| him! And you don’t know how long he may mean to stop, either! 


rom the shadow). 


—You’ll be ’a to know, Mum, that your ‘ospitality will not 
4 + Retires to the Paragon. 


The Econ. L. (regretfully). And a lobster ordered in for supper 
him, too 

I will next attempt a 

, Ladies and Gentle- 

| men—(earnestly)—take advantage of a salubrious night like this! 


tunity of 


Anyone who has not yet contributed will kindly embrace this r- 
lacing his offering upon the instrume 
I shall endeavour to sing you “In Old Madrid.” 
— ditty ,. ny ey be sure, dear 
cially as it makes the twenty-seventh I’ve sung 
however, I will do my best. F ; 
al-fresco Concert for this evening. 
your generous patronage of my humble efforts, and again reminding 
those who have not yet expressed their a i 
form, that I am now about to circulate with the hat for the last 
time, I wish you all farewell, and balmy slumbers ! 
[He collects the final coins, and wheels away the piano. The 
crowd disperses ; the listeners in the lodging- 
retire; and the Crescent is silent and deserted. 


mt; after which 
d Oh, what a 
Ladies and Gentlemen—espe- 
j since tea-time— 
(He it.) That will conclude my 
nd now, thanking you all for 


iation in a pecuniary 


house balconies 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


One of the Baron’s “* Merry Men All” has 
been reading and enj Mr. Barry Parn’s | 
Stories and Inter . The book has a 
wondrously weird and heavily-lined picture 
in front, which is just a little too like a! 
‘Prophetic Hieroglyphic ” in Zadkiel’s Alma- | 
noth An momen and Sevken--winged | 
devil is apparently carrying an engine-hose 
through a cheneiganl., hi a bat flits| 
against a curious Sky coe _ x 
oung grainer’s attem imi 
t birds’-eye maple.” Upon a second glance 
it seems possible that the “* hose” is a snake, 
the tail of which the devil is gnawing. The 
gruesome design illustrates a yet more grue- 
some Interlude, entitled, ‘* Bat and the 





Devil.” But it gives no fair idea of the con- 
tents of the volume, some of which are 
charmin: 


Read White Nights, stories within a story, 
told by a tragical * Fool,” of thei breed of 


grace, and with * un 
Read ‘‘The Dog That Got Found, 
a brief, sketch indeed, but abundantly sug- 
gestive. Poor Fido—the ‘‘dog that got to 
be a sick of conventionality,” and came 
to such bitter grief in his search for “life, 
poignant and intense!” He might read a 
a 


sson to many a two-legged , were the 
bipedal nincompoop pn of Lovsins it. 

The Glass of Supreme Moments is, perhaps, 
needlessly enigmatical, and Rural Simplicity, 
Concealed Art, and Two Poets, strike one 
as superfluously ‘‘ unpleasant.” Mr. Par | 
seems slightly touched with the current) 
literary fad for making bricks with the 
smallest possible quantity of straw. One half- | 
pennyworth of the bread of incident to an 
intolerable deal of the sack of strained style | 
and pessimist commentary, make poorish | 
imaginative pabulum, though there seems an 
increasing appetite for it amongst those 
who, unlike Lucas Morne in The Glass of | 
Supreme Moments, F am themselves upon | 
possession of ‘the finer perceptions.” he | 
Magic Morning is a “ ’ elaborately | 
auced and garnished; the ing flavour 
may possess a certain sub-acid piquancy, but 





Mr. Party has a delicate fancy and a grace- 
ful style, a bitter-sweet humour, and a 
plentiful endowment of ‘‘the finer percep- 
tions.” He some wk hem, 
and will do better—when he finds his sub- 
ject, and loses his affectations. Read White 
Nights, again says the Baron’s “‘ retainer.” 

Baron DE Boox-Worms & Co. 





Comme Baronetcy 10 Be MusmIcALLY 

Norep.—Song for a “ Lullaby” or a ** Good 

Don Giovanni, and dedicated 

by nobody’s permission to Sir ARTHUR Sry- 

“ouR SuLLIvaN, would be “ Barty! Barty!” 

Will Sir Eowarp Sotomon be in it? Prob- 
ably this is ** another night.” 








LAYS OF MODERN HOME. 


No V.—BvuTLeRiess. 


Ou! bring my Butler back to me; 
I stray and lapse alone! 

If this be freedom, to be free 
Were something best unknown. 

He used to look so grand and grave— 
So sad when I was slack ; 

’T was difficult to misbehave— 
Oh, bring my Butler back ! 


In him was nothing flash nor green— 
A Seneschal confessed ; 
Most le deemed his reverend mien 
Some family bequest. 
And yet but three short, happy years 
Had seen him on our tack, 
And made us verge on VERE DE VERES— 
Oh, bring my Butler back! 
A Pedigree in 
sw alle w- 
He gave our 
household 
- “ — 
80 ple- 
aioe trips 
and fails 
(See stanza 
first) alone. 
I fall on low 


Bohemian 
ways, 


ing black ; 

I dine in blazer 
all ablaze— 
O41, bring my 

Butler back ! 


I breakfast now 
and smoke in 
bed ; 

I wrench the 
bell for coals ; 

Nomaster-han 
and master- 
head 

The day’s 
routine con- 
trols. 

No stately form 
in homage 
curved, 

Our commis- 
sariat’s lack, 

Veneers with, 


je “ Dinner, Sir, 
1 ui is served” — 
vl Oh, bring my 
. Butler back ! 


A few old friends drop in at times, 
But ah! their zest is gone ; 

No organ voice with awe sublimes 
Brown, Jones, and Roprnson. 

They sound to me quite commonplaee, 

ho seemed a ducal pack : 

’T was he who lent them rank and race— 

Oh, bring my Butler back ! 





I dotf my even 


| 





And they must think me very queer, 
ri 
munch my ¢ uaff m: r 
At meal-times - ; 
I laugh a laughter ru e and loud; 
My little jokes I crack ; 
The parlour-maid with mirth is bowed— 
Oh, bring my Butler back ! 
Yes! bring that paragon to me— 
’Tis true he drank my wine ; 
But, as I found it disagree, 
I don’t so much repine : 
’Tis true we missed a little 
When he gave us the sack. 
But ‘‘all things come to them that wait” — 
Oh, bring my Butler back ! 
That gorgeous , that smile severe, 
That look of io and Barts, 
These er» the charms that most endear 
His im ge to our hearts. 
The standard of my broken life 
With him has gone to rack, 
And, if it were not for my wife, 
1’d bring my Butler back ! 








FINE, OR REFINE? 

{An Edurational Journal recently suggested the 
formation of a “ Guild of Courtesy,” with especial 
view to refining the manners and language of the 
youth of the working classes. } 


Hart, noble Guild! By all means drive 
EF xpletives from our highways ; 

They are the ruin of our roads, 
The byword of our byways! 


And rowdies too—to teach them grace 
A philanthropic art is ; 
These subjects fur the Guild may well 
Be called the ‘* Guildy parties” ; 


The lumbering horse-play of the streets, | 
Can we its spirits soothe ? 
Will blarneying do? Or can “‘the Rough” | 
Be *‘ taken with the smooth ” ? 


And there’s the working girl: cin we 
From yells and rompings wean her / 

For the demeanour of a Miss 
Is oft a mis-demeanour. 

O worthy Guildsmen! Take in hand 
All ages and ali classes ! 

Show how to hearts Good Manners’ arts 
Supply the freest passes. 

Do not such terms as these of hope 
Your annuteneg rob— 

The ‘‘ common people ”’—"‘ lower class,” 
“ e vulgar,” and ** the mob ” ? 

And there’s our worship of the purse ; 
’Gainst it pray have a tilt 

Oh, gild our manners! But take care 





They are not silver-gilt ! 
At at 82a.—The Kaiser is to be 
so delighted with his visit to the Isle of Wight, 


that he to repeat the journey next 

ae fe at 
wi ai y accom y 

ppm of German Mounted Marines. 
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INTERNATIONAL AMENITIES. 


Count Peter von Strubel (just arrived in England, in time for Her Grace's Concert). 
your Latigs arg 20m PEAUDIFUL, AND YouR CHENDLEMEN 26a OcKLY!” 


Her Grace, ‘‘To-NIGHT NEARLY ALL THE LADIEs akg Enoiisn, Count, AND THE GENTLEMEN ARE MDSTLY FoREIGN, AS IT 


Acu! Torcazss! How 1s iT zaT In ENKLAND 


HAPPENS ! 








: 5 =) « understand it, as a signal (if it is one) ; they seem to wish to observe 
READING THE STARS A LA MODE, something like ** Te-re-re-toom-de-ey." Interesti % Fugees 
(Extract from the Note-book of the Secretary o the Earth and Mars 5 <¢ ourteen yeass age just reac our nearest age 77 nephew 
 Amematnmacte MP ingen, Limited.) 4 — ( anet Ghearve more, as the planet is off for another 
August 10, 1899.—Open this book just to jot down briefly the| August 10, 1920.—We ought to do something this time. Improved 
results of our efforts to hold a conversation with the people living in telescope; can see everything. So excellent that we can almost hear 
the adjacent planet. Get a better nution by this means of what we the a Pa talking. Great advance, too, in through-space- 
are doing than the minutes can afford. Shall leave this book as an hurling machinery. “We applied this new power to a pea-shooter, 
heirloom to my successors in office. In 1892, when we were last and, at the first shot, was sufficiently fortunate to hit a Marsian 
nearest Mars (only at a distance of 35,000,000 miles or thereabouts), policeman on the nose. He first arrested an innocent person for the 
we came to the conclusion that the Marsians were trying to speak to assault, but, on our repeating the signal, he looked up, and shook 
us. They seemed to be making s. With the assistance of our his fist at the Earth. Eventually he traced the source of the pea- 
new telescope (six times as po ul as that of seven years ago), we shooting. They then began to watch our signals. They were just 
made out what we took to be at first an old man waving a white hat. | about to reply when we started off for another seven years. 
On more careful inspection, found that the old man was a voleanoin| August 10, 1927.—I take up my predecessor’s book to continue 
a state of eruption. White hat evidently the smoke. Could dis- these observations. Deeply interested to see if the inhabitants 
tinetly locate the ocean. Unable to discover more, as the plaret went of the neighbouring planet would remember the date, and be on the 
off for another seven years’ cruise. : ’ look out for us. Yes, there they were. We have just ~~ ** How 
August 10, 1906.— Some, in compliance with the wishes of my are you?” Butit has soulted, ms yet, ~~ 34 The Marsians seem 
ecessor, the transactions of the Com of By the way, my new to be signalling, but not inour direction. We have just tried another 
rth is a very pleasant one. Have rot ing to do except every | m e, ‘* Good morning ; do you use soap?” Ah, this has woke them 
seven years, when we all have to watch Mars like eee: This | up! ey do understand us. They have replied, ** Don’t be rude.” 
time we have a first-class telescope. Fifty times as powerful as the We are greatly encouraged by this, and have signalled ‘‘ The et 
one of seven years ago. Can count the hairs on a man’s head at ten | Mars, we believe ?” is has elicited no response. Strange! We 
miles’ distance. Mars seems quite close to us. There is a first-class have begged for a reply, and it has just come. Here it is:—‘* Don’t 
hotel on one of the mountains, and a mtly a very good paper, | bother; can’t attend to you just now. We are talking with the 
which by the way (like ev ng else on the planet), is red. | planet Jupiter.” Time up! for another seven years 
Distinctly made out a man in a boat. Could not attract hisattention.| August 10, 1934.—Just one line to add tothe other communications 
Stupid donkey! Have to wait for another seven years. |of my predecessors. The Earth and Mars Intercommunication 
August 10, 1913.—Again ready. Better telescope than one in use |Company, Limited, has been merged into the London, Jupiter, Venus, 
seven years ago. Find we can now read the Marsian newspapers. | Mars, and North Saturn Aérial Railway Company. During the 
They are written in same as our own. Nothing in them | present near approach of Mars to the Earth, an excursion electric 
worth quoting. Evidently “‘ silly season” over there as well as here. | air-torpedo train will leave the Victoria Station for Pars the Capital 
Account of the Sea Serpent. Let off patent sky-shattering rockets,|of Mars. The excursion will be personally conducted by Baron 
but the inhabitants of the adjacent planet failed to observe them. | Coox of Ludgate Circus. Return tickets, Second Class, £1,000; 
They have arranged bonfires in geometrical order, so far as we can’ First Class (with hotel coupons), Half an ounce of coal. “g 
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“WILL THEY WORK?” 


Lorp Rosrpery (aside to McHanrcovar, the Gillie), ‘*‘ WONDER WHAT SORT OF A BAG HE’LL MAKE—OVER THOSE DOGS!!’ 
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HOW IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN SETTLED. 
(Supplementary and I; 
received at the Foreign Office. ) 

It will be remembered that I had the honour 
toreport that amongst my suite I had the plea- 
sure to be accompanied 
the celebrated Germano- 
teur. When I received a 
Foreign Office informing me 
mature in 


estroving the 
although that Draft Treaty 








prestidigita 


Draft Treaty, 
contained provi- 
which the Sultan had already at the time 
acee and promised to sign, I made up m 
mind to return to His Sheriffian Majesty wi 
a view to setting things right. I considered 
it advisable to be accompanied Von 
Poporr, a8 I counted upon that eminent con- 
juror’s valuable aid to assist me in carrying 
out what I venture to submit, was my 
praiseworthy object. 

When we reached the room the Sultan was 


regarding with some indignation, the remains 
of the Draft Treaty Pe a 


Herr Vow Pororr, 


from the. 
t I was pre-| 


Despatch not yet | cak. 


sions that were entirely different to those | 


honours. 


, acce 


occupying, we found His Sheriffian Majesty 


hand, he placed them in the turban he had 
previously used for manufacturing his pound- 
, e, and once more repeated his magic 
orm 


To the general surprise (and I must not | 


omit my own individuality from the universal 
estoniak ment) he produced a new Treaty, 
which I then had the honour of handing to 
the Sultan for ~ go 

The Treaty (which was subsequently dis- 
covered to contain several important conces- 
sions to the country I have the honour to 
represent) was then signed, and the pres- 
tidigitateur and I retired loaded with 


I have, in conclusion, to beg permission 
to wear the Sheriffian Order of the Diamond- 
eyed ag ot the Second Class. The Sun-Star 
otjthe Emerald Life-sized White Elephant 
of the Double First-Class has already been 
ety ba ayarn | that 
gentleman, being a foreign subject, has no 
need to desire official authorisation to use 
his recently-acquired 
decoration. 





that had been brought 
back to him by the 
messengers the Sultan 
had sent to me. 

His Majesty was 
very angry, and had 
given orders for the 
immediate execution 
of Herr Von Poporr 
and myself, when my 
pe a — 

ntly placed 
nd upon the head 
of the swarthy and 








= fos the occasion by the Commander-in- 
lel, 

“High eock-alorum jig, jig, jig!” ex- 
claimed the Wizard, an eo Fe 
had disappeared, i 
a pound-cake. I ha’ 


she i M enough 
t erifian j to “ 
take of Goa mr gta A 


remainder of the cake was devoured by the 


suite, 
By this time the Sultan was in t good 
humour, when his eyes fell 
the remains of the Draft 








rejected by your Editor, long before the de- 
cease of the above-menti eminent States- 
man. I thought it, and still think it, 
uncommonly good ; but the then Editor said, 
‘“‘No—it is unseemly to joke about the de- 
cease of a living celebrity.” Now on the 
good old maxim of ‘“* Nil nisi bonum,” I 
you will produce this, as I’m sure it is, an 
always was, uncommonly bonum, and like 
wine, all better for keeping. Here it is :— 
Ow THE Late B. L. 
Bos ! has he gone above the sky ? 
We hope that itisso. 
Yet when above, however high, 
He'll always be B.-Lows. 








and extremely bulky | 











INFRA DIG. 


Sweet, in a sordid age, it is to find 

One Abdiel to enticement bravely blind, 
One class not Plutus. But, hurroo! 
England paeise aloud, for thou hast two. 
Sweet are the uses of—Advertisement, 

To huckster souls, whose god is Cent-per- 


cent. 
The Mart, the Forum, and—alas!—the Fane. 
Self-trumpeting, in cannot restrain ; 
The leaded column the poster smart 
Seduce the Histrio; e’en the thrall of Art 
Bows to the modern Baal of Pot and Paste, 
That deadly foe of Modesty and Taste. 
The Poet poses publicly, the Seribe 
Knows how to vaunt, to logroll, and to bribe. 
But there those share not the general 
taint ; 
The pes % wielding Sage, the silk-gowned 
n 
Redeem our fallen race from the dark shade 
Tat ven confuse Professions with mere 
e, 
No, briefs and bills of costs may loom big, 
_____., Harpagon hide be- 
neath a horsehair 


wig, 
Sangrade thrive on 
and shrew 

knack 


And Duleamara, safe 
in silence, quack ; 
But—chortle, oh ye 
good, rejoice, ye 
wise |— 

Physic and Law will 
never— Advertise ! 








—_ Presta and ; © by nar eelil 
a clever n the copy 
deed onan oa hand of that wonder- 
amused oe amazed ful penn’orth of gos- 
the Sultan immensely, sip and information, 
and his eriffian Sala’s Journal, Vol. 
Majesty desired that I. No. 16, and in the 
the feat should be re- very first line of the 
peated. This request light and leading 
received immediate article, our *‘G. A.8. 
practical acquies- asks “Is Woman a 
cence as the w - : a ne — a Of comes 
worker deliberatel she is we reply, 
extracted ogg from “GROUSE DRIVING.” not even if she be ths 
the Sultan’s arms very masculinest of 
legs, and whiskers. THIS IS WHAT SHE IMAGINED IT TO BE IN HER DreaM OF THE 12TH OF AUGUST. females. Some, if 
Having obtained some ae they are ‘ Riahs”’ at 
dozen eggs by this means, Herr Von Pororr MEMORABLE. (all, are‘‘Ma-riahs.” ‘* Riah,” it may be re- 
borrowed turban from the Prime Minister,| §rz,—So many punning Epitaphs have re- | membered, is the abbreviated form of the 
and b the eggs into his improvi cently a in the Zimes a propos of | name as in the once a lar Coster’s song of 
saucepan, mixed the mess into a compact/| ‘Bos Lowe,” that I am sure you will now ** What cheer Riah Whether spelt with 
mass with the assistance of a scimitar kindly | allow me to produce and publish what was | or without an h” is of no consequence, the 


Coster not being 








TO Dr. LOUIS ROBINSON. 

(Who said at the British Association that a Baby 
was an animal as interesting as any which had 
been brought ‘rom the uttermost parts of the 
Earth.) 

Qurrs right, Dr. Ropmrsoy, ectly right, 
No ee ths need to rol ane the Zoo; 

No longer we’ll see with increasing delight 
The quarrelsome Monkey, the blithe Kan- 


But the “ animal’s in ” shall charm us 





spon the ‘remains of the 

tho pelos tak Se es en I’ve seen i to oanal thie; oh eat, Though So) seedy a chee you've dis- 

the ad i an — bangs ine “A thing, bat mine There ’s many « father who’s pointedly said, 
1s wes oe ve Pororr|own.” Yours, L. 5S. D’ Escarrer. That his intresting Babe was a ** mere 

pecs of mind and sbsolute Pr = doe a, exo little beast ! 

coolness. Wi a moment’s hesitation CCIDENTAL JOKE.— D 

requested that the fragments of paper might | sion do ? When a husband bi SEASONABLE BUT Unvain.— When you have 

be given tohim, Taking them in his right i wil wand she deserves it. | to pay heavily for light refreshments. 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


— 


[Avausr 20, 1892, 





—____ 











i! 


ATAVISM. 


Proud Mother. ‘‘But REALLY now, Dr. 


BIRCH, DON’T YOU THINK IT RATHER EXTRA- 


ORDINARY THAT WE SHOULD HAVE THRESs sucH CLEVER Sons?” 
Dr. B. “‘ Wavy, No, my Dear Mapam ; NOW YOU HAVE TOLD ME WHAT A REMARKABLY 


CuRnvVER GRANDMOTHER THEY HAD!” 





THE NEXT VIVA VOCE. 
[Due consideration will be given in the selec- 
tion of Candidates for Scholarships to proficiency 
in athletics.”— Daily Paper.) 


Examiner (courteously). Haye you studied 
any Latin author ? 

Candidate (with hesitation). I once looked 
into Connetrus Nepros, but never could con- 
strue half a dozen lines. 

Exam. What have you studied in Greek ? 

Can. Tried the first page of VaLry, and m 
got through the present of rvwrw—then gave 


itu 
Tintin, Do you know anything about | 
Mathematics ? 


Can. Fancy I hows booed of the Rule of | q 


Three, but hanged if I know much about 
~~ ee yy). C 

2am. (a lit spairingly an you 
the dates of the four WiLiams in Eng English | W 
History ? 
Can. No. Su 
as shillings of 
Fovrrs still in use. Su 
Frest must have been 
Eighteenth Century. 


followed one another, | 
time of WiLIAM THE 
WILLUAM THE | 
it the end of the | 





pny (with new ieee) Do you know any- 
thing about Geogra 

Can. Not without a Tinntinental Bradshaw. 
= ry ee | Can you tell , 

name 0’ t which is su to be 

the centre of the oa P _ 

Can. I haven’t the faintest idea, but 
suppose you mean Monte Carlo. 

am. (as a last peauren). Do you know 


othing of all, h f 
Can. at except that one o 
friends had to peg ive pou five pounds, the other 


day = Tr amaing tem er). ‘T Th ha’ 
am. per en what on 
ber - , 


do a do ou know ? 

nly how to break the record of the 
an mile. 
—_ (brightening up). And can you play 


Gan (contemptuous) Can I play Cricket ! 
Why I carried Kes bat out for _ ry 

Ezam. ( wide penag ton hand). M 
1am. (cor ally gr is ha y 
dear Sir, after the Saldlesiery examination 
you have pn undergone, I shall have much 
you for a Scholar- 

| ship. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 


ExrTRactep rrom Tue Diary or Tony, MP. 


House of nee ag "+ Aug. 8,— 
Think I mentioned, just 
how oe Barton sitended at disregard 
id to his warnings Ministers, protested 
that ag Sige Sn SS 
thenceforth be Dum = 


meyer Sasi che incident. 


et TF 


Pitae | Bewidne 
I'm mtg to make «apes, t to | 


“ES ig ino emai | 
a invita move a 

of new Session te be rei 
Believe I’m the only M Bomber whoever be 

to be excused. A 

A + 5. ; cont my Orthod House ; | 

remains to day disputed point whether | 
he meant to - funn mala. | 
droit. Fancy he 

Cross in Peers’ Gallery 





not dissolving Parliament till very last | 
moment, over-ruled ; uence is, Govern- | 
ment are going out ; how India is to get on | 
without him, Grawp Cross really doesn’t 
Situation not soothed by reprehen- 
Grayp Cross just now moodily 
Corridor, Prince “ Well, we Tre not tie | 
newspapers, that the t Mars has already 
Grawp Cross severely shook his head. 
There are some 
ore- | 
over, not j 
matter. Fact is, been, so to speak, _ the 
will out. No use attempting to burke what 

is open secret. those funereal jokes in 
notices” as AsquirH happily put it—were | 
Grayp Cross’s. pere com- 

and made them over to his son. 

** Would never | 
Henry, for a 
man in 4 -| 

make a Joke, 
am not sure how | 


sible frivolity of Prince ARTHUR. 
only parties changing pl see, from the 
gone into 
too sacred - a joke; 
his leaving the Indi 
from 
joke” himself, Modest merit, like murder, 
young Cross’sspeech—his ‘‘ course of obituary 
reall 
—— | them in the seclusion of Excle Riggs, 
do, WILLIAM | 
tion to idly 
it befits the J unior 























OFF TO THE COUNTRY AGAIN. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 























Avoust 20, 1892.) 


—__ 








Ts ee BMH ee ESE Seb SS BEE EE SAO BEES Lt Beste ES EGHS SESE es | 














84 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


ee 


[Aveust 20, 1892, 








leisure of Opposition we shall probably have more of these vicarious 
flashes of latent humour. 

Business done.—Address moved, met with Vote of No Confidence, 
submitted by AsqurrH in brilliant speech. 


Tuesday.—Imminence of change in Ministry brings into mi- 
nence and close proximity what is likely to happen in Ireland when 
Home Rule is established. Irish Members of sections on the alert. 
Sauwperson in his war-paint, which assumes shape of luminous 
white waistcoat. Always know, when the Colonel puts that on, he 
means business. Made to-night good Derrydown speech ctuated 

by howls of execration from I brethren 

opposite. That is just what Colonel enjoys ; 

moved him to hi flights of oratory. His 

lurid picture of AsqurrH, Q.C., “‘ sitting 

on the lips of Irish volcano,” extremely 

effective. Irish Members y and effec- 

tually retorted by putting up Repmonp 

Juwtor to reply. 1 untly smiled, 

but it was a gashly effort. ce evidently 

effective. Repmonp did admirably ; nothing 

could have been better his grave re- 

mark, to presumably alarmed House, that, 

having for seven years sat opposite Colonel, 

he was able to assure them that he was 

™ perfectly harmless—perfectly harmless.”’ 

* Now that,” said Asnsovure, in London 

just now winding up his ministerial affairs 

‘is the cruellest thing I ever heard said of 
SaunDERson.”’ 

Later, more serious evidence of seething 
condition of feeling in Ulster brought under 
notice of House. Ross, Q.C., was returned 
at General Election, in place of CHaRLes 
Lewis—a character useful as a study for 
young Members, showing how a man of 
considerable ror ra ee ee 
mentary aptitude, may prove a 
failure. Koss born and brought up in 

troversial 


Derry; accustomed to con prac- 

tices. Familiar from boyhood with the con- 

crete form dialectics are apt to take when 

Honest Joha Burns. jndulged in beyond space of half an hour. 

“If they meen business,” Ross said confidentially to Honest Jonn 
Buans, *‘ they'll find the Boy in it.” 

So, before coming down to House, he carefully filled his trouser- 
pocket with convenient-sized paving-stones. he got up just 
now, House stared with amazement at curious appearance presen 
by the Orator. Ross, pleased with attention created, threw back 
his coat, placed hands on hips, stiffened his legs, and made the most 
of the paving-stones. Members opposite whispered, and tittered. 

‘Let them laugh that win,” said Ross. “‘In case of a row. a 
pomag ete in trouser-pocket is worth a Krupp’s Battery in the 

ush. 

So it proved. Prevention better than cure. Nobody threw any- 
thing at New Member for Derry, and, when he had concluded 
successful Maiden Speech, went out and emptied his amazing pockets 
into his locker. 

**1’ll save ’em up fora ny , as the man said when he pawned 
his landlord’s umbrella,” was Mr. Ross’s remark as he hurried off 
home, at least a quarter of a hundredweight lighter. 

Business done.—More debate on Address. 


Thursday.—Splendid House; full from floor to topmost tier of 
seats in Strangers’ Galleries. The last scene in wf of Go 
ment. All the actors on. Boxes full; Stalls full; 

Contrary to Lory CHAMBERLAIN'S regulations, chairs 
gangways. Great rush for these, as affording novel position. 
Maruens, who got front seat, a it was very nice, but not without 
compensating disadvantage. ‘* Ex every minute, you know, 
the man coming round for your penny, as they do in the Parks.”’ 

CHAMBERLAIN had first call; greatly cheered by Conservatives 
when he stood before footlights. Little bit of farce to begin with. 
A.puevs CLeopaas rose with Josera. Submitted as point of order 
that, in moving Adjournment on ee | night, JoserH had 
exhausted his right to s House howled. Just as if, Lyceum 
crowded to see Invive play Charles the First, Jounnre Toots came 
before Curtain and explained that, as CoaRLes THE First was indu- 
bitably beheaded some hundreds of years , [kvING would be out 
of order in appearing to-night. Very well done, and added some- 
thing to interest of moment. But unnecessary. Joseru equal to 
occasion without adventitious aid. 

A fine speech, equal to the magnificent audience. Even Don’r 
Kere-Hanore took off his cap to listen. Josep never better 
with his quick sharp thrust, his lunging blow, and his apt tripping 
up. As usual, best where speech broken in upon with rude inter- 
ruption. Note the incident when launched upon his peroration, 


>| charge of most things. 


ted | to come, and, what afflicts me most . i cut off from my Tea! | 





carefully prepared and perilously adventured upon. House not 
sionately Fond of perorations. Will suffer them only from Mr G. 
and one or two others. CHAMBERLAIN rarely rises to peroration 
point. To-night a great oceasion. Solemn enough even ‘for perors. 
tion. Rising with its swelling tide, he ‘ 

came to ask “‘ the wisest and the most 
sensible among you to consider the 
situation.” Standing at the moment 

with face turned to Liberals above 
Gangway ; from Irish camp behind his 

back rose shouts of ironical cheers and 

noisy laughter, ‘‘Boo-oo!” CHam- 
BERLAIN stopped perforce, and with 
scornful gesture of thumb over his « 
shoulder at mob behind, said, ‘* Yes, 

to the others I do not speak;” then 

went on and finished his sentence. ; 

“A great day this, for Josern,” I said 
after, to Seurre or MALwoop. 

** Ah,” said Tae Personace, meditatively 
stroking a chin made for Cabinets. ‘‘ Yes, 
he’s very important; he reminds me of a 
story I heard when I was in Scotland. There 
= a funeral going on in a quiet street in 

lasgow. the company present was 
observed a man whom nobody seemed to know, 
but who was bustling about as if he were in 
At last the under- 
taker, jealous of his own position, 
he had better take a back seat. ‘ Losh man!’ 
cried the Unknown, his eyes blazing with 
indignation, ‘I’m brither to the corpp.’ Dis- 
sentient Liberalism is dead; but Joz is brither 
to the corpp, and we must bear with him a 
little.” 

That’s all very well; but they haven't 
done with ‘osern yet. ere may come 


a ee fing 





Don’t Keir-Hardie, 
for "Am. 


times of distress and famine when he will be heard of from Egypt. | 
up by a majority of | 


Business done.—The Government’s, Wound 


40 in turbulent House of 660 Members. 
OVIDIUS REMARE. 
(From a confirmed Tea-Drinker, who, suffering from Gout, has len 
Sorbidden his favourite beverage. ) 
Dear Topgr,—Alas. no more of ‘* The 








| 
| 


” for some time | 


So he died.” Substitute ‘‘Tea” for ‘* Soap,” | 
ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


“What, no soap! 


Ovid quite at Tomi. Tomi not quite at Tomi at Ovid. 
and there I am. My boy Tommy, who is at home for the holidays, |} 
reminds me of what Ovrp said at Tomi, not to Tommy, as they wer 
not contemporaries. ‘' Nec tecum vivere possum, nec sine te.” For 
‘*te’’ read “‘ tea,” and that’s my case to a T. @arrs “Outs. 

Goughty Street, Old Portman Square. 








Lapy Gay’s Setecrions.—Dear Mr. Punch,—Now for anothet 
glance at Racing. Next week we have meetings at Stockton and 
Wolverhampton, and the most important race is the Stockton 
cap, for which I will append my usual poetic selection :— 

Stockton Handicap Selectwn. 
A difficult river to cross, I am | But, if rider and horseman he 
told, [Styx ; me bold, | Pyz": 

Is the one that is known as the | You can do tt by aid of “ 
This will rejoice the hearts of my followers, who have been “ selee-}) 
tionless”” for some weeks, and have been unable to bet} 
unless they have accepted the absolutely unreliable informatio} 
given by ali the other sporting writers, but never by, yours truly, | 

Nash Hotel, Bournemouth. Lapy Gar¥ 
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and Delicate. (Awarded Gold vied! and Diploma 
in bundies of 10 (two sie le. Od. amd 2s 3d ostage 
Sd. extra), 7s, and dls. per 100 Post Free 
BEWLAY & CO. (Ld), 49, Strand, W 74, Strand 
East India House), and | ad, ‘ ‘heapaide, EC Batt G 


























LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 





Bee 
®ignature 
(as above) in 
Blue Ink across 
the Label om euch Jar 
of the Genuipe Extract. 


Zeops for any Leagth of Time. 
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y adap oted to the wante of infants” 





ATENT AIR - 


NEAVE’ ‘S_ FOO 


De. nanteiee + Son ite spe - a ty Bone- forming ¢ 
erage of the best Farinaceous Foods 


“TIGHT “TINS. 
Yor INFANTS, 
= 


ESTABLISHED i825. 


ymstiteente are far above the 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcA: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 








MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 








CASH’S 
WOVEN NAMES 


FOR MARKING ALL KINDS OF 


HOUSEHOLD LINEN. 





ANY STYLE OF NAME CAN KE ORDERED 
THROUGH YOUR DRAPER. 


NEW ILLUSTRATED PATTERN BOOK 


POST FREE FROM 


J. & J. CASH, Coventry. 


BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


a? #2 Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 











‘LUXURIOUS FINE. CUT BRICHT TOBACCO. 


WEDDING PRESENTS.— 





The GOLDSMITHS and A t U. a 5 h , 
Street, W.. INVITE INSPECTIO their 
Immense STOCK of NOVELTIES in DIAMOND se in t e Royal Pa aces. 
ORNAMENTS, JEWELLERY, SOLID SILVER ‘ Instant 
PLATE, WATCHES, and CLOCKS, specially antly 
designed for Wedding Presents and Bridesmaids’ TENDER FEET relieved 
Gifts. This Stock should be seen before deciding 


elsewhere, when the superiority in design and 
quality and the very moderate prices will be appa 
rent. Illustrated Catalogue post free, and goods 
forwarded to the Country on « proval Awarded 
Nine Gold Medals, the only Gold Medal at the 
Paris Exhibition, 1689, and the Cross of the Legion 
of Honour 


GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. W. 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Stationers. 








LONDON DEPOT: 





HAYDEN & CO., 
10, Warwick Square, E.C. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPEZ, Ltd., Dublis. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 





PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 
lidated Frames, Patent Check Actions, &e 
Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System. 

— a AD & SONS, 
yxone Sraser, W 


BRILL’S 
“we SEA 
SALT. 


Iron Conso 
Are for 





Braciag and 
Refreshing. 










































SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD ror INFANTS. 


___ SED IN TES ROTAL NURSERIES. __ ‘Tiss, Is, % +» OB, 


and 10s., everywhere. 










THE 


KODAK 


Is a hand Camers especially designed for 
ee urs. It is the most nga instru- 
ent made, and with it the largest number 
* of exposures can be made with the least 
number of operations. 
| PICTURES SQUARE OB ROUND. 
bj NO PREVIOUS KNOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 
CRAPHY IS NECESSARY. 
“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 


ILLUSTKATED CATALOGUE FREE 
The FASTMAy PROTO MATERIALS C0., Lid., 
OXFORD STREET, LONDON, w. 


Sutrt 4, Suse Va Vendome. Nice: Place Grimaldi. 


~~ | (GRAND, HOTEL) 


LONDON, "LONDON, ENG. 
FINEST SITUATION 


EVERY LUXURY inp 
COMFORT. 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 























Conoy's Fiuin 







\y a 


PERSPIRING PERT 2: 


") FLUID. 
Full instructions and Physicians’ Testimonios 
Free by Post from 
CONDY’'S FLUID WORKS, 
TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, EC 
Insist on having “‘Coxpy’s F.v:p.” 
















FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATE. | 
Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIPRICS | 
in the — 


Prevents the decay of the | 
ae ay Teeth PRANLY v Hire, | 
——*, harmless, and | 
ici fo the Taste. 

te pay com of Honey, and extracts | 
from sw herbs and plants | 

Of all a ists and Perfumers through: out the 

orld. 2s. 6d. per bottle. 














PLOBILINE TOOTH POWDES only, 
Put up in glass jars. Price \s. 
Prepared only by 
The Anglo-American Drug Company, Limited, 
33, Farringdon Road, E.C. 


N HAIR 
SSSA AUREOLINE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. | 

Sold by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
th | 

| 















or 
Agents: BR. HOVENDEN & SONS, Loxpox 









Beware of Parties offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS, 


They come as a boon and a blessing to m 
The Prexwicx, the Ow1, and the aveast Po. 


4. and 1s. per Box, at all Stationers. 
Sample Box of all kinds, 1s. 14. by Post 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


Pe amakers te to Her e Majesty’ . Goverument Offices 


ROWLANDS’ 


iN A I YDOR cools and re- 
freshes the 

face and hands of all exposed to the 
hot sun and dust, eradicates freckles, 
sunburn, tan, &c., and produces 4 
beautiful and delicate complexion. 


ODONTO whitens the teeth, pre- 


vents decay, and gives a pleasing 
fragrance to the breath. 


MACASSAR OIL c nt = % 


. and can 
colour. 
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TWO-PENN’ORTH OF THEOSOPHY. 
(A Sketch at the Islington Arcadia.) 


Scene—The Agricultural Hall. A large Steam- Circus is revolvin 
with its organ blast ; near it is a ** Razzle- Dazzle” 
Machine, provided with a powerful mechanical piano. To the 
combined strains of these instruments, the merrier hearts of | 
Islington are performing a desultory dance, which seems to 
consist chiefly in the various couples ee each other with | 
desperate gallantry. At the further end of the Hall is a Stage, | 
on which a Variety Performance is in eeeres, and along the | 
side of the gallery a Switchback, the rolling thunder of which, | 
accompanied by masculine whoops and feminine squeaks, is dis- | 

tinctly audible. Near the entrance is a painted house-front with | 

two p dams which are being P moray battered with wooden balls ; | 
from time to time a well-directed missile touches a spring, one 
of the doors opens, and an idiotic effigy comes bla y googling 
and sliding down an inclined plane, to be saluted with yells of 
laughter, and ignominiously pushed back into domestic privacy. 

Amidst surroundings thus happily suggesting 

the idyllic and pastoral associations of ready, 

is an unpretending booth, the placards on which 
announce it to be the temporary resting-place 
of the ** Far-famed A of Thibet,” who are 

there for a much- change, after a *‘ 3500 


years residence in the Desert of Gobi.” There 
is also a solemn warning that *‘ it is im ible 
to spoof a Mahatma.” In front of this h,a 


fair-headed, round-faced, and Spectacled Gen- 

tleman, in evening clothes, and a particularly 

crumpled shirt-front—who presents a sort of 

compromise between the Scientific Savant and 

the German Waiter has just locked up his 

Assistant in a wooden ey on 
reason except to attract a crowd. The crowd 
collects accordingly, and includes a Comic 
Coachman, who, with his Friend—a tall and 
speechless nonentity—has evidently come out to 
enjoy himself. 

The Spectacled Gentleman (letteng the Assistant 
out of the pillory, with the air of a man who does 
not often unbend to these frivolittes). Now, Gentle- 
men, I am sure all those whom I see around me 
have heard of those marvellous beings—the Mahat- 


| mas—and how they can travel throu ‘otha in 





at 
all. (Here the group endeavour to look as if these 
facts were familar to them from infancy, while the 
Comic Coachman assumes the intelligent interest of 
a Pantomime Clown in the stage a property fish.) 
Very well; but perhaps some ou may not be 
aware that at this very moment the air all around 
you is full of ghosts. 
The Comie Coachman (affecting extreme terror). 
’Ere, let me get out o’ this! Where’s my friend ? 
The . G. I am only telling you the simple 
truth. There is, floating above the head of each 
one of you, the ghostly counterpart of himself 
the ghost of anybody who is smoking wi 
ing also the ghost of a cigar or a pi 


; and 


ft ; pe. 
The C. C. (to his attendant ny sgn y ’Ere, ’and 
me down one 0’ your smokes to try, will yer? 


The Sp. G. You laugh—but I am no believer in 
making statements without proof to support them, 
and I shall now to offer you convincing evidence that what 
I say is true. (Movement of startled incredulity in group.) I have 
here two ordinary clean clay pipes. (Producing them.) Now, Sir, 
to the ©, C.) will you oblige me by putting your finger in the bowls 
to test whether there is any tobacco there or not ? 

The C. C. Not me. None o’ those games for me! Where’s my 
friend —it’s more in ’is line! 

(The Friend, however, remains modestly in the background, and, 
sw 4 a ae hesitation, a more courageous spirit tests the 
wls, and pronounces empty. 

The Sp. G. Very well, I will now smoke the spirit-tobaceo in these 
empty pipes. (He puts them both in his mouth, and emits a quantity 
vA unmistakable smoke.) Now, in case you should imagine this is a 

eception, and I produce the smoke from my throat in some manuer, 
will you kindly try my esoteric tobacco, Sir? (Toa bystander, who, 


not without obvious misgivings, takes a few whiffs and produces smoke, 
as well as a marked impression upon the most sceptical spectators.) 
Having thus proved to you the existence of a Spirit World, allow me 


to inform you that this is nothing to the marvels to be seen inside for 
the small sum of pragenes. wneee T shall have the honour of intro- 
ducing to you Mile. A, who is not only the most extraordinary 





9 I can’t trust myse 


“T] have here two ordinary clean 


clay pipes.’ 


| Scientific Wonder of the World, but also the loveliest woman now 


living ! 

The C. C. Ere, I'm comin’ in, am. I’m on to this. Where's 
my friend? he’ll pay for me. He ised to take care o’ me, and 
anywhere without ’im. 

[He enters the Show, followed by the Tall Nonentity, and the 
bulk of the bystanders, who feel that the veil is about to be 
lifted, and that twopence is not an exorbitant fee for initia- 
tion. Inside is a low Stage, with a roughly painted Scene, 
and a kind of small Cabinet, the interior of which is visible 
and vacant ; behind the barrier which separates the Stage 
from the Audience stands Mile. ScrntILLa, a young lady ina 
crimson silk blouse and a dark skirt, who if not precisely a 
Modern Helen, is distinctly attractive and reassuringly 
material. 

The C. C. Oh, I say, if this is a Mahatma, I like ’em ! 

_ (The Sibyl receives this tribute with a smile. 

The Sp. G. (appearing on the Stage as Showman). Now, Ladies and 
Gentlemen! (There is one Lady present, who stands at the side, by way 












of indicating that she declines to give the any moral sup- 
f port whatever.) You all know that Adepts have 
o> the power of selntegeeting material objects and 
— , re-integra them when they please. I have here 

- a hollow . (He exhibits a Pantomime demon 


ead.) I place it upon the roof of this cabinet 

which as you perceive is empty. I raise it—and 
underneath you will see materialised a wonderful 
young lady who consists of a head and nothing else. 
(He discovers the head of a very human young 
person with short curly hair.) Now those of you 
who are unmarried would this young lady an 
admirable wife for a man of small income, for, 
having no body, she will cost him 
nothing whatever for her food or 
frocks, 

The C. C. (with a touch of cyns- 
cism), She’d make it up in ‘ats 
and bonnets, though; trust ’er / 

The Showman. Bhe is extremely 
sweet-tempered ; and, when she observes a number 
of good-looking gentlemen in the front row, as 
there are to-night, she will smile affectionately at them 

[The Head gives a very practical confirmation 
of this assertion, and the Lady in the 
corner ae with strong Sangeronel. 

The C. C. ’Ere, | say—where ’s my friend? I want 
totake my ’ook out o’ this—the young Lady’s ’ed isa 
smilin’ at me, and it ain’t enough, yer know— 
she ’s left too much of herself at ’ome to suit me / 

The Showman (after extinguishing the Head, 
which is giggling ag in the Mask). Now 
this other young Lady, Mile. Sciwtitia, known to 
her friends as “ Sparks,” is equally wonderful in 
It may ise you when I| inform you 
—( he his arm affectionately round the 
Sibyl’s neck)—that, beautiful as she is, she has 
never been kissed in her whole life ! 

The C. C. (with chivalrous indignation). What? 
Ere, if that’s all !—— 

[He intimates, in pantomime, his perfect readi- 
ness to repair this omission at once. 

/ The Showman. This is owing to the fact that 

she is impregnated with electricity to such an extra- 

ordinary degree, that any contact with her lips will 
produce a shock which would probably prove fatal! 

The C. C. Oh, where is that friend o’ mine? (70 the Siby/.) 

I come out without my lightnin’ conductor this evenin’, Miss; but 

I’ve got a friend somewhere in ’ere as ‘Il be ’a by represent me. 
(The Tall Nonentity tries to efface himeelf | mut is relieved to find 

that the Sibyl not take the offer seriously. 

The Showman. Asa proof that I am not speaking without found- 
ation, this young lady will allow you to feel her hands, when you 
will at once become aware of the electric current. _ 

[The Sibyl leans across the barrier, and tenders a decidedy pretty palm 
for public pressure, but there is the usual reluctance at first to 
embrace the opportunity. At length a seeker after truth grasps the 
hand, and reports that he ‘* can feel a somethink,” whereupon his 


“a 


i 









i 


, 


example is followed by the others, including the C. C., who, finding 
the sensation agreeable, pretends to be electrified to such an extent 
that he is w to let go— which concludes the entertainment. 


Spectators (departing). She may have ’ad one o’ them galvanic 
belts on for nye a). all But, mind yer, there’s a lot in it, 


| all the same. Look at the wag fe brought smoke out o’ them elsys- 


The C. C. (to his Friend). t was a lark, Jim! But look ’ere— 
| don’t you go tellin’ the Missus ; she ain’t on the Me’atmer lay—not 
much, she ain’t! 
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HONOURS EASY. 


Sir E. L. (gaily). ‘‘ Baronetrep? 
Mr. P. ‘“‘ Anup rov, Mr. Laser?’ 


Or covrsz, MY BoY—RIGHT THING TO Do! 
I. L. (languidly). ‘‘Ou—an—as For we—I'M ovuT oF IT—THAT's THE TRUTH.” 


Taanks. Ta-Ta!” 








WOT CHER, LABBY ? 


{(“Mr. Lanovwcngrs, so he has come to London to enjoy the emiles 
of the pew Ministry.”—Morning Paper.) 
Ewsor them, dear Lassy, smile back, if youcan— 
Though your lip has a curl that portends something sinister — 
It is painful, I take it, to flash in the pan, 
While a rival goes off with a bang as a Minister. 
But you (you’re a cynic, that’s one of the way 
And by no means the worst, to get credit a9 
You can smile at this struggle for titles and praise, 
You can laugh at your friends while you envy their blindness. 


A time, so I fancy you saying, will come ; 

wy are not done with Lassy, for all their sweet smiling ; 
And they're vastly mistaken who think he ’ll be dumb, 
Or abandon his amiable habit of riling. 


“Great Scorr!”—Mr. Punch's congratulations to the new Bart. | 
of Seott’s Bank, Cavendish Square, with the classic name of Horace. | 
His friends will be able to adapt Macav.ay’s lines, and tell— 
“ How well Horativs kept the Bank, 
In the brave days of old.”’ 


Of course, be it understood that ‘‘ keeping the Bank” has nothing 
whatever to do with Monte Carlo, or with any game of speculativn. 
Ad multos annos! And to adapt again— 

“On Horace ’s head Honours accumulate!” 


Batrour anp Sarispury.—The late Government couldn't help 
having a good dash of spirit in it, seeing it was a ‘‘B. and 5S.” 
— “ye Now, *' B. and 8.”—otf! Vide Mr. Punch’s Cartoon this 
week, 








[Careers away, to keep up his circulation. | 
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notion. But how are you 
t 


Third Mem. of Dep. 
(roughly). That’s your 
business, and not ours. 
—— yea what we want, 
and you have to carry out 
our wishes. 

Em. 8. (smiling). You 
mean the wishes of your 
class—your order ? 

Second Mem. Well, 
that’s about it. We do 
represent them. Why we 
are sent to you by over 
100,000! 

Em. 8. And what is the 
full complement of your 
combined trades ? 

Second Mem, About nine 
millions, but that has no- 
thing to do with it. 

Em. 8. With it! Do 
with what ? 

First Mem. of Dep. he 
what we require, Right 
Hon. Sir—what we require! 

Em, 8. eaenly). And 
that is—— 

First Mem, of Dep. (tri- 
umphantly), Oh, you must 
tell us that! It is not our 
place, but yours—see ? 

Em. 8S. Not exactly. 
But will you not join me ? 
(Offers cigarettes.) And 
now let us get at the heart 
of the question. Who is 
to do your work for you ? 

; First Mem. of Dep. 
nD 


IN OFFICE WITH THE 
|” LABOUR VOTE. 


| (How to deal with an Awk- 
ward Matter, according to 
Precedent, ) 


| Scene—A Smoking-Room 
and Lounge. 5+ 
Statesman discovered 
filing a pipe. Private 
Secretary in attendance. 
Em. 8S. Now I think 
lall’s ready to begin. 
| Mind, my lad, and have 
the tea and decanters in 
readiness when I ring for 
them. Enough chairs? 
Pri. Sec. Only half-a- 
dozen expected, Sir ; so I 
thought if I got six that 
would be enough. 
Em. S. Quite so. And 
now, my dear fellow, show 
in the Deputation. 


[Private Secretary opens 

* door, when enter several 
Workmen in their Sun- 
day best, headed by 
Fussy M.P. 

Fussy M.P. (with e 
sion ). dear * = . 
a great pleasure. ope 
see you well. (Shakes the 
hand of Eminent States- 
man with pre use cor- 
diality.) And now, if you 
| will allow me, I will in’ 
duce these Delegates. It 
would have pleased them 
better if they could have 
had an Autumn Session, 
but they are quite pre- 
| pared to be satisfied with 
an interview, as it is in the 
Recess. (Speaking in the 
soft tones of the House at 
Westminster.) Sir! My 
Right Hon. Friend! It is 
| my privilege as well as my must help me. 
duty—a most pleasant one Mem. of Dep. 


—to introduce what I ma (taken aback). But, I say, 
aptly dclee “to be "the NEVER SATISFIED. s Sir, is this quite fair? We 
most representative body Grumpy Husband. “How BaDLyY InrorMED NewsPAPEeRrs ARE? “Way, HERE | ore accustomed to put up 


of men it has ever been| rary say, ‘Sin THOMAS GRIMSBY ENTERTAINED US AND A NUMBER OF OTHERS | #0Meone such as he nt- 


my good fortune to meet. > By ! , Bo ing to the Fussy M.P.), and 
ah dear 8 ”~ — LAST NIGHT!’ ENTEEKTAINED! wHy, I NEVER Was 80 RED IN leave it to hime to doll the 


Em. 8. (interrupting). '—— — —__—_—_— + talking. 
Thank you very aehtet I fancy we can get on better by talking; Em. S. Yes, I know the old-fashioned plan; but I prefer the 
it over quietly. It’s very hot, so if you don’t mind, I will take new. Pray goon. How will you get your work done gratuitously ? 
off my coat and sit in my shi ves. [Removes his coat.| Fourth Mem. Oh, come! at’s put it a little too strong! 
Fussy M.P. (taken aback). My dear Sir! | We are not accustomed to it. What does it all mean ? : 
Members of the Deputation. Thankee, Sir! We'll follow suit.| 2m. S. I think I can answer you. My good friends, until you 
[They remove their coats. can get an idea of what you really 
Em. 8. Now you would like to want, you can do nothing — nor 
smoke? Well, my Private Secre- can I. So now, if you have another 
tary will hand round cigars, cigar- appointment to keep, please don't 
ettes, and tobacco. Don't be shy, he let me detain you. All I can wish 
Consider my house Liberty Hall’ you I do wish you. May you all 
Well, tell me—what’s it all \) prosper in your undertakings. And 
about ? maw now, farewell ! 


First Mem. o , inting to First Mem. Well, Sir, if you 
Fussy M.P.) Whe be oa as how e! 








ng at the tobacco). 
’t you think that could 
be done by the Govern- 
ment ? 
| Em. S. 1 don’t know. 
I am delighted to see you, 
because it is with your as- 
sistance that I propose 
mastering the details of 
the matter. But you really 

















\ won't see us any more, good 


he would do all the speaking. SM XN \ AG y ee 8 om &: Good-bye! Mind the 
Re r yey likely, gr & * Y —- Na if | ro ‘any iaeks Michiana 
ng to kim) very well. Bu’ ' RoR \\ turns his attention to other matters 


would far rather that you should 
speak for yourselves. Come let us 
meet as old friends. Now—what 
do you want ? 


Second Mem. of Dep. Why, Sir, \\ 


with a smile of satisfaction. 


“Excecsion! on Srraiout Ur!” 


it j \ VHEE wT : —Sir Dovetas SreaicnutT was 

pa Se we WH knighted last week. | N.B.—Would 

la! y say, payment for hours of rl 4 ty eentlatetee Oh ene 
bour put in by some one else. . <= 4 Dh had had the straight tip. . 





Em. 8. Yes, very good. Capital 
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"ARRY IN VENICE. Old Soe LE permiskus, and 
Deak Cnartre,—Ow ‘ops it, my "earty ? Slo comme eae & with Portias, and Doges, 
Yours truly ’s still stived up in Town. smart gals, and the dickens knows wot. 
Won't run toa ‘oliday ys yet, mate. I’m long- | All kep waving th eir arms like mad semy- 
ing to lay on the brown doin’ the akrybat prank, 
By a blow from the briny, but, bless yer, As if they was swimming in nothink, or ’ail- 
- things “on as pet re made. ing a "bus for the Bank 
influenzas elections, an besid “ 
bloomin’ nigh bunnicked up Trade. I “ne dose dow sean >”? Old man, wot 
My screw’'s bin cut down b = Gollan 5 along Sez he, “A dry attic, yer know, of wich 
of ’ard times, sez our b Venice, yer see, wos the Queen. 
I did mean doin’ It’ ly this ——- but sez That cove in @ nightcap’ s the Doge ; for an 
Lack, ** Oh, go ’ome and eat coke ! hag old ’un he can move about. 
Leastways, that’s as I hunderstand ’er. A They had G. 0. M.’s, mate, in Venice; of 
narsty one, Luck, and no kid ; that there is not the least doubt. 
Always gives yer rough 
otf ‘er tongue when 
you’re quisby, or short 
of a quid. 
When I ’eard about Venice 
in London, I thinks to 
myself, mate, thinks I, 
’Ere’s a 'oliday tour on the _ 
cheap! ’Ere’s a barney 
as ARRY must try. 
No Continong this year, 
that’s certain, old man, 
for the likes of me; 
But whilst I’ve a bob I’ve 
a chance for a boss at 
the Bride o’ the Sea. 
Them pesters of Imre 
Krrary’s for gorgeous- 
ness uite takes the cake. 
Friend Imne’s a spanker, 
you bet, and — fly to 
the popular f 
‘“‘Stupendious work,” pas 
calls it, and I. K 
O. K. no doubt. 
| Your old Country Fair Show 
takes a back seat when 
ikey young I. K.’s 
about. 
| Oh, the jam and the mustard, 
my pippin, the —— ing 
the blue, and the gold 
Scissorree, C sem, rain- 
bows ain’t in it, and 
prisums is out in the 
cold. 
I do like a picteresk poster, as 
big _ a bloomin’ back 
arc 
With the colour slopped on 
quite regardless ; if that 
ain’t ’Igh ’Art, wy it’s 
’ard. 
’Owsomever I mustn’t feelo- 
—. Off to Olympia 
’ooks 
To see Venice the Bride - $. = Sea, as set | “‘ That’s Vetrore Prsant, the Hadmiral ; 
forth in them a t’other is General Zeno 
Bless his twirly merstac he’ sa twicer, | Defending the State, I persoom, and they ’re 
this Ime Kreawry, dear boy, ’aving a fust- class old beano. 
And he give me a two ‘hours’ spektarkle old| Wy Pepro tue Seconp, of Cyprus, and 
Letonton hisself might enjoy. ws ve eee ~~ a — blend P 
Bit puzzling the “ Pageant” is, CHARLIE, ith Turps Siccory’s Revels, and so on, no 
until that Synopsis you ’ve doubt we shall twig at the hend. 
Wish I'd mugged it all up over: ight ; but I I sez, “‘ Thankee! that’s werry instructive. 
carn’t get it straight in my ’ You do know a lot, mate, you do!” 
Sort o’ mixture of Shylock and Brroy, with Then the fight at Chioggi acameon. Secha 
bits of Othello chucked in, rum y-haully all through. 
Muddled up with “‘ Chioggian wars,” as But the Victory Tasconten wos proper, and 
seemed mostly blue fire oat bright tin. | aoe the a hte oe " a 
But the scenes wos ‘splendiferous, CHaRtre. A Way Ge wey Wee 2 Genes, 
About arf a mile > stage front, them streaky-legged chaps, wos a treat. 

With some thousands of ’eroes and supers, as | But = 4 = o the barney came arter. | 
seemed all the time on the ’unt. doler, old man, 

Lor! ’ow they did scoot ap ans and > that | Sort o’ web = coffin afloat, and per- 
there stage at the double, old | the rummiest plan 

All their legs on the waggle, like fliz flies, and | With one tk and a kind of notched post. 
their armour a-chink as they ran! But a dressy young party in pink 


’Ad a seat in my ship, and seemed skeery, | 
I cheered ’er up—wot do you think ? 
‘No danger,” sez I, “not . mossel! Now 

is there, old lo lollipop-legs 
Sit ere, Miss, and trim a, fia barky! Go 
gently now, yeang Ss ’Am-and-Eggs ! 
’Ow much for yer mustard-striped Foksics ? 
Way-oh! Wy, you nearly run down 
The Ryhalto that time, Fak oung josser, 
Loo hout, Miss, he’ your sweet 
crown!” 
Larf, Crantte? She did a fair chortle. | 
’ave sech a way with the shes. 
We ’ad six sixpennorths - emnrien tell you 
*twos go-as-you-p 
Modern Venice, took out of a toy-box, with 
and mon fonts yd igh. 
nD ridges 0’ sighs cut in | 
board, is larks all 
the same, col no fly. 
Sort o’ cosy romanticky feel- 
along 
entation 
tratin and, 
_ e larf of the owed 


G oslo up through the 
ightalian hair— 
though it do ‘ave a 
w qacieried sniff,— 
it’s tter than spooning 
Yat Marlow with Morty 
Mo toy in a skiff. 


I felt like Lord Brnon, I tell 
yer; I “yon myself, 
orty-like, how 

And wished it could go on all 
= ht, wich my pardner 

ditto, no doubt, 

Modtnn Venice i in minichure, 
CHARLIE, ain’t really so 
dusty, you bet; 

I wos quite a Bassanio in 
breeks, and I ain’t lost 
the twang of it yet. 

My Portia wos Potty Mar; 
she ti me her name 

A Poe oti : | 

nda er young mosse 
A ome I never ’ad 
peroh on my knee. 

No side on ’er, nathink Jo low- 
lived, Cuantty,  ¢ 
like down the 


I cafe’ ed ’er my fair ‘‘ Bride of 
Venice.’ In fact, we 
wos ’appy all round. 
She said J wos ’er form toa 
hounce, and if anyone 
looked more O. K., 


In a nobby Gondoler than me, well that chap | 


’adn’t travelled ’er way ; 
Wich wos aeard Park—so she whispered, 
with sech a sly giggle, dear boy! 
I sez ‘* Bully for lure ey imatrr! 1 His Show 
is a thing to henjoy!” 


And so it is, Cup, « old hoyster. The 
music is twangly, I o 

And if I’ve a fancy nae, ’taint hexactly 
the Great Xylophone ; 

But the speeches of musical scratch-backs 
the dancers keep time with so pat. 

In that fairy-like Carnival Bally, fetched 
Potty, ah, all round ’er ’at! 


That ’at wos - er, I tell yer; as big as 
the tate- Barge 

And like ‘the ** Four — ” in one! 
** Well,” sez Porty, “‘ Idolike ‘ems large, 

Them Venetian pork-pies ain’t my fancy, 10 
room for no trimmings above 

They wouldn’t suit Barnsbury Park, though 
they might do ‘ The Castle of Love’!” 
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Sort o’ needled her somehow, I fancy ; but, bless yer, I soon put 
that straight. ; : 

Gals is wonderful touchy on togs! Covent Garden piled high on a plate 

With a pee hostrich-feather all round it, mayn’t be man’s hidea 
of a tile, 


But I flattered her taste a rare bat, and soon ’ad her again on the 


smile. 


| Well, ‘‘ Venice the Bride of the Sea,” is wuth more than one visit, 
‘ ’ 
| And I’ve got a hengagement next week to go there with the same 


| him of this m: 


| “Mr.” confronts us, 


| Writing, perhaps his 





pooty gal. 
I’m going to read up the subj 
For I’m bound to be fair in 
question 


I'll cram for it all I can carry, 
know if young Potty should 
Yours, ’ ARRY. 





INNS AND OUTS. 
No, I.—** Mister.” 


In a “Grand Hétel” again; abroad; never mind which or where ; 
have experienced many and many outings, but find all d 
Hotels much the same. ‘* Lawn-tennis, English Church in the 
Spatious Grounds, good station for friends of the Fisch-Sport.” 
—But the quintessence of Grand-Hotelism is ‘‘ Mr.” in his Bureau. 

The main Sieg soe’ “Mr.” is his : 
frock-coat (** in Germany”). It 
is always buttoned ; he is never with- 
out it; I believe he sleepsinit. Divest 
i cian’s robe (so to speak 
and he would be powerless. 

The Hétel omnibus clatters in; 
serene, with his two Secretaries of 
Legation. He discriminates the Inn- 
comers at a glance.—‘* Numero 10, 
11, 12, entresol ;” for Noah-like Pater- 
familias with Caravan ; ** Numero 656, 
for se Leddy’s med;” ‘* Numero 80, 
for me, the sot-disant Habitué ;” it’s 
the room I’m su to have always 
had, so I pretend to like it. One Unre- 
munerative - looking Pedestrian, in 
knickerbockers, is assured that, if he 
waits half a day or so, he may get an 
attic—‘‘ Back of se house; fine view 
of se sluice-gate and cemetery.” — 
U.-L. P. expostulates; he has tele- 
graphed for a good room ; it’s too bad. 
— Ver’ sawy, but is quite complete 
now, se Hotel.” U.-L. P., furious ; 
‘Hang it,” &. “*Mr.” de tes 
this ingratitude—* Ver’ sawy, Sor; but 
if you don’t like,” (with decision), **‘ se 
whole widé wurrld is open to you!” 
Pedestrian retires, threatening to write 
tothe Times. Preposterous! as if the Editor would print anything 
against ‘‘Mr.”! ** Mr.’s” attitude majestic and martyred; Casa- 


_ Bianca in afrock-coat! Bless you! he knows us all, better than we 


know ourselves. He sees the Cook’s ticket through the U.-L. P.’s 
Norfolk-jacket. 

When * Mr.” is not writing, he is changing money. The sheepish 
Briton stands dumb before this financier, and is shorn—of the ex- 
change, with an oafish fascination at ‘‘ Mr.’s”’ dexterous manipu- 


| lation of the rouleaux of gold and notes. N. obody dares haggle with 


“Mr.” When he is not changing money, he is, as I have said, 
1 Reminiscences. it is ‘‘ Mr.” ‘‘ What gif you 
se informations ;”’ and what questions! The seasoned Pensionnaire 
wants to know how she can get to that lovely valley where the Tiger- 
lilies grow, without taking a carriage. The British Matron, where 
she can buy rusks. “real English rusks, you know.” A cantankerous 
tripper asks ‘why he never has bread-sauce with the nightly 
chicken.” And we all troop to “‘ Mr.” after breakfast, to beg him 
to affix e-stamps to our letters, and to demand the precise 
time when “‘ they will reach En ;” as if they wouldn’t reach 
* all vit Le: anor t gives the _— a wpe 
security to watch ‘* Mr. ing envelopes. It is a way 

beginning the day in a Grand Hod sa 

.’’ Mr.” gives you the idea of not wishing to make a profit; but he 
vee you nothing else. You wish to be “en ion”? —‘* Ver’ well, 
Sor, it is seventeen francs (or marks) the day ;” but you soon dis- 
cover that your room is extra, and that you may not dine “‘apart ;” 
ina word, you are “‘ Mr.’s” bondsman. Then there isthe ve 


lady, who perhaps, may be stopping a week or more, but her plans 
are tndecided—at any rate six days—** Will ‘ Mr.’ make a reduc- 
tion?” ** Mr? i ipt, oh ever so long! 


: : ever, continues his manuscri 
and smiles; his smile is worse than his bite! I, the Habitué 


’ 


“ He sees the Cook's ticket through the U.-L. P.’s Norfolk-jacket.’ 





oppreech ‘*Mr.” with a furtive clandestine air, and observe cheerily, 
*“T hope to remain here a month.” ‘‘ Certainly, Sor; is better you 
do; will be se same as last year; I gif you se same appartement, you 
see.”—This with an air of favour. I thank him profusely—for 
. My bill turns out to be higher than if I had been over- 
separately for overrtine. **Mr.” is the Master of the Arts 
of extras. He does not wish to make a t; oh no! but—ahem— 
he makes it. As for the outsiders w in casually for 
luncheon and want to be sharp with ** Mr.” ards, they are 
—- settled. a 7 py em complains of r” prince’s ransom 
‘or a potato-s —" If you pertatas, you ior pertatas,””— 
TALLEYRAND could not have been more eho t ™ 

‘*Mr.” is immense at entertainments; it is ‘*‘ Mr.”” who organises 
“Se Spanish Consairt,” **Se Duetto of se Poor Blinds,” and, of 
course, “‘Se Bal’’; he is very proud of his latest acquisition—the 
Orchestrion that plays the dinner down. To see ‘ Mr.” dispatch 
itinerant minstrels would do our County Council good. 

‘** Mr.” knows our compatriots au fond ; he makes no extra charge 
for toast at breakfast, and you only pay half-a-crown for a pot of 
George the Third Marmalade, to lubricate it withal. Five-o’ clock 
tea comes up at six, just as at home. He makes much of Actors, 
Peers, and ay Sor Sunday is a day for “‘ Mr.”” He directs 
everyone to the English Church in ** Grounds ’—(fifteen benches 


. 
” 


and one tree, with a fountain — Seems); od then go < fe 
ways in his ° 
ro The Chaplain’ rete his a | 


fast-egg fratis ; and a stray Bish 
_ < eens com 
fort of this Hé 


,” in that Doomeday 
Book of Visitors. 


When you depart—and, abroad, this 
is y about daybreak—" Mr.” 
is always on the spot, haughty, as 
becomes a man about to be paid, but 
considerate; there is a bouquet in 
petticoats for the Entresol —even, for 
me, a condescending word. “ When 
you see Mr. Suones in London, you 
tell him next year I make se Gulf- 

inks.” 1 don’t know who the dickens 


, It all 
springs from 
being an Habitué. 


4 


NS 


lan ; so am I, but, 
find myself saying “Good-bye” quite 
aa » propos of languages, 
; o tient with the Ladies 
who will to him in so-called 
: say, 
A ya ist 
4 sehr schin heute,” he replies, in the 
“ genuine tongue. I once overheard 
, a Lady discussing the chances of rest 
and quiet in the “Grand Hotel.” 
“* Oui c'est une grande reste,” said she. It only puzzled ** Mr.” for 


a moment. ‘'Parfaitement, Madame ; ¢’ est ravusant, n'est-ce - eT 
y 


and then ‘‘ Mr.” sold her the little Hand-book, composed the 


Clergyman, on which he receives a commission. 








NEED I SAY MORE? 


I Lovey —and need I say she was a woman ? 
And need J say I thought her just divine ? 

Her beauty (like this rhyme) was quite uncommon, 
Alas, she said she never could be mine 


My Uncle was a Baronet, and wealthy, ’ 
But old, ill-tempered, deaf, and plagued with gout ; 
I was his heir, a pauper young and healthy ; 
My Uncle—need I say ?—had cut me out. 
I swore—and need I say the words I muttered ? 
Sir Hecror married Kare, and his will. 
Dry bread for me! For her the tea-cake buttered. 
Youssersaed, need I say, 1’m starving still ! 





“A Carper Kwiont”—Sir Bronwpert Marre. Likewise that 
Sir B. M. is ‘a Knight of the Round Table.” (N.B. Great rush to 
let off these. Contribution-Box joke-full of em. Impossible, there- 
fore, to decide *‘ who spoke first.” Reward of Merit still in hand.) 


Svccrstion.—The Music-and-Hartland Committee will permit the 
performance of brief ‘‘ Sketches” in the Music Halls. Wouldn’t 
‘ Harmonies” by our own WHISTLER be more appropriate ? 





ejaculates ‘‘Mr.,” who is great ‘at | 
somehow, | 
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AN EARNEST POLITICIAN. 


I'm VERY GLAD Str Percy PLANTAGENET Was RETURNED, Miss 
‘‘WaHy,—ARE you A Priwroszk Dawg!” 


‘No, Miss,—sor uv "Uspanp 18!” 








TIP TO TAX-COLLECTORS. 
(After Herrick's ** Counsel to Girls.”") 
A Sono or Tug Excuequgr. 


Arn—"* Gather ye rose-buds while ye may.”’ 


GatHer ye Taxes while ye may, 
The time is fleetly flying ; 

And tenants who'd stump up to-day, 
To-morrow may be shying. 


That annual ‘‘Lump,” the Income Tax, 
Still higher aye seems getting ; 
The sooner that for it you “‘ ax,” 
he nearer you ‘ll be netting. 


That payer's best who payeth first 
The Exchequer’s pert purse-stormer : 
As the year wags still worse and worst 
Times, still sueceed the former. 


Then be not lax, but keep your time, 
And dun, and press, and harry; 
Te -papers shirk, nor deem it crime, 

If lor 


mg Collectors tarry. 


*“Wuere Saati we Go?” is of course an 
important subject in the holiday-time, and 
one to which 
|or two weekly ; but a still more important 
one is “* How shall we go it?’ and having 
| totted up the items there comes the final 

uestion, ‘‘ Where shall we stay?” And 
the wise, but seldom-given answer is— 
|** At Home.” In any case, the traveller's 
| motto should always be, ‘* Wherever you go, 
make’ yourself quite at Home”—and stay 
|there, may be added by the London Clu 
Cynic, who wants everything al! to himself. 


‘ala’s Journal devotes a column | 


| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





| 


THE LOST JOKE. 
(A Song of a Sad but Common Experience. ) 
Arr :—"* The Lost Chord,” 


SEATED one day in my study 
I was listless and ill at ease, 

And my fingers twiddled idly 
With the novel upon my knees. 

I know not where I was straying 
On the poppy-clustered shore, 

But I pads struck on a Sparkler 
Which fairly made me roar. 


I have joked some jokes in my time, Sir, 
But this was a Champion Joke, 
And it fairly cut all record 
As a humoristiec stroke. 
It was good for a dozen of dinners, 
It was fit to crown my fame 
As a shaper of sheer Side-splitters, 
For which I have such a name. 


It flooded my spirit’s twilight 
Like the dawn on a dim dark Jake, 
For I knew that against all rivals 
It would fairly ‘* take the cake.’ 
I said I will try it to-morrow,— 
I won’t even tell my wife,— 
It will certainly fetch Lord Fumrunce, 
And then—I am made for life ! 


It links two most distant meanings 
Into one perfect chime—— 
> >. > . > 
Here my servant broke the silence, 
And said it was dinner-time! 
> > > > 


I have sought, but I seek it vainly, 
That great Lost Joke of mine, 
Which had slipped from my mind en- 
tirely 
When I sat me down to dine. 
It may be that something some cay 
May bring it me back again ; 


But I only wish—confound it !— 
I had fixed it with pencil or pen. 
It may be that luck—bright Angel !— 
May inspire me once more with that 
stroke, 
But I fear me ’tis only in Limbo 
I shall light on my great Lost Joke! 


Mrs. R. who has been busy with her 
juniors, tells us that she has been horrifi 
to learn from her Nephew, who has been 
fighting the Slave-hunters on the Congo, 
that in that country they ** preserve” the 
bodies of their enemies. He writes to her— 
** | have ‘potted’ several Arabs.” 
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“AU REVOIR!” 


Scenn—No. 10, Downing Street. Exterwr. 


8-L-sp-ry awp B-ur-n. ‘TA! TA! TAKE CARE OF THE HOUSE, OLD MAN! BACK AGAIN SOON!” 














([Ezeunt ‘‘ B. and 8.” 
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FROM THE PARTICULAR TO THE GENERAL. 


“T say, Ory CHAPPIE—WHAT TREMENDOUS HIGH CHAIRS you’vE coT—Onzr’s FEET 


POSITIVELY DANGLE!” 








THE SONG OF THE BAR. 


Work, work, work ! 
Sang Hoop, in the ‘* Song of the Shirt,” 
| Of the seamstress slave who worked to her 
In poverty, a dirt. 
n poverty, hunger, an 
Work, work, wold : 
The Bar-maid, too, can aed 
Work for ten hours, or 
Oh, for “ eight athens "a a day! 


Is ee a Jy ier slave 
ding and mirrors abound ? 
ore be can she think when eternal drink 
Is the ery of = aed 
| Stand, stand, stan 
Serving sots — ~ and near ; 
| Stand, stand, stand ! 
| More whiskey! More brandy! More beer! 


Possibly some one may say, 
o. W pe oan that matter to us ? 
e is frail, frivol ; 
She is not t worth a fsa” 
Prig, all her life is a snare, 
You, so excessively good, 
Would pity her mie A if there 
Once for ten hours you stood. 


How would you feel at the end ? 
You may not think she is fit, 
Quite, for your sister’s friend— 
Is she too wicked to sit ? 
ine mane, stand ! 
n the smoke of and cigar, 
Always to think o pon drink ; 
Oh, pity the Slave of the Bar! 





By a Rrezon Gri WHO HAS BEEN TO 
FRance.—“ Sure the town itself must be 
full of go-a-head young women that a decent 
female wouldn’t be seen 
why is it called Belle- Fast ? 


THE OPERA IN THE FUTURE. 
(As suggested by ‘‘ Musical Pawvers.”’) 


Scense—Interior of Covent Garden on a Sub- 
scription Night. The house is filled in the 
parts reserved for Subscribers, The re- 
mainder of the Auditorium ts less 
crowded, The Overture is over, when 
there is a loud ery for the Manager. 
Enter before the Curtain Courteous 
Gentleman, who bows, and waits in an 
attitude of respect ful attention. 

Person in the Amphitheatre. I say, 
on, look ’ ere, after charging me sixpence 
r a seat, I’m ’anged if they don’t want an 
oy penny for a bill of the p' play. 
Courteous G an. Highly improper, 
Sir. I will look into the matter to-morrow, 
1|and if you are kind enough to identify the 
attendant who has attempted this overcharge, 

I will have him dismi And now, with 
r a. your Royal Highnesses, my 

pet Ladies, and Gentlemen, we will go on 

with the Musical performances. 

[The Opera continues. At the end of the 
Third Act there is another ery for the 
Manager. he Courteous Gentleman 
re-enters before the Curtain, as before. 

Very Stout Person in the Amphitheatre 

Stalls. " say, look here—I paid two shi 

for this pom | "and the back ’s off. 

Cour. Gen. Perhaps, Sir, you have been 
leaning with a weight it is unable to heer. 

Very 8. P. Never mind about that. AsI 
pay two shillings for my seat, I expect you to 
stop the show until it’s mended. 

. Gen. As the show (as you call it, Sir) 
costs about two sehe a minute, | fear et 
would be rather an extrav ant 
If I may suggest, I would counsel you fo 
oes your seat to a more on pe one. 

Very S. P. I like that! 
out by someone who had reserv it No, 











thankee! But there, after all, I am rather 
heavy, so let s say no more about it. 
Cour. Gen. I am infinitely obliged to you. 
(Exit. The Opera continues until the com- 
mencement of the last Act, when there is 


a yas ve —_— oe the Manager. The 
tleman again appears 
before the the Curtain. 

Voices from the Chea Parts of the 
House. Here, eut it short! Let’s at's out to the 
end. Let’s see how the 

Cour. Gent. I am at your ay lm 

Spokesman, Well, look ” Mister. 
There ’s a lot of us here who went ta to catch the 
11’ bs train, so can’t yeuc cut the performance f 
our. Man. oe your p Sir, 
may cause some trouble and complications, I 


honestly do we fw . [Bows and exit. 





TO THE ROLLER-SKATING FIEND. 


O soy !—0O injudicious boy |— 
ho, swa dark and secret reasons, 
vat love thine e poly mae 
8 es an uent seasons, 
hy hast hou left thy tempting top— 
~ thy penny. dreadful garble— 
hy aimlessly omy marble ? 


Th t, pp cass of —.. 
REG » cheeked game 


eyes and wae : 

ie from irritating ; 
But how much worse than all of these 
Thy latest craze—for roller-skating ! 


For, mounted on twin engines dread, 
ou (with adventures graphic) 
Where ss a ongels fear to tread, 
At light there s such a lot of trafic. 
speed we see thee e, 

ith masse i. shave meant), 
stan tm os far and wide, 
Or stretch + prone upon the pavement. 


Round corners sharp thon ov 
(Thou skating imp! Thou welling j 
And hit in some 
broker. 


The lawyer staid, = 
Does pity never mar vith 
When upright men wi torture double ? 
let our one petition be 
t thou may’st come to grievous 
trouble ! ‘ 


er!) 
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A FATAL OBJECTION. 


‘*Morgmer, ARE THe WonpeRcILts very Ricu’?” 


**Moruer, | HOPE WE SHALL NEVER 
“Ir must pe so Very Expensive!” 


‘Yes, SILVIA, VERY.’ 


Be Ricu ‘” “Way, Dargie!” 





ADVERTISING IN EXCELSIS. 
Scene — Interior of the Universal Advertise- 
ment Stations Company's Offices. 
Managing Director discovered presiding 
over a large staff of Clerks. Enter 
Possible Customer. 


Possible Customer.*I see from the papers 


that itis proposed to turn the Suez Canal to| 


account by erecting hoardings—have you 
anything to do with it ? 

Managing Director. No, Sir; but we do a 
| very large cosmopolitan business of the same 
| sort. Have you anything to advertise ? 

Pos. Cus. Well, yes—several things. For 
instance, I am bringing out a new sort of 
Beer. Can you recommend me good stations 
for that ? 

Man. Dir. Certainly, Sir. We have con- 
tracted for the whole of the best positions in 
| the Desert of ara. If you get out a good 

_- in Arabic, it should be the means of 

urthering the trade amongst the Arabs. 

Pos. Cus. Thanks. Then I have a fresh 
Pill. What about that ? 

Mon. Dir. Well, Sir, pills (excuse the 


b 
pleasantry) are rather a drug in the market; ' for our hoardings. Just added the Field of|ring it carvied. 


but I think we might try it amongst the 
Esquimaux. We have some capital cross- 
roads in the Arctic Regions, and a really 
| commanding position at the North Pole. 

Pos. Cus. What can I do with a newly- 
patented Disinfectant ? 

Man. Dir. We have the Spire of Cologne 
Cathedral, and both sides of the Bridge of 
Sighs ; in fact, if you like to push the sale in 
Venice, we wo offer you the front of the 
| Doge’s Palace on the most advantageous 


terms. 
Pos. Cus. Then I have an Everlasting 
Boot. 


Man. Dir. I must confess, Sir, that boots 
(you will excuse the pleasantry) are rather 
worn out; but perhaps the Himalayas (where 
| we have the summits vacant) might suit 
y 


my best consideration. 

Man. Dir. (anzwus to trade). Can't I 
tempt you, Sir, with a million bills or so? 
We have all the best Royal Palaces in Europe, 
and the most frequented of the Indian 
Tem There is scarcely a spot of an 
historical interest that we have not secu 


our purpose. 
Pos. Cus. Well, I will give your suggestions 











Waterloo, the Temple Gardens, and site of 


ancient age to our list. We can doit 
very eheaply for you, Sir, if your order is 


one. 

Pos. Cus. How about the papers ? 

Man. Dir. Well, we insert advertisements 
in them, too. Shall we begin with three 
columns in all the leading journals of the 
world ? 

Pos. Cus. No, thank you. I think I wil] 
commence on a somewhat smaller scale 


1 | Gives document.) Here is an order for three 


inches for one insertion on the | 


-page of 
the Pimlico Pump. ( Exi 


zu, 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED From THE Diary or Tony, MP. 


House of Lords, Monday, August 15th.— 
Lords met to-day in charmingly casual way. 
Since they were last here, Government been 
defeated ; the Marxrss out, Mr. G. in, and al! 
that means or portends. Not many present, 
but the Marxiss in his smiling in unaf- 
fected joyousness, just as Prince ArTuur did 
in Commons when the end came. 

“Very odd,” said Pickerseriy, pressing 
his hat to his bosom; ‘‘it seems nothing 
amuses the Cecris and their aa belong- 
ings so much as a reverse at the Poll.” 

e Marxiss in such exuberant ee 
humeur at seeing KIMBERLEY opposite to him, 


Tay not resist temptation to try on little 
| joke, 


It was not, he said, either desirable 
or usual that he, as outgoing Minister, should 
say anything on present occasion. But per- 
haps Krupertey would oblige, and would 
give House full exposition of intentions 
of new Mini with respect to foreign 
and domestic affairs. KimsxRLry gravely 
answered, that not yet being Minister of the 
Crown, ner having had opportunity of con- 
sulting with his colleagues, he was unpre- 
pared to make statement on subject. 


\ 


Pr \ 
\\ 


a 


Yi 


“Very odd!” 


In this dilemma Denman came to front. 
“M * he said. What more he 
would have uttered is lost to posterity. 
Marxiss had moved adjournment of House, 
and Hatssury, who has had long practice 
on this particular wicket, promptly bowled 
DewxMAw out, by putting question and decla- 
Denman stood moment 
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looking, more in sorrow than anger, at noble Lords hurrying out against it as for it. 


with unwonted agility. 
“They made a mistake,” he murmared ; “ especial 
All I wanted was to propose vote of ‘thanks to him for th 


dignity with which he has presided Debates in 
a hohe ie pie his ‘Gegtaeation an 


the manner in which he has, 
served the highest traditions his ocean ‘ven aid ite lefty 
eo ate ” and the tting his | 


tone. Too late now, 
Kn pokes, and wraplag ‘hie wed. pcks 


rs in h 
fandkerehet round 
that sobered the 


"Pecheps it was sight of this pathetic 

Markiss. Anyhow, as we walked out toge- 
ther, found him in subdued more 
fitting the occasion than when 
add House. “All over at last, 
Tony,” he said; ‘“‘and I may go down to 
Hatfield, take off my coat, onl have a day's, 
or even a week’s serene in my 
workshop. I’m nobody of any account now, 
ni Premier, ni Foreign . Do you 
remember the lines — by an unknown 
hand on the ruins Berytus, which 
Trrrnon, King of ori sacked a hundred 
and forty years before the Star rose at Beth- 
was thinking of them just now, 

even when I was chaffing Kiuper.er :— 
‘Stay not your course, 0 Mariners, or me 

Nor furl your sails—is not my harbour dry ? 

an ane wet forsaken tomb am I. 

~ =? for other lands, from sorrow free, . 
ere, by a happier more prosp’rous shore, 
Your A 2 ye may drop, and rest your oar.’ a 


** Not at all,” I said. 
Ra‘ an inadequate remark, I ny when 


Ifcome to > P . on. I’ os some- 
t better e MARKISS wo 
tee eee 


Hatssvry. 


ouse, — 


and satisfy hi him, I'd lose his vote. 





repeat 
| 


Business done. —MARk1ss announces Resig- | 


nation of Ministry. 

House of Commons, Thursday. — House 
seems to have been meeting all day. Began at three o'clock ; 
Sitting suspended at half-past; onal a 4°30; off | till 
nine; might have been continued indefinitely night, only 
thunderstorm of um led ferocity burst over and 
put an end to further manoeuvring. ** Bless > ae tremulously 
murmured Lord gen a yf Men, as a peal of thunder 
shook Clock Tower, fo ouse of Lords with lurid 
| flame, *‘ if these are — ities, wich 1 °d stayed in far-off Ind.” 

aa first gathering in Commons, parties 
lies. the sheep to the right, 

— goats to the left,” as Wits 

FIEtp, Boy, MP *eaid, deintily crossing 

the floor. 

This remark does not imply covthing 
rude. Fact is Frexp, - home in 
Dublin, holds lofty ition Presi- 
dent of Irish Cattle-Traders’ a Stock- 
Owners’ Association. Similes from the 
stockyard come naturally to his lips. 
Promises to be acquisition to Parliamen- 
tary life. Is certainly lovely to look 
upon, with his flowing hair, his soft felt 
hat, the glossy black of necktie con- 
white of his bound- 
ht at first he was 
; rather disa ae Se he’s 
a butcher. er he be, he’s 
por to the eye, wearied with mono- 
tony of last Parliament. 
be moved for new Elections conse- 
qu on acceptance Office. Lobby 
a ben “Caen aoa vith cone 
gri . i with un 
froubled look on manly brow. “ What ’s 
the matter?” T asked. * Afraid you'll 
be chucked ?” 
“Oh, no!” he said; ‘“‘ Southwark ’s 
sof Sene*. 


But re 
Pad, TS 
me neat. After I had ia opel 


to crowded mie ie of of 
Pagdinns put. Answered them all satisfactorily. 


ellow got up, asked me, in voice of thunder, ‘Are you in veer 
of temperance ?’ Rather ticklish thing that, you know. As many 


Ri ” 
* Bless me ! 


William Field, Fsq., M.P. 
of fellows down there. 





Looked all round the room ; seemed remarkably 
decent lot; the man who was heckling me a little rubicund as to the 
nose ; but that might be indigestion. Anyhow, felt unless I could 
‘Are you in favour of temperance ?’ 
he roared again. ‘ Yes, Il am;’ I heartily. ‘Then I ain’t!’ 
he roared back ; and stamped his way out of the room. That’ 8 the 
sort of fellows they are down at Southwark. Never know where you 
— em. Generall a out they have you.” 
Business done.—Thunderstorm and Prorogation. 








THE BUILDER AND THE ARCHITECT. 
The Builder and the Architect 


Tue sun was shining on the for, 
Went on a year or so 


Shining with all his might : (ground 
He did his very best to make Building damp villas on damp 
The London day look bright— Cenvnnteatiy low: 
And b] it seemed as though it) And still some little houses stood 
Quite empty in the row. 
The ‘middle of the night. 


'**IT cannot think,” the Builder 
The Builder and the Architect i 


said, 
Were walking close athand; | ‘“ Why peo le should complain 
They wept like anything to see Odmestartan eof mud from roads, 
Such eligible | land: Or roofs that let in rain 
“If this were only built upon,” | Or sewer-gas that comes from an 
They said, “*itwouldbegrand!”! Unventilated drain.” 





OA 7 


** A fair return,” the Builder said, 
“Two hund » per cent., 
Is all the protit that I want 
On anyt ing 1’y ve spent. [dear, 
Now, if you’re y, Tenants 
I'll take the quarter’s rent.” 


**But not from us,” the Tenants 
**The houses are so new, [e _ 
They ’ve made us all so ve 
We don’t know what to 
** The County Court,” the Wuilder 
‘Is very near to you.” (said, 


“T tell you what,” the Builder 


“Oh, Tenants, come and live 
with us!” 
The Builder did entreat, 
** And take a little villa in 
This countrified retreat, 
Where stand straight rows of 
houses, 
So very new and neat!” 


The elder Tenants looked at him, 
But never a word said they ; 
The — Tenants winked their 


As thou h they meant to say, 
* Old ~_— , like we, are never 
caug 


sald, 
**T fear that I must 
By ati in such a way.” sane} wnat enee 


Your furniture, unless you Bey 

So fork out, if you please 

And even he, i in a damp. air, 
to cough and sneeze. 


**Oh, Tenants,” said the Architect, 
- J ust think what I have done, 
such esthetic homes!” 
But answer came there none— 
And was scarcely odd, because 
They’d perished every one. 


But four young Tenants hurried 


Bach eager to rent one ; 
Their looks were pale, their faces | 
white, 
Like muffins underdone— 
Which was not odd, because, you | 


ow, 
They never saw the sun. 








Under Consideration, August 21. 


No appointment could be more appropriate and in accordance with 
one | the fitrece of things than te make a GARDNER the new Minister of 
Agriculture. Of course it has been that a Rural Dean 
should succeed to the vacant Chaplincy. 








7 NON cams be return, not oven, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any 
Caan edliamanies ty 0 Gaagel and and Addressed Envelope, 


mo case be 
ore will be 


returned, not even 
Bo exception. 


description, will 
Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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HE QUESTION OF TO-DAY. 


on FAITHFUL LABOUR!!! 


me SS . 
ca 








GOOD WORK A UNIVERSAL DUTY. 


LORD STANLEY (now Earl of Derby), in an Address to the Students of Glasgow, said: 
‘* As Work is our Lifé, show me what you can do, and I will show you what you are.” 


WHAT QUALITY I$ MOST NEEDED IN THE LIFE OF A GREAT PRIME MINISTER OR AN ILLUSTRIOUS STATESMAN ? 
ELOQUENCE? NO!!! KNOWLEDGE? NO!!! TOIL? NO!!! 


In answer to the question, Mr, Pitt replied—“IT IS PATIENCE,” a quality in 
which he was superb. 


“WHAT CREATER AIM CAN MAN ATTAIN THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN?” 


MPORTANCE OF EXCRETION.—The condition of the organism which favours “ cold” is not one of lect health. 
Stinoens eantiomn t the time is feeble, and the blood itself not in a perfectly heal oy pass: uickly through the 
ea, the circulation is retarded in the surface weiss bear cep Bed on of roe Sy we s action, but 
mainly Tiniek oe sae to the et fibres of Co anions extericn Olay : sande 1S Sencen Hey epee ts Potgiicn of the tube of the vessel 
very slow! oe e cutaneous en, being far too ences, perhaps, of a draught 
of a eold air, becomes t of chemical changes which differ from those Sg ine pom taking place in the bi ey constituents. Phe particular 
hemical compounds formed under these circumstances are not readily ex mm , in the blood, they accumulate, and minute 
grow and multiply. At length an imfluence upon the nerves then ensues the chilliness and other ptoms due to 
t of the action of many tissues and organs the body which mark the invasion of the illness. After a time the materials in 
question begin to be eliminated and the patient gets ou oa If we promote the action of the excreting organs, we follow the cunpuiiens of 
nature.—Dr. Beas, F.B.S., Professor of the Principles and Practice of Medicine in King’s College, London 
The above proves that you can only catch cold when the blood is imp sino > prepoetite ayegertig® be the noxious sy poisons) are 
removed by the orga: organs of exctetion, thé recovery of the patient is asiated bad cw other words, you assist the 4 pabenal way 
by iowiag Nature's teachings, by removing the various deleterious matters which have accumulated in the blood. ——' it proves you 
take cold or fever when the blood is pure, because colds and fevers are nothing more come ee an son in the 
How important it is, therefore, to everyone to have at band one effective and remedy, re of the fO8 TI "FRR IT BALT, 
the disease at the onset, for this is the time. ith very little trouble you can on the trickling stream, but not 
: river. It a defy all your efforts. I cannot sufficiently impress read ce of this matter. When 
contemplated that is ye te disturb the existing condition of health it ie eio'8 paul By 3 " be your companion | 
pier any cireumetances its use ia harm. When a feverish (cold, &c.) symptom occurs, the spark not where it may end. And | 
ount it is a real necessity to have tohave ample remedy at hand that will always answer the very best end, with a positive —- ee Be ouay ease, and in no case harm. 
rsons never think of ha 4 any remedy until the feverish cold has pets firm hold, and then it is, of course, imperatively pocpuengy to e best Fie advice. But all tha 
en be done is to guide can only so steer and guide as to @ the ship im in safety, but he cannot quell the raging storm. Fused coed BNO'S “ FRUIT BALT” freely in my 
severe attack of fever, baad I These cat rena te tay ae my life.—J. C. Exo. 
MPORTANT TO ALL LEAVING HOME FOR A CHANGE.—Don't go without a bottle of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” It ought to be kept in every bedroom 
iness for any y- Ser any over-acid state of the blood. Be careful to avoid any rash acidulated ane, and use ENO’S “FRUIT SALT" to prevent th 
becoming too thick, and -— ) pea comer, elammy stickiness or adhesiveness in the mucous membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the pirat of diarrhoa 
pi disease. ENO’S “ FRUIT BAL’ ani removes ea in the early stages. Without such a simple precaution the ya = of life is immensely ne 
CAUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule te marked ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed 
on by a worthless imitation. 


PREPARED ONLY _AT_ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E. 
LA RE T. 


Special offer, worth Testing. 
10 doz. delicate 1888 Lamarque, 


18s. per doz., delivered. 


RNOLD, PERRETT, & CO., Lo., 


Family Wine Merchants, 


, Lower t Belgrave St., London, 8.9 8. W. 


(OPER 


FRERES’| "yee. Seo OS : 
FIRST QUALITY : ee L 
CHAMPAGNE. f = eae sc nm MAVY REVOLVER 


ior Military Purposes, takes bicy st | 
cal. Express and all other & os 
Pistol Cartridges 


COLT’S LICHTNINC MACAZINE RIFLES, 
lor Lan and Small Game, Mook shouting, and 
. target "iat are Unsurpassed for accuracy and 
“ey z¥ for rapidity of fire. 

sa 
een eset” RE 
tthrhethash octet cartes Ars a 25 Prizes at Wieley . Bain 
> oe in sani rt List 


Sola ony m l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, 8 ounce, ahd 1-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tohaceo In fine smoking iby trees ‘London, W 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other 
SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
ee The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, ‘‘ Mottingham Castic,” on every Packet ssd Tis. 
. PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, ‘x Packets containing 12, and Boxes of 24. 
a e - * The following extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov., 1600, is of interest to every Smoker 

gl ) A AS THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE.—The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 
ts workWouse, paffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 
af 2 who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Screw,” says: “ I have heen struck with your sug 
rew ov Reviews (or a scheme to supply smokers in union work 


T gestion in the October number of the Kes 
houses with tobacco. I am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, | am the most selfish of mortals, as I 


never give a cent away fo for purposes of so-called charity, but this seheme of yours appeals at atwee to the 
ofa ed and inveterate anoker. Were! in London, I would at voce Sete alae box 


| for the fund, and levy contributions for it on my smoking atguaintancts, but, unfortunately, 
compels me to be 4 wanderty round the Comtipemt for tee cext nige months. I gan, however, Prue 
a~ery and would like to cautritlute a pound of what 1 consider fhe UEST GMOKING TOLACCO, vis., 
Pou | FRO! *PLAYER’S NAVY CUT’ (this is not an advertisement). I enclose, therefore, a cheque for the amount.” 


- 











Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF HOTH ED 
AND HMHOWN LADELA. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
COMPLETE SCHOOL OUTFITS. = 


Messrs. Sanvet Baorurns invite an in- 
speetion of their Show-Rooms by Parents and Guar- 
dians who are desirous of ( their Juvenile 
charges for any of the Public or 

Behoola, &e. 


have for Weer Many years 
euaTs. BANUEL DROTHERA, 





Boys and Youths to their school and every-day dress. 
New Outfitting Catalogue (625 Engravings) 
and Patterns Free. 


MERCHANT TAILORS AND JUVENILE OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, London, £.C. 














Turning “ Vinolia” Soap out as we do by the hundreds of tons, and 
in larger quantities than all other high-class soaps put together, we 
are enabled by our enormous turnover to supply the very best soap at 
the very lowest price. Vinolia lathers freely and lasts long, and is 
the toilet soap for the household, being pure, pleasant and economical. 


Invented (1887) and Patented (1888) by us. 
Manufactured by us in Great Britain. 




















YOU CAN’T 

















DO WITHOUT 


SOAP! 1 
ae H 


has no equal for Purity and excellence; no Equal as a Labour-Saver; no Equal 
as a Killer of Dirt and Grease; no Equal as a Preserver of the Hands and 


W H y N OT G ET Clothes; no Equal as a Household Comfort. These are some of the reasons why 


“SUNLIGHT” 


Soap has the largest sale in the world, and has been awarded 7 Gold Medals. 


NL P FINE ART PRIZES.—PICTURES by Miss Donorny Texwaxt . HM. 
—[—<—[—<—<—<—_<—_<_<_<—_$—_$_£$¥$<«_ <= Pe wre er wT A., entitled “HEADS OVER TAILS,” size 24 inches by 12 inches, and “ GO CLEAN, 
size 17 inches by 12 inches. Any or all above CARRIAGE or POSTAGE PAID. Every one wishing V4 
9 Fac-Simile Copies of these most charming Works of Art can (until further notice) obtain them FREE of P by 
3 ing to Laven Baos., Laure, Port Sux.icut, Near Biexexuzap, their Full Name and Address and Sunlight 
Soap Wrappers as follows :-— 
For 25 Sunlight Soap Wrappers, ONE of the above UNFRAMED. 
For 650 Sunlight Soap Wrappers, THE PAIR UNFRAMED. 
yer 3 Sunlight Soap Wrappers, ONE of the above in handsome GILT FRAME, 
For Sunlight Soap Wrappers THE PAIR in handsome GILT FRAMES. 
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qe Volumes, uniform in size, well printed and attractively bound—each with “ Punch” Illustrations, 
Mr. PUNCH’S” PRIZE NOVELS. By R. C. LEHMANN. = 24 /Wustrations. 4/6 
Mr. PUNCH’S” YOUNG RECITER. By F. ANSTEY. - 34 lilustrations. 3/6 
Mr. PUNCH’S” MODEL MUSIC-HALL Sones & Dramas 32 ///ustrations. 4/6 
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CADBURY'S COCOA 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 
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Ty TWO NOVELS “OF “THR SEASON. 
come LIVE WITH ME 
AED BE MY LOVE. 

By Reeser Boewssan. Crown Oro, Ss 


THE NAULAHKA: A Story of 
Weet and East. By Beorsen Keruwe ond 
Weacort Baceerien. Crown tro, 6. 

Leadon : Wu. Ham nnars, 21, 


Bedford 6t., W.C. 


DIAMOND ORN 
The GOLDSMITHS Legg fy + 112, a 
Street, W.. invite inspection of 
DIAMOND NECKLACES, 
Brooches, Iv 


display of a Tieses, 8 
etesiot, ings, &c., of the doenaualey, 
mounted in novel and exelusive sup- 
direct to the _— at merchants cash Lake ond 
saving purchasers all intermediate 

may seleet unmounted and have 
them mounted to special in Goidamithe 
Somqney sown workshops Lustrated La 
post free 


, and goods forwarded to the 
zal Awarded Nime Gold Medals, the only 
at the Parts Pxhibition, 180, and 
rons of the the legion of Honow 


GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


von DELICATE 


CHILDREN. 
SQUIRE'S CHEMICAL FOOD. 


The Only and Original 
PARRISH’S Wood. 


The Pubiic are cautioned against imit which 





NOTE. — First produced and 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856; 


was any other Corn Flour anywhere heard of, 
now an equal claim to the public confidence. 


FIRST—AND—FOREMOST. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR. 


designated CORN FLOUR by 
not till some time afterwards 
and none has 





AT 
DAILY 


SOLD 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 
AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 





ALL EXHIBITIONS. 
Consumption, 50 Tons. 


RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 











differ in strength both from the supieal'e and one 
another, in the most essential ingredients 
In Bottles, & is 6d. and és, obtainable every- 
where. 
SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 











LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S. 


Signature 
(as above) in 
Blue Ink across 
the Label on each Jar 
of the Genuine Extract. 
Keeps for any Length of Time 














Gentlemen should try 


-—-s 
Perfecta, 6 for 33 - 
* per cent. un usual 


HIRTS 
retail prices. Send 56 for 


omed sample, stating size of 4 
lar, chest, and height 

J lat noe Monet A&TORNED IF KoT 
arrnoven or. Made to spe 
cial measure or pattern, no 

TWE HOME na ae 

Lin or 
Mas amt rre 


EERINCS S22 


Coreen 


Geet RANDY. 
” The Best Liqueur, 


For over a quarter of a century 
it has never failed to 




















CALY X-EYED 
[NEEDLES. 


. 2h, Mics, ae 


ISWEET SCENTS 
LOXOTIS OPOPONAX 
\ERANGIPANNI PSIDIUM 





“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 


ase FoR 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





| “UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 





MARVELLOUS 

Refreshing as 

Invaluable for 

Splendid Cleansin 
Removes Stains and 


Cleans Plate 
1s. bottle for 


Try iT IN Your Batu. 
ScCRUBB’S (1550%.) AMMONIA. 


PREPARATION. 
a Turkish Bath 
Toilet purposes. 


Preparation for the Hair. 
stease Spots from Clothing, &c, 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 


and Jewellery. 


six to ten baths. 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, S.E. 





A Sea Bath in your own room for 
Penny. 


INVALUABLE FOR RHEUMATISM AND 
WEAK JOINTS. 
Established Over Years. 
Registered | rade " 
ode > ls. 24. ve ante 4-Ib. Boxes ; 
, Se. 56-Ib., and 12-Ib. Bags. 


oes ‘Beene for Use am Epshace. 
Readily Solubie in Hot or Cold W 


Aarnues H M.D., & Orre Heuwen, FS. 
Dealers, &c 

Wholesale . 

BARCLAY & SONS, Lo., 9, 


4. 81, WABLEN, Wholesale and Export 
23 & M, REDCLIFF STREET, BRISTOL. 


Bt., B.C. 


STODDART’S SEA SALTS | “***s: 


JouN BRINSMEAD & , SONS’ 


ATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 
ldated Frames, Patent Check Actions, a ” are ire for 
and on the Three Years’ System. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & 80NS, 
18, Wiexons Srazer, W. 


Beware of Parties offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


They come as a boon and a bies to men, 
The Picewien, the Ow1, and the Waveacer Pex. 


64. and ls per Box, at all Stationers. 
Sample Box of all kinds, ig. id. by Post. 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
| Penmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices. 

















KODAK |- 


Is a hand Camera especially designed for 
Amateurs. It is the most compact instru 
ment made, and with it the largest number 
of exposures can be made with the least 
number of operations. 
, PICTURES SQUARE OR ROUND. 
NO PREVIOUS KHOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 
CRAPHKY IS NECESSARY. 
“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 
Tos EASTMAN = > Saraatals 66., Lsd., 
15, GQEFORD & LONDON, W. 
Paris : 4, Place volo 5 Nice Place Grimaldi. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST BCONOMIcy: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGoy 


BRIGHTON 
Hore Mfetror I 


The finest af 
most luxuricy 




















BUTTER-SCOTO 
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children, 
cme 


Conpy's Fu 


Used in the Royal Palaces 


TENDER FEET ie 
PERSPIRING FEEM 


Free by Post — 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, & 
Insist on having “Cowpy’s Fic.” 




















ouse Protection, Travel) na 
tor Miiltary a eral otner 9 


P Pistol Cartridges. 


For La 

— walled for for rapidity of fire 
Ls REVOLVERS |. 
all the h Prizes 





C. BRANDAUER & 60! 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


ieee PENS 


—. wBeven 


Attention is i sive drawn to their new “ — 
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NOT COINC AWAY FOR 
THE HOLIDAYS. 


Cookson Gaze, Q. CG. Be- 
cause Marta votes East- 
bourne vulgar, and the 
girls (sorry now I sent them 
to that finishing-school at 
Clapham) laugh so con- 
sumedly whenever I open 
my mouth to address a 
native if we go to Trouville 
or Dinard. 

C. Jumper. Because the 
Governor thinks three days 
in the year enough for any- 


kastend Dr. Because 
that fiver will vad ive 
little Satty the of 
sea-air she wants, and she’ll 
never make a good cure 
unless she it. 

Reg. Rake. Because 
wife says she shall certainly 
accompany me. 

Barmaid. Because I’ve 
just been ill for a fort- 
night from overwork, and 
the Company say they can’t 
give any pare Dave, of 

Eastend gyman (o 
any church). Because there 
are hundreds who want it 
more than I do, and I must 
aap them to} get a change 

rst. 


Major Hornblower. Be- 
cause MacCracsnortt (the 
only man who has asked 
me) was in the smoking- 
room the night I was fool 
enough to tell that Snipe 
and Rhinoceros Story of 
Perton’s inthe 

Quiverful. Because 
there ’s another pair. 


EriraPH ON AN OLD 
CrickeTER’s TOMBSTONE. 
— Out at 70.” 








MUSICAL NOTES. 


Popping a Question.— 
The Daily News, in its last 
week’s ‘‘ Music and Musi- 
cians,” informs us that 
“Mr. Cuaprett has now 
definitely decided that the 
season of Monday P. 
Concerts shall this year 
commence on a Tuesday.” 
Sure then it must be Mister 
O’Cuarre.t, the CHAPPELL 
by the hill-side, who arran- 
gee eiep his a a 

op” on a Tuesday f 

If he be going out shooting 
on his own native heath, 
his name O’CuaPrett, then 
’s no reason why he 
shouldn’t have his first pop 
on a Tuesday, only it 
Pop. could itnow? Orit ke 
it now? Or if he 

drinks —~/* 1* noe - 

‘ommery and vin !), 
or let ’ssay P 80, he 
could do so on a pony & 

it’s 


” 


only it would no longer 
the ‘* Monday Pop.” 

all. Sure ’tis mighty con- 
sung and upsets the week 
en “4 If Tuesday is to 
have all the Pop, what ’s to 
become of Monday? For 


at the Pop- : nd 
Stree “_ 


The next great Musical 
Event is at the Gloucester 
Festival—it is Dr. Hunger 
Parry ‘‘on the Job.” 
This, though the work of 
a thoroughly Maglich Com- 
poser, may yet » con- 
sidered as an ‘* Article de 
Parry.” 


HAPPY THOUGHT. —— 


Obliging Country Butcher. “Ler ux out rr into Curiers yor vou, Ma'am, | “Mans in Orposr- 
—LEAVING JUsT ENOUGH BONE FOR YOU TO HOLD 'EM BY, WHILE YOU 'RE ae "” Mother says I 
m 


Eatine ’xm !” 

















THIS PICTURE AND THAT. 
(Extracts from the Diary of a Lover of the Beautiful.) 


First Extract.— 
thing.” 


, tract.—Really an excellent notion to buy an estate 
instead “= up what Mr. Rupyarp Krrcine calls a ‘‘ smea 
one, too, pretty Twenty miles 


from a railway 


station, but so much the better. USKIN hates railway stations, and 


sodol. Never can make 


look picturesque. The Agent tells me 


my place is famous for its sunsets; also good moonlight effects on 


occasions. Pretty village 


too, in the kground. Altogether, 


most satisfactory. After all, Nature is much better than Art. 
_, Second Extract.—Dullerton-on-the-Slush is a charming spot, but 
it has its drawbacks, Pot, but damp. Fog interferes a good 


deal with the sunsets, and 


the moon at the wrong moment. 


Village deliciously out of repair. But tenants unreasonable. 
fered to put up some red brick roofs for them, which would have 
looked charming, but they insist upon having slates. Wish they 
would consent to having a few cows in the fields, but they say they 
prefer Rertzes. Have consulted a builder and a gardener, and they 
think that they could “run up” a stye between them, and cover it 


over with shrubs. T 


They say the would not 


like it, and might eat the shrubs with fatal results. All this 
annoying, but still the view from my dining-room window 
charming. It reminds me not a little of Constanze, LuywELt, not 


to say Old C 
Th ROME. 


ird Extract.—Further troubles. Tenants are really very dis- 
screcable, and they have no feeling for Art. They have cut down 
« lot of ornamental trees, and they won't grow the right sort of 


¢rops,—I mean from a icturesque point of view. As agriculturists 
they may be all right, but that’s not my point. I did not buy the 


estate to try how “roots” would 


thrive. Then they will 





weeds, and hang out clothes to dry—clothes without any regard to 
contrast of colour. Eyesores meet me everywhere. I am not 
sure whether I acted wisely in trusting to a House-agent instead of a 
oo * Pictures by Nature” are not as reliable as they 
shou * 

Fourth Extract.—This is really too bad! A bulating Circus 
has pitched its tent on the Village Green! hen I say tent, I 
make a mistake; it is a beastly ugly iron thing, that looks simply 
hideous, and from the durable stoutness of its construction, it 
evidently is going to be a fixture for some time. My tenants 
support the Circus people, and “7 Agent tells me, that if I 
interfere, my life will made a burden to me. It appears my 
tenants are ‘a very unruly lot when they are irritated.” Pleasant! 

Fifth Extract.—The Circus won’t go. And now I find I can’t get 
any of my rents. My agent tells me, that my tenants never would 
settle with their last landlord. i they expect me to pay for 
the damage done to their dwellings by the They say it was 
my fault, because I would put up a bank and Do awa in my back 

arden, Only light in the general gloom is, prospect my Agent 

olds out to me of getting rid of the property for me to another lover 
of the picturesque. Scarcely fair; but after all, or rather before all, 
must take care of Number One. 

Last Eztract.—Hurray! Sold my estate to another fellow. 
However, on looking over my accounts, I fi I should have found 
it cheaper if, in the first instance, I had bought a chromo. lithograph ! 





Errrara.—An Alpining Traveller sends us, on the “Bar” Hotel 
lately destroyed at Grindelwald, the following adapted and 
reversified quotation :— 

’ Good-bye to the Bar— 


And it’s moaning ” we are! 
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SONGS OUT OF SEASON. 
No. L—DISORGANISED. 


Sri in London now you ’ll find me, 
Still detained against my will ; 
And I wish, distinctly, mind me, 
To accentuate the ** still” ; 
It’s a sort of consolation, 
As I sit, and fume, and frown, 
That the test botheration 
Of my life is out of town. 


He who used to grind ** She Wore a 
Wreath of Roses” every day, 

And “ Selections from Dinorah,” 
And—** Ta-ra-ra-Boom-de-ay.”’ 


With his execrable smiling, 

And exasperating din, 
Must, I needs infer, be riling 

Some one else with grind and grin. 
He who seemed, in fact, delighted, 

And a kiss—the fiend !—would blow, 
When I got a bit excited, 

And exclaimed ‘‘ Ai Diarolo '” 
Who, with unabashed assurance, 

Only beamed the more, and kissed, 
If, incensed beyond endurance, 

n his face I shook my fist. 


He has earned his little outing, 
This excruciating cove, 

And his instrument is flouting 
Bath, or Scarborough, or Hove. 





For the moment I can get a 
Peaceful interim, and free— 

But he cherishes vendetta, 
This Italian count, to me. 


Yes! Perhaps, indeed, ’twere kinder, 
a he panty Ba pare his pear 
e’ll return, that grinning grinder, 
aa, ome back ! 
Then, as I remarked before, a 
Spell of doom for me remains 


With ‘‘ Selections from Dinorah,” 
And his other worse refrains. 








Way I pon’r go our or Town FOR THE 
Avrumn ?—Because I’ve been pretty well 
everywhere, but always quite well in London. 
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‘THE GERMAN WATERS. 


A Promenade with 
That every 
| _ 40 you from. us; 
| Fat Germans in their awful “* Fracks,” 
Pale Frenchmen, too, a bit décolletés, 
And dapper Britons with attacks 
Of livers and digestions faulty. 


A garden fair with “ Quellen” foul— 
| Ach, Himmel ! Howthey taste those ‘‘ Quel- 
Then rolls and coffee, next a prowl ([len”! 
Among the —_ with Jaws or ELLEN ; 
The mid-day meal at table d’ héte, 
All windows closed—a climate hellish !— 
With dishes too crackjaw to quote, 
And sometimes difficult to relish. 


An afternoon of drowsy drives— 
How these poor foreigners love driving 
To places where, when one arrives, [ing !— 
There’s nought for which it’s worth arriv- 
A ** Belvedere ”’—like Primrose Hill, 
A “ Gartenhaus,” tobacco-scented ; 
Yet there they smoke, and moon, and swill, 


Quite adipose, and self-contented. 
A “ Kursaal,” ve and fine ; 
A Theatre, small, and shabby-splendia ; 


More beer, more music, ditto wine 

(This latter can be much commended). 
The Military (each salutes !) 

With Hanwcuen on their arm or Manre ; 
I wonder where they get those boots— 

I mean, of course, the Military. 


Lawn-Tennis and an “‘ English Club,” 
Frequented now by and Princes, 
Where every snobling likes to rub 
His elbows with a Peer, who winces ; 
| The tittle-tattle of the cliques, 
| Some half-proposals for our daughters— 
Such is the life that makes for weeks 
| A fortune—for the German Waters ! 





CHOOSING HIS WORDS. 


(Made in Germany.) 
AccorpiIne to the Hochliche Zeitung, His 
| Imperial Majesty said that although the sky 
| was appesney clo e atmosphere 
| might be charged with electricity. He knew 
what that electricity denoted. There were 
thunderbolts in the clouds and thunderbolts 
| on earth. Those on earth meant war and 
| invasion. He warned those who threatened 
| the Fatherland, that a were a million 


swords ready to 
Oa AS 
yy | 
SK 4 
V 
= 


xf 
\s 


‘ million of scabbards. 
It was well enough to 
be neighbourly when 
those who lived in 
our vicinity were 
enevolently in- 
clined. But when 
; they showed a dispo- 
4// sition to be offensive, 





‘Se fy N Pages to egg 
: sharpen our 
ws Det swords and k : 


our 

Nose ev i r . The 
: ieee Rad alread pond 
err France, and were not afraid atitemeie: 
ides, the Army contained young soldiers 
who would be the better for a real campaign. 
He himself had no objection to voy 4 Paris 





: _ According to the Nic. en Zeit , 
| His Imperial Majesty maid that, although 
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BRIC A BRAC. 


Lady Cresus. ‘On, WHAT A SweET TABLE! WHERE DID YOU GET IT, MY DEAR? Ou, 
I sEE HERE ’s THE Man’s Carp.” (Spelling the label.) ‘*Taste—Lovis Quinzz,’ Louis 
Quixzey! WHat A HORRID NAME! AND WHY HASN'T HE PUT HIS Appress {” 











the sky was apparently cloudless, he recog- 
nised dangers a-head. He was willing to 
put himself forward as the Leader of the 
toilers. It was their duty to secure the best 
possible constitution, and then to force that 
constitution upon all neighbouring people, if 
needs be, at the point of the bayonet. He 
was not an alarmist, and said exactly what 
he meant. He had no wish to beat about the 
bush. War was the Hand-servant of Peace, 


Army. | and the sooner that servant came back the 


better. He did not wish to threaten, but he 
told Russia and France that Germany was 
y to begin, when and where they chose 


to meet him. But he might again remark it | 


was splendid weather, and he saw nothing 
but blue sky. 

Authorised Version (all others declared to 
be misleading and inaccurate).—His Imperial 
Majesty merely observed that it was afine day. 


Ox Boarp a Yacut.—The conversation at 
lunch-time had turned on recent publications. 
A learned Theban from Oxford inquired of 
the Skipper, if he had seen the ** Rig- Veda.” 
al hat me oe ae a ~ P f ~ the 

i a bit puzz ut xonian 
wise! declined a rigmarole explanation, and 
told him that all further inquiries must be 
made to Professor Max Miter. 
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| Yes, that’s yery true, I suppose the 
most thi 


FEELING THEIR WAY. ings ? 
(A Study im the Art of Genteel Conversation. ) reo A ee ne vet yas much ei 
Scenzs—The Drawin -room of a Mar. Hotel. Time—evening. | k=} was Mariberough House 
a. Anpieren (of Balham), and Mrs. Attsutt (of Brondes- | 
), are discovered in the midst of a conversation, in which 
burt 1s anxious both to impress the other, and ascertain how far 
she is a person to be . At present, they have not got *y4,. 
beyond the discovery of a common bond in Cookery. 


to be at Homburg this year. 
All, Then you would 


Mrs. Allbutt. You have the yolks of two eggs, — tell 
squeeze the juice of half a into it, 
butter in the pan, ea Le of it with dry 

Mrs. Ardleigh. It sounds delicious—but you never can trust a 
C — to carry out instructions exactl 

rs. 
apes ially nice for my husband, I make a point of seeing to it myself. met her about, and so on. 
He appreciates it. Now some men, if you for them, never be true as not.) 
notice whether it’s you or the My hus 

Mrs. Ard. 1 won 
you find time to doit. I’m 
sure J should never—— 

Mrs. Ail, Oh, it takes time, | 
of course—but what does that 
matter when you ’ve nothing 
to do? Did I mention just 
a small pinch of Cayenne 
pepper ? — because, that’s a 
great improvement ! 

Mra. Ard. 1 tell you what 


I like Cayenne pepper wi 
better than anything — — 
(with elegant 


that’s eggs. 
Mrs. Ail. 
languor). I hardly ever eat 
an egg. Oysters, now, I’m 
very fond of —fried, that is. 
Mrs Ard, They’re very 
nice done in the real shells. 
Or on scollops. We have sil- 
ver—or rather—(with a mag- 
nanimous impulse to tone down 


her splendour), silver-plated 


ones, 
Mrs. 
have we! 


ou; 


the , that , the first J ve heard of it. (it 


Mrs. Ard. (who would dearly like to 





All. How funny—so 

(Both women feel 
an increase of liking for one 
another.) I like them cooked 
in milk, too. 

[The first barrier being a“ 

Sactorily pases, they 

ceed, as usual, to the 

of atlments. 

Mrs. Ard. My doctor does 
do me food, I must say—he 
never lets me get ill. He 
just sees your liver’s all 
right, and then he feeds you 
up. 

Mrs. All. That’s like my 
doctor; he always tells me, 
if he didn’t keep on constantly 
building me up, I sh go 
all to pieces in no time. That’s 
how I come to be here. I always run down at the end of every | 


Season. 
Mrs. Ard. (feeling that Mrs. Atisurt can’t be ‘ te 
n't 


“ Dear, dear! not a county family !’’ 


Mrs. Ard. You don’t say so! 
rs. All, Yes, isn’t it a pity! 


Cay 


very 
you | tifully warm / 
are taking 

te.| DracnetT—married a Miss DuckwEEpD 


ot entangled 


(Patronisingly.) 
Mrs. Ard. { uttered and flattered). 


become better acquainted. 
departed.) I’ve quite taken to 
the lady, and moves in ve 
from the way she talks 


smart | Organ © the U; 
It’s such a comfort nn know ¥ho’s 
sundry 


particular” after all), What—to Margate? Fancy! 
(with dignity). I didn’t say I always went to Ma 
Mrs. Ard. (reassured). I only came down here on a my | 
it wl ca eenderfal | 
air. Still, tae worst of Margate is, one ian't i 
of that during the Season 
periority of this view). Indeed one 
Mrs. All. The Season? Why, I egret Semsemiee Coo weey. oe little | picks 
rs. Ard. (slightly ale tn spite o, 
. | funny 


find you get tired of it? JZ should. 
On the contrary I have never here before, and shouldn’t be here | picked her up! but An go 
0 
account. One of those nasty coughs, 
But she ’s almost well already. will ea 
y to meet a oval 
one knows ! 
Mrs. Ard. (recogn 
doing. Most of the best houses closed —hardly le reall 
fly alt 
speaking— Balham has been rather more nt thanueual this year 


eregrenss headed * 





from the first. 
Mrs. Ard. Ah,that does make such a Ceram, & doesn’t! it? (She 
| feels she must make an effort to recover lost ground.) 


y- 
All. 1 never do. Whenever I want to have anything Well, I can hardly say I exactly know her. 
(She tells herself this is quite as likely to| 


Mrs. All. (who, of course, does not know Lady NevRatine either), | 


M + a evel a yt 
too—the most comfortable house to stay at in all & salealts te 


But it’s dreadful to think of ar the eddieares 
to marry out of their own set. Look at the Duke a 


er. I see so many of these cas 


pleasure in a place like this to come across a congeni 


ou 
ind to say so, and I and ftirad) Tm sare Jo 
(To herself, after Mrs. Auiuurt has 
that woman—she’ 


picks up a journal -. a coloured wrerpe) 
enn: 


me 7 appdcaag le goers 
‘Through the Ke 
Here’s the very same thing 


—— 


Elections have put a stop to 


on. J should rather have 
ut up that made everything » 





I fully ex. 


ve met Lady Neveative Menrnoz, | 
She was ordered there, I happen to know 
ak Ard. Really, you don’t say so - “Lady NEURALINE. Well, 


is aloo the fret time. she has| 
an admission.) 


haps? | | 
she does, if she dared), | 
I know of her. I've 


Mages of HER, but she trusts to be spared so hu 
rh Tt ’s a fact, I can assure you. You know = 


Ah, she is a most delightful 


haughtiness—but it’s really 
rs. All. (feeling that she 
can go ahead with oy ty now), 
I have never foun 
of that sort in Tady'N 
LINE myself 
~ "s va rathe: odd 


cna flighty, but quite a dear, 
the way, it is 
tt those poor dear Cuvr- 
ware the Comben. don’t you 


pratt att ket 
new all the rest of the fam * 
I don’t know her tall 
durs. All, Sach a sweet 
fad with her eldest boy, Lard 
with her ‘A 
Manco! He pacer A f quite 
beneath him, you know, some 
girl from the oo lgae a 
county-family [—- 
a7 Ard. (shocked). - 
dear! not a county family ! 
Mrs. All. No; somebody 
quite common—I the 
name, but it was either —_ 
KIN or ONION, or 
that sort. I was told they b 
been in Chili a good while. 
Poor Mango never had much 
taste, or he would never have 
mixed up with such a set. 
nyway, he’s himself 
into a pian pickle. 


1 


as it Ao 
a 


onl yon where - 
4 an ule Yoon? 
cases. 


ee a 


rl’s | I'm afraid I must wish you good wanes my time for retiring. 


al companion ! 
"re exceedingly 
I hope we may 


I’m 


s so thoroughly 


h society, too. You can tell that 
high that paper on the table? (She 


) = Sarena, the 


hele.”) Now how 








rs. All, ( 
now, if my doctor hadn't told me it was my only chance. are trying to get rid 
with it. d foe 
Mrs. Ali, Well, that’s the charm of it—to me. One has enough | 
has. Whet « whit it hike boas te be owt! 
party—one or two weddings—and that’s 
a conviction that 














op to 
have 
ng s 
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the Season that she said. That shows she must be reallyinit. And Mrs. foe. | 
pee St ees 1 Sees. this. 


to be ccoentrieity nt 


teresting iS tormats Bee, 
ne oh house Capsi , and) Mrs, Ail. aoa 
of Dessous too. Her ious was = ony 


Fo tg (A hight begins to break in 
aS but tavo—porgis dlr nat 
to read the papess for ouch Ching. 

[ Here rhe A meee ALLBUTT appears, in some em- | me in like that, and 


Mrs. All, (oorainia the tables). Oh, » ein meting. 
Lait cecil of eine hase; 33 was onl only a paper— 


taken, don’t trouble. 
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“Saatens 


I thought I’d | I’ve a 
see I was mis- 


1 


time to glance at it yet. Pray don’t 
let sectass I dare say there Mn very little in tt T'don’t boo alee 
‘t Mrs. Ard. Bo I should ha 





have Genet. (To hereelf, after Mrs. 


ALLBUTT has retired in disorder.) F ener Ges wyeen Sizing te tae 


no more in Society than 


I am—if so much! 


However, I’ve found her out before going too far—luckily. And 


| own way nezt time ! 


to take in this song 2 Snippets 
tainly does improve Pease conversation. 


myself—it cer- 
et oe. it all her 




















POPULAR SONGS RE-SUNG. 
No. IX.—‘*IN THE MORNING.” 
pss mor yy not exactly im- 
. ot only to aly of icp, Tole ark Bene 


diets and 


regnant se in othe 7 
Bt a! its + ec 
ning!!!” As may * Norton 
Arxivs” and “ Faux M MoGuawwes ” — be 
made manifest :— 

Arr—“‘ In the Morning!” 
I'd sing of the cinguis triumphs we see, 
at night ! 
In Politics, Pleasae L. . D., 
The * Johnniea’ ‘f Spit the ** Oof- 
The Statesmen who and the Beauties 
who mash, 
Are - champagny spirits and cut quite a 
; ht, at night ! 
Sut oh! don’t that "heart se 
Then cometh asilluion and and self-seorning 
Tat het at ie 
n a 
| Be no gingerbread is 
In the “rm 
‘A Premier potent may 
At night tay! 
| And pretty Primrosers ni sh shout and agree, 


ht, at night ! 
He’ll say those Rw t. Home Rule 


will quash, 
| He'll hint that raised Tariffs trade rivals 
must smash, 
| And his eloquence sounds neither rabid nor 


"At night, at night! 
sut oh! what a diterene or 
n morning 
He vows he merely meant a —— warning, 
But fuss and ad *twill boom. 
And his colleagues ewe with gloom 


O’er the ** Ties upo tables, 
aol een 
Cone what the Specials call ‘‘ News of the 
ay” 


ht, at night! 

The Dalziel Telegram sar, ty 
t it, at t! 

There's war in the Bast 6 the’ Geax is laid 


Financiers have failed—Fifty Millions or 


Or they’ ve, foun ed the in far 
— give 1 t, at night! 

In the morning ! 
Those Latest Wires were lies, small facts 


adorning. 
“It is not as we 
For the cable ’s mutilated,” 
hear ’tis contradicted ”’ 


‘we 
“ava! 


First to ih o Derby, and then co hen ‘o 


t, at nigh 
He “ spotted a dan ” at — - to one, 
His —_ far more than pay for his 








Clerk we s been out for 
ht! 


“] play, 


ree-handed, and ‘“‘sure as a 
” “At night, at night! 

But & what a difference 

In the morning! 


“ He curses —— in the morning!” 
The bookie bolts, his ‘ Ds = ives him 
a s not worth ey = mig warning, 
is prospect ’s ‘“* out of collar, 
And he curses speculation 


In the morning ! 


Behold the yous ‘playwright who hears his 


"at night, at night! 

He a that (ironic) applause will ne’er 
At night, at — 

His “ ‘ee one-act thing ”’ and 


a glow, 


But th Pit tured, the youth ’s in 
oat is good-na' y ot 


ith some * outs ”—it 


be te arent po,” 


At night, at night! 





But oh, what a difference 
n the 


The critios call the thing’ an awfal warning,” 
‘guy,’ and sneer, and scoff, 
his bantling ’s taken off, 
‘To make room for some old farce, Sir!” 
In the morning ! 





TAKING THE OAT-CAKE. 


a Mr. Porcn,—I was much inte- 

n the statement I saw in the papers 

the che day, that the best preservatives of 
a Lady’s complexion are — Oatmeal and 


Oranges! I at once the diet, but have 
not succeeded very at present. Porridge 
even with milk and cream, and plenty of 


sugar, is sueh com stuff, and one 
-— ’t really be come: eat oatmeal raw, 
Seotch gamekeepers are said to do so. 
Bart en ow are out in the open air all day, 
and I am not ae are nice enough— 
but oh, Mr. Punch, what a lot of them one 
has to take before one feels as if one had had 
ameal! As I have all other food, I 


am becoming My com lexion 
is, I think, im —at all events, it is far 
less red or than it used to be—but | 
really haven't the strength to go out of doors 
to show it off. Even writing is a burden—so 
I will close, hoping that my ex —— may 
benefit others who like to try the regimen. 
Lypia Lanovisn. 
P.8.—My Doctor has just stopped the diet! 
Dear Sre,—We are sure that the Oatmeal- 
and-Orange prescription is an invaluable one 
for the complexion. We recently tried it on 
a Street Arab, and after one or two doses 
—accom ied by the rT of soa 
and. wa’ sp, tat i a beautifu 
- tad white a his parents failed 
This was unfortunate in 


y 
other firm in the trade. Price-list on appli- 
cation. Yours obediently, 

Edinburgh. McCanny & Co, 
Sre,—I am ~~ uns than ay a 1. 
and marked with eS 
think that Oatmeal Oranges voor be 
sure to do my complexion good. As mine is 
Pye oe ape Sek en 
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UNLUCKY COMPLIMENTS. 


Shy but Suseeptible Youth. “‘Ea—covLp YoU TELL ME WHO THAT YounG Lapy 1s—SKETCHING !” 
Afiable Stranger. “Sux nas Taz Misyortune To se MY Wire!” 
Shy but Susceptible One (desperately anxious to please, and losing all presence of mind), ‘‘OH—THE MISFORTUNE’S ENTIRELY Yours, 


I'm sures’ 








THE RAMSGATE SANDS. 


Ir’s hey for the sands, for the jolly Ramsgate Sands , ; 
Where the children shout and tumble, spade and bucket in their 
ands. 

Where sandy castles rise in scores, I trow a man might float 

A fleet of six-inch pleasure-skiffs on many a deep-dug moat. 

Where, while the banjos discord make, the German bands make 
noise, 

And nursemaids by the hundred shepherd flocks of girls and boys. — 

Where the boys tuck up their trousers, and the girls tuck up their 


rocks, 
A paddling tribe who scorn their shoes and customary socks. 


Ye loud-voiced men of cocoa-nuts, what is it that you say ? 

“Come try yer luck, roll, bowl, or pitch; the lydies stand ’alf- 
way.” 

One a I saw who took his stand, a clerk of pith was he, 

He shut one eye and aimed with eare, then let the ball Sy Seen, 

Twice, thrice, nay, thirty times he flung, his Bersy standing by, 

And scornfully advising him to close his other eye. 

Yet, when at last he had to own he could not do the trick, 

No solitary cocoa-nut had toppled from its stick. 


Papa is in his glory here, that proud and happy man, 

But in spite of all his efforts, he can’t get leeel tan. 

Yet every week-day oe from ten o’clock till one, 

He turns that British face of his unflinching to the sun. 

Mamma she sits beside him; I overheard her say, 

Bs) you ‘Il soon be brown as brown, you’re not so red to- 


But wives can't flatter tints away, and when he leaves the place, 
I'd guarantee to light my pipe at Pa’s tomato face. 


A front-row stall I quick secured, a and dy benc 

juga telrpererarte eat 
e tide was running out amain, i it, 

She moved her back seats forward till she leit me ia the it. 

Stout Mr. Brees, the hair-dresser, the Bond-Street mould of form, 

Sat next me with his family, and seemed to find it warm ; 


| But la mete; 
| Then, having thought some problem out, and found that life was 





And, while admiring Mrs. B. hung on her Brees’s lips, 
He favoured me, as is his wont, with all the sporting tips. 


But the most delightful object I saw upon that shore 

Was a ruddy-faced and chubby-legged philosopher of four. 
Though his sisters capered round him, the sage refused to budge, 
He continued quietly diggi “ as solemn as a judge ; 

And if he fell, as men may fall, he spurned their ered aid, 
awhile and pondered, w Je he clutched his wooden 


vain, 
He slowly raised his three-foot form, and set to work again. 


And so the round of pleasure goes ; a man could scarce believe 
How swift the merry hours spin by from dewy morn to eve. 
The goat-carts never want for fares fresh from their nurses’ arms, 
All day the patient donkeys bear some maid’s or matron’s charms. 
The haughty ones may carp and sneer, we know their sorry style, 
But we who revel on this shore can hear with a smile. 
We a yey: what’s the odds? We’re cottage-folk, not 
** Gran s,” 
And our simple pleasures please us on the jolly Ramsgate Sands. 
Davrrotanvus’s Next.—The Prodigal Daughter is to be - 
duced, when she’s of proper age to come out, at Drury Lane. Who 
gave her that name? fs it her ** Pettitt nom,” or was it her 
Godfather, Sir rurtotanvs Le Grawnp, or was it the joint effort 
of Granp et Perrirt, so as to satisfy all comers and Small ? 
The Prodigal Son has already served as the title of an Opera 
pears A founded on the Scri parable of the baie and has 
recently been used as the title of the now famous ballet d'action. 
There was also a Pére Prodigue—which the English schoolboy 
thought was French for an uncommonly big Marie Louise speci- 
men; so there is justification and authority for bri this 
new member of The Prodigal family before the Public. ving 
onee started, there may be no end to the family of Prodigals. There 
will follow — The Prodigal Aunt, The Prodigal Uncle, The 
* igal Second Cousin by First Husband's Marriage, and s0 02, 
infinitum. 
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“THE LITTLE VULGAR BOY.” 


Master Lappy (to the Butler), “* WON’T GIVE ME A SITUATION, WON’T YER? THEN I’LL BREAK YER 
WINDOWS! YA-AH!!” 
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THE LAND OF THE (RATHER TOO) FREE. 
Scene—The Lent of an English 


Custeun iause nag (res h an inter- 
preter). Do 

ro Msittoy Aa 

Outs H. Off. los before). Have you any 
money ? 

Em. ar Not a kopeck. 

ng ff. Where do you come}from ? 

Emi. iain es Russia. 

Cust. ve you any famil 

Emi, . sic “ihe ned cigh t sick a tidren. 

Cust.-H. oF ee rg: yao 
trade ? 

Emi. None of us. 

Cust.-H, Off. Are you well enough to 
work ? 

Emi, No. 

Cust.-H. Off. Have you any friends in 
England ? 

ft ie OF Hen luggage? 

Cust. ave you any luggage 

Emi, Only the Cholera! 








A CoMPENDIOUSLY GRAMMATICAL TrEeE.— 
A Yew Tree. First it may be a’ Tree, 
but it isa Yew Tree. It is either a He Tree 
ora She Tree. Ifsmall, it lp = 
ae plural by hae yA . :” the 


— of persog pe Haymarket, 5 as 

and io be ex- 
re y a Devonshire peal wont indicating spiny 
this talented couple as ‘‘ They Trees. 









= >: Of loyalty be 
7 & 2 To Tee, Tee, only Weel 


TEE, TEE, ONLY TEE! 
(Song of the Golf Enthusiast, After Thomas Moore, ) 
a : Arn—*‘ Thee, thee, only thee.” 
— Tae dawn of morn, the daylight’s 


Shall find me on the Links, and think- 


pnt te Tee, only Tee ! 
rivals meet upon the ground, 
Wihe Pa -green ’s a realm en- 


“= Nay, in Society’s round 
— My soul, ( shee thralls) is 

—— haunted 
= By Tee, Tee, only Tee ! 

\— For that at early morn I waken, 
. And swiftly my eggs and bacon, 
my For Tee, Tee, only Tee! 
I’m game to start all in the dark 

To Ne, Links hurrying — resting 


——— The Caddie yawns, bu like a lark, 
on ing ever 
‘= Tes’ mrt a Tee! 


Of chilly fog I am no funker, 

I'll brave the very bunker 
prey Tee, only 

* Has me ee fa 
olds me. Gal charms ean, ne'er 


be? late pe Tit ele , and conty wake, 
en, 








INNS AND OUTS. 
No. I.—Tue Heap-Werrer. 


‘than the Prime Minister of R arn By between you and me, 
I believe he is fully as et he finds time to write a 
| letter to his old mother at i Hamre — have seen him doit. Perha 


I exTITLE him as self-pronounced. If ‘‘ Mr.” is the Grand-Hotel it was about the cigars! The only people who hate Apozr are the 
Jupiter, the Head- Waiter is ite is its M Nothi Under- Waiters ; he. rules them with a of iron, 
mars their hes heated battalions at iat oO, 


modern is so versatile as the Head-Waiter. The 
first thing about the Head- Waiter is his cigars. These 
are covered with tinsel and colours: very +. 
as gay as the Head-Waiter. . are of unpro- 
nounceable and unknown brands. They vary in 
price and size, but agree in flavour—liquorice, tem- 
pered by ink, Like the fabled fruit, crumble 
to ashes in your mouth. If you are only a bird of 
passage, you will often find a box or so in your 
room. ‘‘ Great opportunity—veritable Pestarenas 
of Nockudaun—one whole box for a sovereign 
English,” the Head- Waiter assures you. The memory 
of that man is he tatieechens ol te 
numbers, all the wines, the names, and all be 
Lady’s-maids. For he is a bit of a Leporello, 
the Head- Waiter. 

After dinner, where he takes a dozen orders, makes 
a dozen recommendations, and tells a dozen lies at 
once, you ma’ see him philandering by the Lake with 
Mary Ann, JEANETTE, and Kiara, all or og and 
all adoring, teaching each the language of the other, 
and all the art of love. I have often envied him. 
The Head-Waiter’s < is a “* one.” He is 
ubiquitous; Egypt, The Riviera, Swi and 
aly, sew him far A be goes 
coat, of w r. CHAMBERLAIN might . 
infinite oceu , and infinite diversion ; his nimble- 
ness, his li is languages, and 
cigars, are Cebenaibie 

How we a him i L the morning! “ Lantinn, 


Apotr, for a basket—a 
basket, you Foow—and don’t osnet, the pone ra 
“Yes, y yea, know—and you take the bottle-bier— 


it is mah tter nor the warne. Ha! Ha!” What 
cant” 15-2 Foguish, child-like merriment of a Greek- 


im im quite trustingly at first t; it’s “* Aporr, 


have you such a asa of mi, 
you und sa bol ot, mum, 





of their sweethearts; if he 
~_ ae i. included), it is they who 
have to pay. It is Apotr’s only weakness—he is 
a bully to underlings of his own trade. But then 
he has been an Velen Waiter am himself, ro 
suffering brutalises ; however. is outside the 

— of morality, and I could - e him almost 

ing. 

"ieee time to time his fascinations induce an 
Englishman or Englishwoman to take this treasure 
home asa servant. But Apo in livery, and ApoLy 
with his magic order-book, are two very different 
people. Little things are missing ; he becomes quar- 
relsome; the gipsy-spirit returns—and he is off again, 
blithe as ever, on his travels. ‘*‘ London very naice, 
. says, as you - A that — Pestarena ; 
** Pore . very ; pton Jourt, very 
naise; I know dem, hein But, is no —. 
no air, A ros ” "and ADOLF 4 er with- 
out sunshine, air, and b Wailer he 
being his own master, ch, as Heat. Wai 
ty is. 


“Soe he is ahetsae food, ‘‘ Some naice 
fishen' a scogmnodating was .”’ And then. 
w accommodating 11 Ye oon e Grand Hétel 


mindful he is of your indi Settings “I gif you 
ee reel eeaer” in ejacu- 


lates. The simple creature, he y trying to 
‘*make you “y 

I always t Apouy with ten shillings—five on 
arrival, ve on res me 





smother eal ” does. > and hi 

Giildren, they low fF, eS ee ? ee ein deen ae ; do for you for a 
tricks, and Y toate innumerable “(One whole box for a sovereign sovereign—but I cannot run to this; and yet this is 

a iat nen quis Gisengh mele Uh ene day English. the impression he has made. 











fey CS ee emneie 
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AN OLD AND NEW PEER. 


Dean Mr. Pouxcu,— Look here! 
I’ve done good service in my time, 
and no one likes to see himself de- 
prived of an honoured title, or forced 
to take a back seat. I’ve been 
trodden under-foot over and over 
again—but I’ve borne it with forti- 
tude, and never, never given way. 
Now. what do I hear? That a 
Gentleman, a Government Whip, for 
whom I have the highest esteem and 
respect, is now to assume the title 
which, by right an —, place, 
‘ time,and prescription, belongs to me, 
; , end me only, I can Te 
Teg a a oP ’ ut, after so many years of dev 
#4 nig ' service, during which, with all m 
Cy duri ah th all my 
wry) opportunities, I have never once 
H Za. yao ‘ made any attempt to leave my 
. ‘oa “a 1 place to go higher up, or to go lower 
down, or, in either case, to go with 
the tide, T cannot, and, indeed, will 
not, yield my title to anyone, how- 
ever good and useful to his Party he 
may have been, but proudly declar- 
ing myself as good as any “* Sprig of 
Nobility,” even as this one who 
cometh up as a Flower, I beg, pro- 
testingly, to remind the world at 
large that I am ‘‘ Nulii Secundus,” 
and de facto et de jure, 
A LITTLE VAGUE! Tue Onty Batrersea Perr. 


Affable Landlady (to her new Artist Lodger), ‘‘Axp 1 surposz, Sir, you comEs From ApRroap?” P.S.—Spell it with an “i” or 

Foreign Lodger. ‘80! I Gomme vrom AvsTRiA.” ene it’s all one. If my “i” is put 

A. L. “Do vou uuxperp, Sma! From Hosrata! An! Now THAT’s wHeRe THE Hosraicues | out, and “ he” has got in instead, 
comms raom, I surrose?!!” | that’s ». mere «quibble or quebble. 








MEMBERS WE SHALL MISS. 


Ovr Old Parliamentary Artistic Hand been at it again; looking{ PciEston seems quite pleased to find LLEWELLYN sitting there, all 

with eyesight blurred with sorrow on familiar forms of some Members | unconscious of his doom, PuLEsTon a 
stranded at General Election. Dis-membered, and, for some time at | little astonished himself when things went 
least, not to be re-membered. Cow ier Lamexrt always been a bad at Carnarvon. Only short time ago 
rover. Went Midland Circuit for short time, and having made | made Constable of Castle; thought P. C. 
the Cireuit, made for home. Then he accomplished “A Trip to | Puiestow sure to come in at head of poll ; 
Cashmere and Ladak.” unity now for varying itinerary, and | but, ‘‘ from information received,” appears 
making a ‘Trip to I and Cashmere.” Must be moving he didn’t. 


E, H. Liewellyn. Sir J. H. Puleston. 


Observe the eye of Havetock-Axtay on the alert. He cannot see 
behind his back, but instinctively knows there is an Irish Member 
in the vicinity. His teeth close, his moustache curls, his eyes glare. 
He once publicly, in course of debate, sat upon an Irish pane p 
not metaphorically, but physically. Irish Member, when he wrigg] 
Cowley Lambert. from under, appealed to SPEAKER on point of order. SrzakER ruled 
sumewhere. Wrote himself down in Dod “‘a Progressive Con- proceeding decidedly out of order. ‘‘But I sat on him, Tosr, 
servative.” Has now progressed out of sight of the Chair. This| dear boy,” Havetock said, triumphantly; “‘and I shall retain the 
particular Camppxzt is neither coming nor going. He’s gone. impression to end of my life.” 
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‘* So will he,” I observed, when Havetock was safe out of hearing. 
He doesn’t like retorts. 


Sir H. Havelock-Allan. A. A. Baumann. 

The sketch of Bavmaxy evidently taken at the moment he heard the 
announcement of poll at North Salford. Seems to have knocked him 
rather of a heap. Was known in House as Cupid’s Bowman ; a smart 
able, useful Member, whom we shall all be glad to see back again. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


*** Over the Hills and far away!’ follow yours faithfully Clement 
Scorr.”’ This is the full title, and signed advice to the public given 
on the frontispiece of his little shilling book published by Eetirton. 
It is dedicated to Sir Enwarp Lawson—“ right thing to do my 
boy | ’’—and appropriately so, as if the Baron’s memory runneth not 
to the contrary, most if not the articles in this author's little 
holiday-book have appeared at some time or other in the D. 7., and 
do not suffer any Df rioration by being bound up ther in this 
shilling volume. It tells of a visit to Hayling, where he picked up 
health, strength, and an aspirate, when he went there ailing ; he 





[ A Poppylar Writer in Poppy Land. 


tells of Suffolk, where a branch of the Great Punchian Family is 
settled, known as The Suffolk Punches; he prattles of Honeymoon 
Land, where he met the man with seven wi each of whom had a 
eat, and to each eat there was a kit, and to wife a kit too, it is 
to be hoped, in the shape otherwise of a trousseau, and of many other 
pleasant restful places and serene jaunts he tells delightfully. 
** But of all the pleasant places in which his lines have fallen, commend 
me,”’ quoth the Baron,—*‘ and the lines he has written will send many 
to these pleasant places—(But O the Trippers !)—-of all these give me 
the Flower Farm at Holy Vale and the Valley of Ferns.” If the 
reader cannot go to all the sweet resorts herein mentioned, let him be 
induced by the first article to visit Holy Vale, and he will find 
Ciement Scort an admirable guide for ‘‘the Scilly Season.” Of course 





our Not-ret-Dvun-Scorvs hath visited the Cyril-Flower-Farm on 
Advice ; Stand not on the money- order of your 
at once, and stop there. As to money, remember 
in Poppy Land, quoth their true fri d. 

Tae TRAVELLED Baron pe Boox- Worms. 


the Norfolk Coast. 


So but 


dwe 
P.8.—A youthful shootist bout 
thought that it would tell him 

a ul suitor was misled by the 


he would learn how to ‘‘ Pop—the question.” 
has not said one word about the ‘* wease 


course, are natives of Poppy Land. 


your 


t the P. land book because he 


about where to go ing. Also 
title, hoping that ay Land 
The Author 


that go pop,” which, of 








“THE RIFT WITHIN THE LUTE.” 


Ir surely sounds a pretty phrase, 
Some péesy for woe it wins, 
Commemorating roundelays 
And troubadours and mandolins: 
Weseem to viewsome minstrel-boy 
Beside his shattered music mute 
The shattered string, the ruined 


—— 
The Rift within the Lute. 


How swift the slip from tune to 
twang! [did ; 
Sweets bitter grow, as aye they 
For e’en the Roman poet sang 
** Surgit amari aliquid,” 
Our pigmy worries 
turn us grey ; 
And sorrows fierce 
are less acute ; 
Our hearts are rid- 
dled every day 
With Rifts within 
the Lute. 
You envy Forrv- 
NATUS—rich— 
A charming bride 
—subservient 
friends. 
To rival him were 
something which 
The dream of Ava- 
rice transcends. 
That charming 
bride a mother 
owns 
Whom Forruna- 
Tos brands a 





brute : ; 
She mars his life’s entrancing 
tones— 
His Rift within the Lute! 


Then, 


far; 
Unshackled, he by toil’s routine: 
By turns he quaffs a samovar 
Or sherbet, as he shifts his 
scene. 
** Strong as a horse!’’—ah! there’s 
the string 
That ‘snaps asunder—‘ to re- 
eruit.” 
He wanders, manufacturing 
A Rift within his Late. 


What a life! 
adornments 


PerEcRine—he journeys 


And Dvtcrvea! 
Adoring crowds, 
rare, 





And many fain to call her wife, 
And sue her smiles in Belgrave 


Square. 
And yet her Fetch-and-carry 
swears 
He heard her, while he pressed 
Si Ray to desperati 
igh, ion! ”— 
there ’s 
A Rift within that Lute. 
What need more trivial ills to 


quote, 
The freshly-furnished hous: 
that shines, 





The coxcomb’s fashionable coat, 
Both brushed and polished “‘ to 
the nines,” 
Both yielding to some fatal flaw ; | 
A crack ; a fiend who plays the | 


flute ; 
Both, both examples of the law | 
Of Rift within the Lute. 


Whate’er the dulcet instrument 
We favour, still the lilt will 
stop ; 
And with a gorgeous chalice blent 
a lurks the tiny poisoned 
rop. 

I’m not so spry myself to-night ; 
I’ll try a dose of arrowroot. 
You’ll own that Indigestion’s 

uite 
A Rift in any Lute! 








‘**Wartxer Art Gatiery.”—Show 


Live l. The WALKER was a 


‘“* Walker,” or the genuine article? Has Mr. J. L. Toos, of 
Walker, London, anything to do with it? 


***O.K.’ Warxer, Liverpool.” 


commences this week at 
Genius. But is this show all 
No doubt it’s quite 





Poxrricat Prize Rivne Ripe. 
stonian Party at Newcastle like 


pugilist over his two-handed opponent ? Because the victory was 


achieved with one ** Morey. 


—Why was the win of the Glad- 
the triumph of a single-fis 








CH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of apy description, 
im mo case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper, To this 


there will be no exception. 
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~ GURIOUS OLD 


HIGHLAND bie coc 


» «ae tA | alam 
pase por es. 48/- O/- 72/ 
taint Medi! Authoe 
mending the moderate use of » 
at on no account should Whisky be used 
unless it is well matured. 

Detailed List on application 


MOREL BROS., COB comBErt & SON 


210, PIOCA DEL! LY; 
1s & 19, PALL MALS; 
143, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, NB. 


, im recom- 
states 








RICHD. oe & 00., 
Mand 2%, — 8T., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
boid by al Las io Muncuan rs throughout 








Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 





JAM-VAR 
WHISKY. 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 
wSED IN TEE PALACE AND TEE SHIZLING. 
THE KEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest Awards. 
Recommended by the Medical Paculty. 
Inaes & GRIEVE, EDINBURGH and LonDen. 





BEDFORD 
iPLOUGHS. 


ARIGHT S$.» 
COAL 

7 TAR. 

SOAP 

















UBLETS Ba 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION |, 


SADDLE F PARTE “PopLangS 2 ‘om 
8. % . Manufactory: LONDO 


Ss. ety tte H. HARRIS’S 
NITE BLACKING 
ts ee 





GRILLON. 


TAMAR TP 
CONSTIPATION, 
Intestinal Troubles, 
E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


INDIEN 225835 
Headache. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. Gd. A BOX. 





THE 


‘6 G. B.” 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains ne Sugar. 6 not stored in Sherry Casks. 
Tor DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
“Certainly seems to deserve its name.” —Lax cer. 
48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 
Devonshire Square, London. 


“MOLA”™ WILE RESP omy gras 
™ 


DE 
This refreshing PaRyUMED , 
SAPEGUARD and PREVENTIVE 
bay Ix 








MEDICA LLY RECOMMENDED 


VOCA 


OLD IRISH 


HISKY 


. A. CAMERON, #.0., 8.0.8., 
bee ee eae 
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WHY I DON’T WRITE 
PLAYS. 


(From the Common-place Book 
of a Novelist.) 
Because it is so much 
pleasanter to read one’s work 
than to hear it on the Stage. 
Because Publishers are 
far — = to deal 
with than Actor-Managers. 
Because “‘ behind the 
scenes” is such a di 
a P except in 


Because why waste three 
weeks on writing a Play, 
when it takes only three 
years to compose a Novel ? 

Because Critics who send 
articles to Magazines in- 
viting one to contribute to 
the Stage, have no right to 
dictate to us. 

Because a fairly successful 
Novel means five hundred 

yunds, and a fairly success- 
Fal Play yields as many 
thousands — why be influ- 
enced by mercenary motives? 

Because all Novelists hire 
their pens in advance for 
years, and have no time left 
for — rary 

And last, and (perhaps) not 
least, Why don’t I 5 in 
a Play? Because I hove 
tried to write one, and find 
I can’t quite manage it ! 

AccorDING' to recent ac- 
counts, the attitude of the 
Salvation Army in Canada 
may be fairly described as 
** Revolting.’ 





EQUIVOCAL. 





|A DIARY OF THE DEAD 
SEASON. 


(Suggested by the Contents 
Bills.) 


Monday.—First _appear- 
anceof “the Epidemic.” Good 
bold line with. reference to 
Russia. Not of suflicient 
importance to head the Bill, 
but still distinctly taking. 

Tuesday.—Quite a i 
ture. Centre of the Bill with 
sub-lines of ‘* Horrible Dis- 

”" and “Painful 
Scenes.’ nag om | a boom. 
To be further developed to- 
morrow. 

Wednesday. —Bill all 
“Epidemic.” Even Cricket 
sacrificed to make room for 
it. ‘News from Abroad.” 
‘“* Horrors at Hamburg.”’ No 
j}idea it would turn out so 
|well. A perfect treasure- 
| trove at this quiet season of 


oe your 

| hursday.—Nothing but 
** Epidemic ’—** Arrival in 
Eng ad” — ‘* Precautions 
| Everywhere.” Let the 
|boom go! It feeds itself! 
Nearly as good as a foreign 


r! 

Friday.—Still “the Epi- 
revna but foasires 
strengthening. ‘‘ Spreading 
in the Provinces,” but still, 
at like it was. Falling 


Saturday.—A good sensa- 
tional Murder! The very 





Rising Young Physician (who cured so many Patients in last year’s Epidemic), thing for the Contents Bills. 
‘*NoT MUCH CHANCE OF MORE INFLUENZA IN ENGLAND 7/8 WinTeR, I Fancy !”| Exit “the Epidemic,” until 
His Wife. ‘‘Ler vs norm FoR THE BEST, DeaREsT !” , 





again wanted. 



















SONGS OF SOCIETY ; 
INTRODUCTORY. TO MY LYRE. 


(“Smoothly written vers de Société, where a | 
boudoir decorum is, or ought always to be, pre- 
served; where sentiment never surges into passion, 
and where humour never overflows into boisterous 


merriment.” — Frederick Locker's Preface to Lyra 


Elegantiarum.”"] 


Dear Lyre, your ef now you know! 
If one would sing with grace and glow 
Songs of Society, 
One must not dream of fire, or length, 
Or vivid touch, or virile strength, 
Or great variety. 
Among the Muses of Mayfair 
A Bacchanal with unbound hair, 
And loosened girdle, 
Would be as purely out of place 
As Atalanta in a race 
O’er hedge or hurdle : 


Our Muse, dear Lyra, must be trim, 
Must not indulge in vagrant whim, 
Of voice or vesture. 

Boudoir decorum will allow 
No gleaming eye, no glowing brow, 
No ardent gesture. 


Society, which is our theme, 
Is like a well-conducted stream 
_ . Which calmly ripples. 
We sing the World where no one feels 
Too pungently, or hates, or steals, 
Or loves, or tipples. 


And should you hint that down below 
The subtle siren all men know 
Is hiding her face, 





Our answer is: ‘‘ That may be true, 
But boudoir bards have nought to do 
Save with the surface.” 


And therefore, though Society feel 
The Proletariat’s heavy heel 
Its kibe approaching, 





VOL. CITI. 





L 





Some luxuries yet are left to sing, 
The Opera-Box, the Row, the King, 
And Golf, and Coaching. 


Not e’en the Socialistic scare 
The dandyish and the debonair 
as quite demolished ; 
Whilst Privilege hath still a purse, 
There’s yet a chance for flowing verse, 
And periods polished. 


If Insen, Bettamy, and Groner, 
Raise not the boudoir eritic’s gorge 
ond all bearing 


Light lyrics may she not endure, 
On social ills above her cure, 
Below her caring ? 


Sieee with Society Ay may toy 
Yithout impassi griet or joy, 
Or Gulirens merriment ; 
May sing of Sorrow with a smile ; 
At least, it may be worth our while 
To try the experiment. 


————SS EE 


Quire THE Taesie GLovcrstex Currse ' 
‘the Quires’ Festival this week. Do 


| the Three Quires appear in the Cathedral ? 
| Lf so, as each quire means twenty-four sheets, 
| there ’ll be quite a ‘* Surplice Stock.” 


| Hassaw.”—Puzzle—To find “three Single | 
Gentlemen rolled into one?” 


ContuizuTion sy Ovr Own ‘“ Morey 


Answer—bhdir 


Evan Smitu. LEzplanation—Sir, You, an’ 
Suirn. (£eit Moiey Hassan going to Bray. 





Wuyr ought a Quack’s attendance on a 


patient to be gratis ‘— Because he is No-Fee- 


sician. 





| 
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A MERE PREJUDICE. 


Tourist. ‘‘| sEE YOU EMPLOY A GOOD MANY WoMEN ABOUT HERE, FARMER.” 
Farmer, ‘‘Have To po, Harvest-Timg, 81k; nut FoR MysetF I MucH PREFER ManvaL Lapovr!” 











MORE REASONS FOR STOPPING 
IN TOWN. 


Commodore Buncombe. Because I 
know those infernal Tentonners, and 
——Chartreuse jaune only makes me 


worse. 

William Sikes. Because of the 
gross incompetence of my Counsel, 
and the ridiculous adverse pre- 
possessions of the Jury at my re- 
cont aed in public at the 

McStinger. Because there’s bonn 
brawairon the braes of Hampstead, 
and it costs but a bawbee to get 
intil it. 

Fitz-Fluke. Because, since that 
awkward affair at the Roulette Club, 
my country invitations haven’t come 
i 


n. 

Capel Courtney. Because those 
beastly bucket-shops have collared 
all our business. 

Bumpshus, M.P. ‘Because the 
Lords of the T (shabby crew 
of place-hunters) declined to adopt 
my suggestion, and to place a trooper, 
thoroughly well found, victualled 
and overhauled, at the disposal o 
any Members of the Lower House 
whose profound sense of duty, an 
of the importance of the Imperial 
Federation idea, impelled them to 
take a six-months’ trip round the 
world at the nation’s expense. 

Theodore John Hook Straight. 
Because of the old trouble—“‘ got a 
complaint in the ehest.” 








PHILLIPOPOLIS. 
Toper Major (over their third bottle of a Grand Vin). I 
shay, ol’ f’ler, neksh year thinksh’ll go see ex’bishun at Ph- 
Phipp—at Philup-popple —- 


Toper Minor. I know, ol’f’ler. You mean Phili 
mts. = Toper Major. Thatsh it—shame place. eve 
*nother bo’l! Pr hey drink. 
‘Tre Speecu or Monxeys.”’—Professor R. L. Gakner, who 


is a great hand at “‘getting his Monkey up” (he was natu- 
rally a bit annoyed at being, quite recently, accidentally pre- 


d| vented from giving his Monkey lecture), is about to commence 


operations by adapting the old song of “* Let us be Happy 

ether” to Monkey Language, when it will re-appear as 
a us be A Together.” It will be first given at 
Monkey Island <a theneee, 


CRICKETERS WHO ovcHT TO BE Goop Hawnps at PLaYINe 
a Tre.—" The Eleven of Notts.” 


UN-BROCKEN VOWS. 


Watrvrers Brocken Night at 
Crystal Petossiont Thusatag nd! 
| Jupiter Pluvius suspended buckets. 
jand celestial water - works 
awhile to make way for Terrestrial 
Fire-works. ‘* rs’s can do it 
when it likes,” as all Martin-Chuzzle- 
| witers know, and Br can do it 
too when he likes. propos of 
| Dickens’ quotation above, it is on 
record that Mr. Pickwick was once 
|addressed as “Old Fireworks.” 

When? and How? Mr. 
Pickwick, we are led to infer by 
the commentary thereon, somewhat 
objected to the term, ess our 
Pickwickian memory fail us—which 
is not improbable—but Mr. Broce 
would appropriate it to himself with 
pleasure, and be ‘'* d o the 
title’ as the Living Skeleton said.” 
Despite wind and weather, and con- 
tretemps generally, Brock has never 
brocken faith with the public, 
** Facta non verba”’ is his motto: and 
** Facta” means (here) Fire-works. 


Great Brirarn anpd THE GIL- 
BERT Istanps.”—Captain Davis of 
H.M. Screw Cruiser Royalist, on 
May 27, formally annexed *‘ The 
Gil Islands.” Where was Sc1- 
Livan? Or is it that Sir Anruvn, 
having been annexed as a Knight, 
was unable to interfere? Will 
D’Orty Carte explain ? 
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Scene— The terrace mn front of 





Miss Srecita LaRKsPvR—a 

talent for organisation —has 

parti a Menagerie Race. 
The Rev. Ninian Headnote, 


Dourr—after uneasily regar 
pieces of folded paper na 4 










gambling transaction, I su 






each be expected 
with a string thea t to its i 






sure! (He coos.) What won 
ever-fresh pastimes, do we not ? 
Miss Stella. 
senting the hat.) 
The Curate. Oh, really. Am 
take one of these? Charmed ! 










intere sting | 






‘* Weasel” } 
last orwise from Colombe, 





—) 


Miss Stella 





ces, you know ! 






I’m sure he teased him. 






The Curate, 





Sonnet 





(To himeelf.) 

discreet to let myse 

this ? 

office by publicly oqsocieting myst m 
with a—a Monkey? 

the Vicar would disapprove 

strongly. 

Dick (to Colonel Kewp- 
tow). Drawn your animal 
yet, Sir? 

The Colonel (heatedly). 
Yes, I have—and I wish 
I’d kept out of this infer- 
nal tomfoolery. Why the 
mischief don’t they pave 4 
man in peace and quietness 
on a hot afternoon like 
this? Here am I, routed 
out of a comfortable seat 
to go and drive a con- 
founded White Rabbit, 
Sir! Idiotic, J call it! 

The Curate. Pardon me, 





f be drawn 






















responsibility enough for me! 






Miss Gussie Grissell. Oh, 
They’ ve given me a Kitten! 
young ! 








animal, there’s a Monkey, wh 






poe there must 
dy Sor are general! 





‘ortune has been 





trot faster over the m 
animal. 






for you! 











precise nature of this amusemen 


The Curate (reheved). Oh, exactl 


There, I’ve shuffled all the animals now. 
Mr. Husprors, wi will you draw first ? 


draws.) Now I wonder = my 
fate—— (Opening the pa The 
Monkey ! Ta face falls. ih there 


a )_ Becker here? Dear me, how 


G n H.M. Gunboat 
oy. Bron ht him over my 


of a jolly little beast—bites like the 


lto her Cousin). Now, 
Dick, I won't have you taking away 
eer Jacko’s character like o- 
e's only bitten Burws—and, well 

there was the gardener’s bo7—but 
You won't 
tease him, will you, Mr. Heapwore? 

_ I shouldn’t dream 
of it, Miss Sretta,—on the contrary, 
Was it quite 


Shall I not risk lowering m et 
yeelr | 


The Curate (eagerly). If you would prefer a—a ~— a 


Miss G. turns away indignantly). 
be someone here who—1 ll 
eccentric. 
I nage © ind to you, 
Mrs. Bangs. Well, I don’t know ; there are quadrupeds that can 
easured mile than 


THE MENAGERIE RACE. 


Hauberk Hall, which the LARksrurs 


have taken for the Summer. True—-An August afternoon. 


young lady with great ener waing 
insisted upon ail the Guests taki 


the Local Curate (to Mr. Promury 
Miss STELLA, as she shakes up some 
Can you give mo any iden of the 
t—er—nothing resembling a 
?—or I really—— 


Mr. ray | pe. * We cn 'animal of pome ort, aad. that we shall | Pupp 


of some sort, and drive it along 
canstiy. T 200, Moet entertaining "sh 
see 

devising 


pena oo 


(Pre- 


(ie 


Wey , 
a = 


into 


“It makes me feel too absurdly young !” 


Colonel Kemrron ; but if you object to the Rabbit, I would not at all 
mind undertaking it myself—and you could take my Monk 
The Colonel. Thanks—but I won’t deprive you. % Rabbit is quite | I; en about! 


7 


‘he Curate (to himself, disappointed). He's afraid of a poor harm- 
less Monkey—and he an Army -—, too! 


But I don’t see why J— 
Heapwore, ien’t it ridiculous! 
we makes me feel too absurdly 


opriate 

ich ] am sure— imself, as 

This Monkey down’ t seem very 

try the American 

To Mrs. Heser K. Bayes.) 
. Bares ? 


a Tortoise, and that’s my 


The Curate with sympathy). pus me! That is a trial, indeed, | refreshment. I’m beginning 
But if you would prefer something rather 
I should be most happy, I'm sure, to’exchange my Monkey —— 


more exciting, | 



















Dick Gatling (bustling up). Hallo, what’s that? No, no, 
Mrs. Bawas—be true to your Pe sden. I tell you he’s going to romp 
in—isor’s tip, don’t you know? I’ve backed you'to win or a place, 
I say, what do you think Z’ye drawn—the Mutton! Just my luck! 

The Curate. Dicx, just come this way a moment—I ’ve a proposi- 
tion to make ; it’s occurred J me —_ the Monkey would feel more 
—more at home with you, ort, I—— 

Mr, Plumley Duff om “" or ie Sg oy CuHarrers). | 
ony t have minded any other animal—but to be paired off with a 


Miss Chaffers iesusclinglvh You're better off than J am, at all 
events—I’ve got a Pupp 
ad Duff. Have pay (After a pause—sentimentally.) Happy 


Miss C C. He’ll be an thing but a Puppy if he doesn’t win. 
a Duff. Oh, but h e’s sure to. Flagg Be Paeell, if I was your 
uppy! 
‘Miss C. I’m not so sure of that. Don’t they lodge objections, or 
something, for boring ? 
Mr. Fanshawe. Can a nybody inform me whether I’m expected to 
go and catch my Peacock? Because I’li be if — 
The Curate. Miss STELLA, it’s 
all right—Mr. Gattrve thinks that 
i eee be Pree SS Serie 
4 the Monkey himself 


to— 
Zz ' ‘Miss Stella, Oh, nonsense, Dick! 





; 80 we’ve ar- 


I can’t have you taking advantage 

7 age of Mr. HEADNOTE’s g -nature like 
YE that. What’s the use of tetas 
Z lots at all if ou don’t Keep to them! 


Of course Mr. Heapwore will keep 
(The npr unate Curate ts hi 
un ef a accepts his 
h Christian r tion. 
Dek. “Well, that’s settled—but I 
say, STFLLa, "where ’s ay Mutton’s 
moorin ys — and what ’s be the 
course 
Stella, The course is straight up 
the Avenue from the Lodge to the 
House, and I’ve told them to get all 


the beasts down there y for us; 
so we’d better go at once. 
Tae Srarr. 
os The Competitors. StRLLA, my dear, 


mustn’t Miss GRissEtt tell It her kitten 
not to claw my Tortoise’s head ey 
time he pokes his ) poor nose out? It 
isn’t fair, and it’s damping all his 
seit enthusiasm ! . . Now, Colonel Kemr- 
TON, it isn’t the Puppy’s fault—you 
= know your Rabbit began it! . i, 
Sreiza, hold on a bit, my “Matton 
wants to lie down. Mayn *t I kick it 
aor: - es oid cha, your “ack 
is dragging her anchor again, bac 
her pr nw a bit, or there’ll be 
foul. Miss Stetta, I—I bently 
don’ ¢ think this Monkey is quite we 
—his teeth are chattering in such a 
very... All right, P"the beg 5 Ao ~ 
nasty ‘temper — ha 
chain. More than that 
Chorus of Spectators at Lodge Gates. My word, I indie what 
next the gentry ‘ll be up to, I dew. Ain’t iss STeLta orderin’ of 
Now she’s started ’en. They ain’t not re to f° 
ittin of ’en—got to = wheeriver the animiles want. t 
guse is takin Ais genim’n in among thetreeses! Well, if iver lor ‘did! 
That theer tartus gits at don’t he? Passon don’t seem com’fable 
along o’ that monkey. I'll back the young sailor gent—keeps that 
sheep wunnerful stiddy, hedo. There’s the hold k puttin’ on a 
bust now. Well, well, these be fine doin’s for’ Luberk All, and no 
mistake. Make old Sir Hatvexn stare if he was "ere, &., 
The Colonel (wrathfully to his Rabbit, which will do nothing . 
run round and round him). at will you, you little fool. 
you want to trip me up! Of ruil che ed nonsense I ever——! 
Mrs. Bangs. My! Colonel, ron S hy we to have got hold of a 
pretty insubordinate kind of a t, too! 
The Colonel (looking round). Well, you aren’t getting much pace 
out of your Tortoise either, if it comes to that! 
| Mrs. Bangs. He puts in most of his time in for rest and 
ing to believe that old fable’s a fraud. 
this Tortoise isn’t going to beat any hare— 


An , it’s my on 
ess it’s AK peng 
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Dick Cm (tm 
ront, as his heep 
halts to crop the turf 
in a leisurely man- 
= bad =e 
ulled up—only ly- 
e-to to take te 


supplies. We’re 

ing ahead directly. 
There, what did I 
tell you! Now she’s 
tacking ! 

The Curate(in the 
rear). Poo’ little 
Jacko, then—there 
there, quietly now | 
Miss STELLA, what 
does it mean when it 
gibbers like that? 
Sotto voce.) I-won- 
der, if I let go the 
chain—— 

Mr. ie 
his Goose towar 
MissCHAFFERs). It’s 
no use—TJ can’t keep 
this beast from bolt- 
ing off the course ; 

Miss C. Do keep 
it away from my 
Puppy, at all events. 
I know it will peek 
him, and he’s per- 
fectl happy, licki 
my shoe— noe ce 
out there’s sugar- 
candy in the varnish. 

Mr. Duff (so- 
lemnly). Yes, but I 
say, you know — 


that’s all very well, ° 





but it’s not making 
running out of my Goose. 


Miss C. Rather in-and-out-running, isn’t it? (Cries of distress 
from the rear.) But what is the matter now? That poor dear 


Curate again! 


him race, is it? Now I am getting some 


THE ONLY MAN IN ROTTEN ROW. 


Scenz From Tue Raxe’s Procress. 








To the mast-head 
When the north 


we nail the Burge,* 
snores its dismal dirge! 
In the trough of the sea with a mighty splurge, 

The quiv’ring Yaeht beats down the surge, 
And weathers the Warner Light! 


The Curate (in agony). Here, I say, somebody! do help me! Miss | This experience having inspired me with courage, I indulged 


STetLa, do speak 


0 to your m 
back, and it’s pulling my hai 


nonkey, please! 
t—'ow! 


! It’s jumped on my in another flight of daring which required all the aplomb of a 


leader of Fashion to carry out successfully ; and, though few of 


[ Most of the Competitors abandon their animals and rush to the the ‘‘smart”’ Ladies of my set habitually indulge in the habit. 
|I am happy to think I am encouraging them in a healthy and 


_ Dick Gatling (comang up later). Why on earth did you all jack up| amusing pastime, which, in the Summer, may in time even rival 
like that ? You’ ve mi 


rescue, 


alongside, and it was neck and neck. Only, as he had 


a splendid finish! My Mutton was forging 


more neck | bush to beat it!—to say nothi 


Lawn Tennis! However—not to beat about 


bush any longer— 


ahead like fun, when FansHawz’s Peacock hoisted his sail, and drew | (what an utterly absurd cong of - Per aph  ta algoag ar 
0! yo keeping a bush 


than the Mutton, and stuck it out, he won by a beak. Look here, | always handy to beat !)—it is time I told you what this great achieve- 
i T !—the secret is out !— 


let’s have it all over again ! 


{ But the Monkey bei 


titiously got rid of his 


Tortoise having retired within his sheli and firmly declined under the title, , 
in, sport is abandoned for the afternoon, to | of Good Standing.” 
/ d lief of the Curate, who ws prevented | 
Srom remaining to tea by the pressure of parish-work. 


to come out 
the scarcely 


gam, 
disguised re 


| ment of mine was—I went paddling ! 


‘the Fashion is set'!—the new Summer Amusement discovered! The 


** Routl 








LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 
Mount Street, Grosvenor Square. 


Dear Mr. Puwen, 


how it can be a pi 
flat on the fo: 
—and very glad to 


last few weeks in «Ue Tale of igh 


j-TERRE, i don 
ridiculous 


floor !—ri 


the latitude of Spithead—(I don't 


any latitude, but it seems to take a good d 
C and Pirates—the latter disguised as 


While there we suffered severely from Regattas; which swarm in | 
the Island at this season, and are hotly pursued by the visitors, with 
the deadly telescope. Fit Regatta 
Bacteria, and very painful it was. My friend, Baron Vow Hopeer- 
MANN, owner of the Ang 
race, and we travelled the 
forty-five degrees, and 


har-a-ba 
letters ! Bs 


Yaeht Club !— 


I 


I assure you. I have spent the| caster this week, and the most im 


persuaded me to 
thirty miles den ab an angle of 
ing the war-cry of the i 


t quite know, considering it’s a) Water-Cure. 
e French is to be sure!) 


which is a British Possession in don’t take it—but the winner 


up a tr ; ing -| ; 
Bp @ tree, and the Colonel having surrep- | pole of the Game are being written, and will shortly be 
: edige’s Etiquette of Paddling, for Ladies 
I need hardly tell you that the first thing 
necessary is to find a secluded bay, and it is also advisable to collect 
a few children to take with you—(there are usually plenty left about 
on the beach from which you can make a selection)—as a sort of ex- 
cuse ;—no other implements are required for i 
superfluities are a nuisance and only get wet—thus equipped—the 
game can be played with freedom—(not from pebbles)—combined of 
course with propriety, and will be found 
(quotation from the preface to the Book of Rules written by the 


Once more I am back in my London ‘‘ pied-d-terre”—(but | eminent German Doctor, Hex SrLasHeNwasskk—inventor of the 


blished 


e game, in fact, 


amusing and invigorating— 


The next Race meeting requiring attention takes place at Don- 


race, I take it—at least, J 


—another senseless expression — 


ow why Spithead should want | js naturally the St. Leger, for which I make a poetic selection, 


!)—sacred to Tourists, | which 
Lodging- 

which will run! 

tten once by the 


on board for a 
Koyal Victoria 





has cost me weeks of anxious 
—(French joke)—owing to the number of horses engaged, so few of 

! Yours devotedly, 
Sr. Leer SELECTION, 


_ The best of the classic events of the year 

We are told by the students of ** form,” 

Is a foregone conclusion, ’tis 

For the noble possessor of 

* This should really be Burges, but then it wouldn't rhyme, and a Poet 
may drop a syllable, if he or she mayn’t drop an H! 


thought, no “‘leger” task! 


Lapy Gay. 


mona clear, 
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THE WOMAN THAT WAS! 


Monsieur le Maréchal (who, during the Forties, was a dashing young Military Attaché at the 
French Emb- sy in London). “‘ An, Ducness, AND DO YOU REMEMBER ZE 80 BEAUTIFUL YOUNG 
Lapy Mary Gwenpo_en Vere pe VERE, ZAT EVERYBODY VENT MAD ABOUT VEN I VAs IN 
Enetanp! Ven I tTr~k or gr, My "EARRT BEAT EVEN Now!” 

The Duchess (née Mary Gwendolen Vere de Vere). ‘On ves, Moxstevr te Marécnat, I 
REMEMBER HER ONLY TOO WELL!” 

M. le Maréchal. ‘‘ Vat 'as secaueE or "gen, MADAME LA Ducnessz!” 

Her Grace (with a sigh). “‘ Bite west pPivs!” 








' . . . . 
STUDIES IN THE NEW POETRY. | omziaia if he failed to include in them an 


, shown our generation how 
: — ailinen a Fo cattle ‘and "Conservative na 
tT may be objec r. Punch’s | peasants iotism, may be com- 
fifth example does not strictly conform to | bined in yerse. It is scarcely necessary to 
the canons laid down by him in his prefa-| add that the author of the following mag- 
tory remarks to No. I. Mr. Punch neither | nificent piece is Mr. A-rr-p A-st-n. Like 
admits nor denies the charge. He is con- might be named, he has not the 
vineed, however, that those who do him the | honour to be an agricul labourer ; but 
honour to read these Studies, might justly | no living man has sung at greater length 


rusticity and | 


|Sepremper 10, 1892 
| of rural life, and its 


simple joys. 

his admirers have quntell that 
ought to have more than one Laureate, and 
that Mr. A-rr-p A-st-N ought to be among 
the number. Others are opens to go 
| quite so far. They have been heard to com- 

lain that cows and trees, and 

oo, and sheep and wains, and ha 
turnips, do not necessarily suggest 
highest hagguaem, and that it is not always 
dignified for an aspiring Poet to be led 
about help ugh the byeways of sense 

bout helpless through the byeways of 

by those wilful, wanton shes ws, his 
ch The two factions may be left to 
fight out their quarrel over present 
example, which, the way, is not taken 
me the coll edition of the Poet's 
works. 


IS LUNCH WORTH LUNCHING? 
(By A-fr-d A-st-n.) 


Is Lunch worth launching? Go, dyspeptic | 
man, | 
Where in the meadows green the oxen | 
munch. 

Is it not true that since our land began 
The hornéd ox hath given us steaks for | 
lunch ? | 


Steaks rump or otherwise, the prime sirloin, | 
Sauced with the stinging radish of the horse. 
Beeves meditate and die ; we pay our coin, 
And though the food be often tough and | 
coarse, 
| We eat it, we, through whose bold British | 
| vellus 
Bold British hearts drive bubbling Britis | 
0 ° | 
No true-born Briton, come what may, disdains 
To eat the patient chewers of the cud. 
Or seek the uplands, where of old Bo Peep | 
(So runs the tale) lost all her fleecy flocks ; 
| There happy shepherds tend their grazing | 


sheep 

| (Some men like mutton, some prefer the ox). | 

| Ay, surely it would need a heart of flint 

| Towatch the blithe lambs caper o’er the lea, 

| And, watching them, refrain from thoughts 

of mint, 

Of new potatoes, and the sweet green pea. 

| Is Lunch worth lunching? The September 
sun 

| Makes answer ‘‘Yes;” no longer must | 


thou lag. 
Forth to the stubble, cynic; take thy gun, 
And add the juicy partridge to thy bag. 
| Out in the fields the keen-eyed pigeons coo ; 
They fill their crops, and then away they fly. 
| Pigeons are sometimes ble in stew, 
And always quite cious in a pie. 
C * pop on some a day, 
en take o berries an . 
Add cream and ain peo. ew 
The luscious joys of this delightful tart ’ 
Is Lunch worth launching? If such cates 
should fail, 

Go cut of country bread a solid hunch, 
Pile on it cheese, wash down with country ale, 
And, faring plainly, yet enjoy thy lunch. 
Yea, this is truth, the lunch of knife and fork, 

The pic-nic lunch, spread out upon the 


earth, 
| Lunches of beef, bread, mutton, veal, or pork, 
All, all, without exception all, are worth! 


Many of 
Britain 














NovEeTy-NINE OvT oF A Hunprep CanDl- 
DATES MUST BE “ PrttED.”—The Living of 
‘* Easington-with-Liverton, Yorkshire, worth 
£600 per annum,” is vacant. Is it in the 

ift of the celebrated Dr. Cocxixz ? or of Dr. 
JanTER, of Little-Liverpill-Street fame ? 
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PLAYFUL HEIFERVESCENCE AT HAWARDEN. 


‘Mr. GLADSTONE met with an ex 


adventure in Hawarden Park one day last week. A 
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SONGS OUT OF SEASON. 
No. IL—KEW-RIOUS! 





j heifer, 


| 








down. 


is > 
> 


D y — 
ry wy “NS 


é YO “Sf 
=a as 


No cow-herd am 

G. O. M. sings :— To play second 
How happy could I be with heifer, 

If sure it were only her play. 

Is’t Lappy ? or Labour? Together 

Inone? I'll get out of the in ie . 
Singing (to myself)—With my tol de rol de Three acres, 

rol LasBy, &e. 


She comes! On her horns she is playing Singing (to myseif, as 
5 ee Laat fol de sath 





although his repose 





ee 





I, but my staying 
fiddle won’t do. 

(to myself)—With my tol de rol 
tol-e-rate Lappy, Xe, 


Don’t chivey her! _i woell list _. 
i ots of sweet hay. such a strong THURST-oN among them. Our 
Alas! while I’m talking, they’ve shot her! i moistening i “6 it!” 
Well! heifers, like dogs, an their day ! eres deem , alton eats 
é 2 Sa my tol 

rol-licking Lassy, 
Latest.—After dinner, Mr. Grapstons fell asleep in his chair! He was seen to smile, | Ogre & 

! see somewhat di Presently he was heard to murmur 

melodiously the words of the old , slightly adapted te the most recent event,—‘' Heifer 


hich had got loose, made for Mr. Guapstons as he was crossing the park, and knocked him ’ 
Mr. Gravestone took refuge behind atree. The heifer scampered off, and was subsequently shot.) — bd apa worth = 


To become the arranger 


Doesn’t say exactly “‘ no,” to 
Such inviting little schemes. 
Jzames has doffed them ‘’orrid knee- 


things ; 
Plush gives way to tweed and socks ; 
Avil tetas uee tebe; 
ills his u e box ; 
be! ae leak ond Hema, 
e is 
And the ‘me in the sues Gis dilemma, 
Who chal make the most of Janns. 
Mr. Coacuman smokes his pipe on 
Pg) eee throne of pride, 
* hroug vi keeps e ’ 
All the Gordliers inside. ss 
Mrs. Coacuman there is seated ; 
ildren twain are on her lapped, 
Who alternately are treated, 
And alternately are slapped. 


While the painters haunt your mansion, 





= And | ou’re * Hap” ‘The Halps’’ or 


a 
< Your domestics find expansion 

In diversions of the kind ; 

And on such a day as this is, 

They will drink the health at Kew, 
Of ** The Master and the Missis, 
And their bloomin’ kerridge too! ”’ 








Tae Pattiom AnD AxcuieriscopaL OaTH 
Controversy In Tax ‘* Trmes.”—No wonder 
this is a very dry subject, when they’ve got 





&eo “‘Crerey Fees” (see “‘Tvmes” Corre- 
ore of the Archiepiscopal 
0. :— 


** Fee, fi, fo, fum! 
I smell the coin of a Clergyman! 





of thee I’m fondly dreaming !” en a shudder ran through his frame as he pronounced| Hath he fat glebe, be he ill-fee’d, ill-fed, 


| softly a Latin sentence; it was ‘* Labor omnia vincit!”’ Then he awoke. 


I’ll grab his fees to butter my 








A NIGHTLY CHEVALIER, 


Mosic-Hatt Artists are not by means “‘ Fixed Stars.”’ During 
the eyening hey manage to aceomplish the somewhat paradoxical- 
sounding feat of shining in the same parts, yet in different places 
at different times, a i with undiminished bril- 
lianey. The Student of the Music-Hall Planetary 7. has only 


of his favourite bright particular Star, and then to pay his money, | and 


take his choice between sitting and standing, and like a true astro- 
nomer, he will—glass in a strong glass too,—await the great 
event of the eve: , calmly contentedly. 

If the Wirtuous Weshealaruiclosier 


ntertainmen is 
Seat ie, nls. the, Bata The Holborn and the Oxford may 
m 


le! 


shine all around ; but for the present, taking Tivoli as synonymous 


“ Holborn Tibur amem ventosus, Tivoli Holborn,” 
and he can then enter the Tivoli, now under the benign rule of 
that old Music Hall 
Teas, while the ex ia Mr. VeEwow po a 
B ~—manages Good as en show, 
as io the porticmanes of tr. Cantneas 


and | dialogue about a Coster’s son, a 


ving 
orchestra, under the directorship of 





touching and heart-stirring tale of the Crimean War, yet for me, the 
Costermonger sof Mr. ALpert Cuevatrer are the great attrac- 
tion. His now well-known ‘‘ Coster’s Serenade,” and his ‘‘ Knocked 
‘em in the Old Kent Road,” are supplemented by a song and 
precocious little chap, about three 
years old, and ‘only that ’igh, you know,” in whom his father takes 
so great a pride that it works his own tem reformation. It is 
so natural as to be just on the borderland between farce and pathos, 
recalls time past, when Rossow played The Porter's Knot, 
and such-like pieces. Now what more do Music Halls want than 
what Mr. Caxvatrer gives them? This is the very essence of a 
cremate oy of apeeeten, cane the time © fakes to sing 
song,—that is, a ten minu as 
ise of ie A discourses excellent 
accompaniments, an music HEVALIER’S songe—com- 
I believe, by himself—is not the least among the attractions. 
MEVALIER, who, as he 


; takes 
may be termed a Knight Errant, is certainly the Coster’s Laureate 


accepted Representative in the West; the mine, which is his 
own, is inexhaustible. He is a magician in his own peculiar line, 
and may write himself ALBERTUs Maeyvs. 


- Fresco,” the Lightning Artist, whose full 
ee _ writes yr one t the Alhambra + Mr. eo 
H . t start a 

OLLINGSHEAD dane Ogedril ry , e _— boy ~ 


Serpentine 








petals Goprrey as| Nover Quazrerre.—At the next Hereford Festival there will be 
an old Pensioner recounting to several little Peterkins a performed a concerted piece by four Short Horns. 
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— ™ Ho0g sow 
STARTLING DISCOVERY ON THE YORKSHIRE COAST. 


Young Tripper (on his first visit to the Sea, becoming suddenly conscious of the ebbing Tide). ‘‘H1! Bru! Jack ! 
ory! By ovum, Laps, BUT AI BET sHE’s BRUSSEN SOMEWHEREsS !” 






T’WATTER BE A RUNNIN’ 



































THE POOR VIOLINIST.—An Episode, in the Style of Sterne. | “’Tis short and simple,” ded Yoricx. ‘“‘‘The afflicted 
“Le Luthier de Crémone,” observed EvoEntvs, “is a pathetic story.’ Violinist’ occupied a room at 34, Compton Street, Brunswick Square, 

** Indeed, RveEsivs,” replied Yorick, ** it is extremely southine, * which he lived alone. He suffered from lum ,.a8 well as from 

I protest I never read , or hear it, without emotion.” "’ gp oats it and : ae Se, yey — of * aes . 
o rsued the Wor pect: ear whic unts ever sensitive an 
gh = ~ Secanrve, | mae cungive, cai. 29 i povert stricken ! Unreasonable? Perhaps. But not the les 





were, 80 0 itself, cular 
spines, a I : 2 ’ wah gael | | rconlala. What comfort may Political Economy and an admirable 
Dear Sensibility 1” 1” said I, “source inexhausted of all that is| Poor Law yield to proud-spirited victims of poverty ?” 

precious in on bes tical) joys. or costly in our (dramatic) sorrows !”’ | But surely,” said I, “the compassion of the stranger would 
“It were well,” continued Yoricx, drily, “if it were also the gladly have poured oil and wine into the wounds of his spirit—o 

source inexhausted of more that is quick in our sympathy, and | into poor afflicted Manra’s—had he only known.” 

practical in our beneficence. It is searcely in the columns of the | “* Doubtless,” said Yorrcx. ‘“* But ‘the great Sensorium 4° the 

daily news-sheet that Sensibility usually seeks its much- cought | World,’ as—in ‘ mere pomp of words’—thou dost 

stimulus. And yet but wey in the corner of m r, I en- | Sensibility,’ did not ‘vibrate’ to the case of this ~~ kn 

countered a piteous story that ‘dear Sensibilit (had ft it n aa | Violinist —until ’twas too late to vibrate to — 

romantically environed) might deliciously we luxuriated in.| He was ‘found lying dead in his bed, fully — vith the 













I protest ‘twas as thetic as those of Marra Le Fever, or La Frxvr, | exception ef his - and boots,’ mute as } untouched — of 

It was headed, Death of a Well-known Violinist.” | his own violin. ‘He had died suddenly from syncope, 
Prithee, dear Yoricx, let me hear it,” eried EvcENtvs. ‘failure.’ Heart- failure, Everntvus. Doth not thy auntie heart 
*Dr. Cottey found the body in an advanced 





“Twas but the pe x report of a Coroner’s Inquest,” pursued fail at the thought ? 
Youtcx. ‘Sensibility would Probably, ha have ‘ skipyed” the sordid | | stage of decomposition, and life had gg been extinct since 
Mae hursday night.’ Prithee, is ‘Manta, sitting 












circumstance. ‘Faeperick Martin, aged seventy-two, a well- | the preceding 

known Violinist, and Professor of Music, formerly a member of the | pensive under her poplar,’ more pathetic * than this poor brokea 

orchestra of the Italian at Her Majesty’s and Covent Garden | musician, a, dying alone, in = we te and pride?” 

Theatres,’ feund life too for him. tisall. ‘Thedeceased,| ‘** Indeed ” I res 

a bachelor.’—Heaven help him !—* had of late been afflicted with ** Those,” ‘continued ORICK, ere om like the ‘ Knight of the 

deafness, which hindered his it of his profession, and’ (the | Ruefal Countenance,’ in quest. of melancholy adventures. need 10 

witness an old friend feared) ‘he was recently in straitened circum-|to make deliberately ‘ Sentimental eT France, £ 
amlet, or romanti 







stances, but he was too proud om independent to ask or accept | Italy, or by forest or mountain, picturesque 
assistance.’ The old friend, Mr. Lewis Caapvy, Comedian, had stream. —- of great Cities amongst — werty-strickss 
‘frequently offered him hospitalities, which he never members of what it is usual to call the ‘lower mi classes,’ will 
Offered him hospitalities ! Worthy comedian! In faith, Eveentvs, | furnish multitudinous subjects fe thou a were 
‘tis delicately waded. Zs True * Sensibility’ here, qupplemented by | a whole world better—for pract: aa nnathvaes Tis tes late, - 


ractical eympath -  G “poueiiieg.. Somewhat of the | to do aught for this dead Viel Violinist but ee eyes 
sodulously and eyupethstionliy om employed about real, ordi | 


i edly i pipe it of the ecting Dr. Jonnson in 
this. deal visliniet' op 7, Ga Everntvus, the story seeming, 1s place of imaginary, if L etuovemne, ge ag veri, | 












this poor apparen 
requires but the ‘decorative art’ sentimentalist to| Evcenivus, something more, might be in 
make it moving, ath The ingeniously emotions itiful cases as that I bave tvcribed to. thee, in ‘non-journab| 
historian of La Fievur would have made much of it.” , than what was » RE done by the Coroner’s Jury, who | 
“My gentle heart already bleeds with it,” said I. ‘‘ But the |—as they were bound to do —‘ returned a verdict in accordanct Bes. 









upihel, orick ; the Bn my friend?” with the medical testimony. : i 














M5 RS eT a a te ay ee eee o 3 
Be i a MC RIE ASR ics eal RMA a ts - : SAO ciety rr ancag eA et tea a “eee . ‘ 
it SARA IRD Se RSH EE 21 VM RT 58 ns lal iat yon ad DR 9 PORE ORE He REE pe ROR Aa a 3a OP a 





“SDVYIN AUVINAWVITEVd SHL ‘“OIN-Old S.HONNd 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




















SepremBer 10, 1892.) 








liiwsesevwsoa ~~ & eS & © ut SS «A eae & Ga 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL (Serveunen 10, 1802 | 


—S 
other philosophers opened their eyes and frowned, and still p, 
FusseLt continued to rummage. Now I knew, not only that thy 
fire was being poked on an entirely wrong principle, but that I alone 
knew how it ought to be poked. My fingers ite my whole body 
tingled with excitement. At last Dr. Fussxry - Ina moment 
I was out of my seat and making a bee-line for the poker. | jug 
managed to beat the other two by a short head, seized the poker, and 
relieved my soul by stirring the fire on strictly scientific principle, 
always are, civil and obliging, the cooient oa catered with The others watched me hungrily. When I had finished, each of then 
usual skill to my simple mid wants, my —_ | took a short turn with the poker, and then we all returned, more « 
good-humoured, cheerful, and pleanantly eynical. then, you | less appeased, to our seats. ; 
may ask, has happened to my and impair my temper| But we had not done with the ineffable Fussett. By this time hx 
for the day? It is a sim am to | was on the top of a step-ladder. Slowly he selected six tomes, anj 
confess it openly. But I am encouraged act that two began his perilous descent. Our eyes were riveted on him. Crash, 
eminently solid and, so far asI could see, perfectly unemotional | bang! His arms were empty and the unconscionable books fluttered 
entlemen were as deeply pricked and worried happened as | and clattered to the floor. Slowly and ruefully did Fussex1 descend 
oo myself. To begin with, i y nerves vibrate | into the cloud of dust and gather his bruised treasures from the 
more easily than those of my have never killed an carpet. At last he heaped them on his table, and began to write, 
organ-grinder, I am guiltless of I have | We hoped for peace, but it was not to be. A sudden thought struc 
even so far as to spare guards who asked for my railway-ticket him. He would sew his scattered leaves of MS. together. With 
after I had carefull yself up for a journey, and no tout- dreadful deliberation he took needle and cotton from a little pocket 
ing vendor of subscription housewife that he carried with him: 
works of art can truthfully say and then one of the most mad- 
have kicked him. On the whole I think dening performances I have ever 
I am reasonably ore Semper watched. Carefully he held the need 
higher than ave amiabuility. to the light, carefully he wetted an 
may judge me differently. trimmed his cotton to a point. And 
to quarrel with th 1 for ten stricken minutes we saw him 
my opinion. Why then am I to-day in miss the - of the needle, sometimes 
a seethi state of exception to my by an ineh, sometimes by a hair's 
rule? Here is the cause: breadth. It was a ng contest 
After I had done with my luncheon, between obstinacy and evasiveness, | 


and had puffed a friendly sigar I was fascinated by it. Every time, u 
ceeded to that room in the Clu which is the cotton n the eye, my heart 
= y dedicated to literature and 

slience. 


slowly ascended into my mouth, only 
What a feast of multitudinous to drop with a fatal swiftness — a 
eriodicals is there A out, how ant needle 


hocts as the trium 80 
ightly the variegated array of books began to imitate 








LETTERS TO ABSTRACTIONS. 
No. XIIL—TO IRRITATION, 


I AVE just come home from my Club in a state batieiag, “upee 
distraction. No great misfortune ey, ayy : 
friend has not been black-balled, the Club bore 
his unrelenting clutches. The waiters have been, 








another victory. 
from the circulating library attracts the Fussett’s every movement. 1| threaded 
leisurely, how dignified and awe- 


invisible needles by the gross with in- 
reeptible cotton. I felt in my om 
reast all the ardour of the chase, al 


inspiring are the far-stretching ranks of 
pm Ft volumes u the ves. 
And the carpet, how soft, and the chairs 
how comfortably easy. Into one of these 
chairs I sank with a religious novel (I 
merely mention the fact, whether for 
praise or blame I care not), and began 
to think deeply about various life- 
glee that have much distressed me. 
Thy must men wear themselves out 
prematurely with labour? Why must 
we suffer? And a the 
necessity for pain, shou d occasionally 
sink under a toothache, while Hanr- 
unison, a blatant fellow with a red face 
and a loud voice, anton in a om. : ———s sal 
tion of robust and oppressive health ee 
These speculations were not so painful S=SSSS~— 
and disturbing as mi = 
Tjdged 
I was) 


the bitter sorrow of repeated failures 
My two companions in misfortune were 
similarly affected, and there we st, 
three — 4 gr a eves 
going throug these ite’ move- 
ments with FusseLt as our detested, 
but unconscious os + strain 
became too t. sprang from 
chair, “Sir,” T said to the astonished 
Fusseit, ‘permit me; I learnt the at 
of threading needles as a boy from a 
East End seamstress,” and before he 
had time to protest, I had seized the 
offending instruments, and by 4 stroke 
: of ae had passed the cottm 
—— 5 th . Then without waiting to hear 
what Fussert might have to say, | fied 
from the room. And here consequently I sit with my nerves shat- 
tered, and an untasted crumpet cooling on the tea-tray. 


t be su 4 
Indeed, they had a ing effi poemnttn ay aastesl 
arm 
Am I singular? I think not. There are otiers whose mannerisms 


and the closed eyes of two other occupan -chairs, 
that they were similarly occupied in philosophic reflecti 


b 
on. 
jas composing myself tea bout of specially hard thinking, when, | plague me too. For instance, TrupeRRry, whom | meet occasionally, 


| has a wild and venomous habit of relating to be me his infini 

iokelets. That I could on. But when, having related one, 
bursts, as he always does, into a helpless suffocation of purple 
laughter, the savage within me awakes and I murder TrusexkY 1 


o, the door opened, and in stepped Dr. Fusseiy! 

Everybedy, I take it, knows Dr. Fussert. He is a member of | 
countless learned Societies. Over many of them he presides, to some 
he acts as secretary. He papers on abstruse i con- ’ 
nected with sanitation, he dashes with a kind of war-whoop fancy to an accompaniment of refined and protracted tortures. n+, 
into impassioned controversies on the component elements as I helped him on with his overcoat, he joked and exploded. My 


of a dust icle, or the civilisation of the hay ae He is fingers were horribly near his throat. But I mastered the impuls, 
acute, dinlectical, scornful and furious. He een who — 


Trvuserry will never know how near he was to destructia 
oppose him as the meanest of mankind, he extols his su rs.as And to make matters worse, he is one of the kindest and most co- 
the most illustrious and reasonable of all who have _the 


siderately helpful of human beings. Oh Ingrration, [gRrraTion, ye 
human race. 


In the Club he is always cageged in some investiga- have much to answer for. The fly in the ointment of the apothecary 
tion which keeps him continuously skipping bookshelf to book- | was a baby to yon. Avaunt, avaunt! Diocenes Rosrys0y. 
shelf, climbing up ladders to reach i 


and down-stairs with sheaves of aper i i 
or stowed under his arms. He lays his 
makes it a receptacle for reams of notes v 
essays. In a word, he is a human storm, 

ell, in he came with his grey hair i 
and his eyesaflame. I-knew in a mome: 
was out of the question, though I sti 
First, the Doctor bounded 








Tue very Larest.—Mrs. Ram had a paragraph read to her from 
ithe D. 7.’s “ London Day by Day,” ae ws how the Areb- 
bishop of CanTersury when stayi House, had 2’ 
service in the parish Kirk, ch conduct might have 
; High Churchmen to assail him for ‘* bowing the knee in the Housed 
. Rimmon.” Thinking it over afterwards, when she had muddled 
the name in her fashion, our old friend Mrs, R. observed, 
»' some humour, that she thought ‘‘ the Archbishop had shown his good 
scents by going to the House of Rowe.” 


¢> NOTICE Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, # 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper, To this 
there will be no exception. 
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NS of exposures can be mate pas the ew 
number of operations. 
PICTUBES SQUARE OR BOUND. 


NO PREVIOUS KNOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 
CRAPHY 1S NECESSARY. 
“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 
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$014 only in 1-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, § ounce, and - fb. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in fine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take ho other 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mart, “‘Mottingbam Castle,” on every Packet acd Tis. 
PLAYER'S WAVY CUT CICARETTES, in Packets contaizing 12, and Boxes of 24. 


The foliowing extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov., 1990, is of interest to every Smoker: 
THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE —The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 
Whe dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Serew,” says: “ T Wave been struck with your seg- 


gestion in the Octo’ »ber number of the Review of Reviews for a scheme to supply sinc »kers in anion work- 
4 by the ordinary standards, I am the most selfish of mortals, asl 


houses with tobacco. I am afraid, judg 
never give a cent away for purp: « »-ealled charity ; but this schew of yours “Pps als at onee to the 
sympathies of a hardened and bavetes ute smoker. Were I in London, ! would at once rt a collecting - box 
for the fund, and levy contributions it on my smoking acquaintances, but, unfortunately, my business 

I can, however, do a little, 


mae to be a Wanderer round po Continent for the next nine months 
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tons. Delicious scents. Delightful action. Creamy and safe 
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others have cribbed. 


Because it is the soap which will stand them. 


Premier, 4d.; Floral, 6d.; Medical, 84; 
Toilet, 10d.; and Vestal, 2s. 6d. a tablet 








i} Cream Soaps are our idea, which | 


| 


Zp AMMA RG De CLES OLN MR covey oes ct Se ease Meet Maem Beetey, Meera 





PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 











“Plain or 
Ringlets ?” 





The Next Volume (completing the issue) in the “ JoRROCKS” 
Edition of the HANDLEY Cross Sforting Novels will be 
published early in October, with numerous Illustrations and a 




















Hand-Coloured Frontispiece. Price 6s. bag ey yy 
Vea - = ‘\ “A 

™ . A 

Y . ¢ Ww mA 

{> 

y ; 

xy 
absolutely 
An Wear, ip 






Weedeolit want ft 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





CII. 


—o— 


SEPTEMBER 17, 


r* «@@e 


: a ‘4 
00 se 


er a 


a er Tota 
SET ST Hrs 
are: ae Ts ES hy 


MINT il 


RS (ill | MP lf 
jo | NEG 
wAL + 


. yi 
wef A'4 


SD uid ih a 
1 aN > 


5" 


LEAF ; 
Hii! 
mS ) At! 


gts 








PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, ALA A 


_ LONDON. 


, YS 














4 


iL UN 
RMN’ Y 


“SON3Sd SSYHL 391Nd 



















1CADBURY'S COC 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. NO CHEMICALS 





A 


USED. 








Megievened at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.) 




















: 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON  CHARIVARI —Serrumssr 17, 1892. 








Second Geries of ¥. Anstey's Voces Popul.” 
Voces POPULI. Second Series. 
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Aatha View Yorsé,” 2c wie TMustra tions 
by J. Benw see ion — 
the came Aw 
VOCES POPULI. First Series. (Re- 
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THE TRAVELLING COMPAN- 
joms beenes Reprinted from 
With r Iusteations by J. Beax.no 
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NEW POVEL BY MES. WALFORD 


Yn ONE GOOD GUEST. By 


Mre. L. B. Wacronn, Author of “ Mr. Smita,” 
“The Mischief of Monica, &c. | vol, crown 6vo, 
“ Deserves to have many readers and admirers 
Grose 
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noved Scorewsa™ 
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“Certainly oa ae wate oe Benen s ol novels of 
the season —Gisssow Henaco 
Be MARTIN'S LITTLE 


GIRL. By Davin Cunvwerts Moneat, Author 
ae 
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HOOD. By J. EB. Meopocs. Milustrated by 
Oran: cer L. Ween Crown 8vo, cloth extra, » 4 


M FLIRTATIONS. By 


By Man- 
aner Wreman 


With 13 Illustrations by 
4 Dean ane Paaraivcs. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
is. & 


Shortly 





Crown 6vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d ench 


ALONE ON A WIDE WIDE 


SEA. By W. Crane 
“The Wreck of the ‘ Grosvenor, 


THE . DUCHESS OF POWYS- 


Ry Geant Accan, Author of “ The 
pi &c 


Cor ome one MARAZION. 


. A Cucut Garrritn, Author of “ Victory 
a& 


‘CEATTO & WINDUS, 214, Piccadilly, W. 


THE FINEST TONIC 
FER BRAVAIS 


ring the Fyne of the 
blood,and enabli ing the 


consUtulion to resist 
Climatic influences, 

LANCET ° 

preparation 


Invaluable ip all cases 
of anmmia, infvensa 
and general debility, 
Highly recommended 
for weak and debili- 

BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. — 
** it has all the good effects of iron without 
producing constipation or disturbing the 
digestion, and i{ dees not biacken the teeth” 
SOLD BY AL. CHEMISTS WITH DROP MEASURE. 


t, Author of 
ke 





tated children. 
‘A beautiful and interesting 


HUNTING & F 





Author of 


Invaluable 
Splendid Cleansin 
Removes Stains and 
Restores 


ts. bottle for 


TrRY it IN Your BATH. 
SCRUBB’S (noun) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as 2 Turkish Boh 

for T 
cvepagetee % 
ease Spots from Clothin 

the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery 

six to ten baths. 

Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, 8.E. 


oilet pa 
‘or the Hair 
z, &c. 





SS Ontainen OF alt 


loys moras a y 
sm Bona 8 YY 


.? 5 





OUTFITS. 
Messrs. SAMUEL 
PROTHETS have ready 
for immediate use a very 
ey and 
They 
pleased to 


Boys, or jes, 
together with their 
new Intverasres Cara- 


furnishes details of the 
various 
with Priee Lists. 


BLISS'S Chi 


and iting 
Cheviots, 
Serges, &c. 

A very jarge assortment 

} of the auctions of 
Mabie this eminent firm is 
“ brow Suet. always kept in stock. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
sem he Ec Wernehops + ert 
Hust, LONDON Cc $ = 
Hill; and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 


Tweeds, 


Poste 





A Sea ee in al own room for 


STODDART'S SE SEA SALTS 


INVALUABLE FOR RHEUMATISM AND 
WEAK JOINTS. 
Established Over 
Registered | rade 
Bold in 64. 2-Ib., ls. 2d. 7-Ib., amd 
4s. 28-Ib., Be. 56-1b., and 16s. 
Full Directions for Use on 


Years. 
ié-Ib. Roxes, 
. Bags 


Package. 
Water. 


Te a et rcs 
ers, &c 


Bold by Chemist 
BARCLAY & SONS, tein Coen gern st 


A. &3. WARREN, Wholesale and Export Dragzists, 
%3 & %, REDCLIFF STREET, BRISTOL. 





Por Lar 


¢ and Small Game, look a Rivles, and 
Target aad 


ractice, are 

= gd apidity of Gre. 
COLT’S RE CLVeES 
corried off all the highest Prizes at Bi: 
burgh, and Dubin in 1@0 Price List 


8 ew ny MS 
26, Glagshonss Bt. Piccadilly Ghrcan ‘London, W. 





assortment of 
YOUTHS 


a tmen 
es oe * 


“HEAVIEST Pc 88 ( BLE PLATING.” 


ask ToR 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reop.) 


“MIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 


| DIANOED ORNAMENTS.— 
oe ag — oay el COMPANY, 12, as 

mvite inspection of their unriv 
of t buonD NECK LACES, Tiaras, Stars, 


Brooches, Rings, &c., of the ‘finest quality, 
sup 





display 
Bracelets, 
mounted in novel and exelusive designs, 
lied direct to the public at merchants’ c 
hus saving purchasers a)! intermesio€gs profits. 
. may select unmounted — are 
them mounted to specia! designs in he 
Company's own workshops llustrated Cotsiagues 
post free, and goods forwarded to the country on 
ap wal. Awarded Nine Gold Medals, the oS 
Gold Medal at the Paris Exhibition, 1680, and 
Cross of the Legion of Honour 


(GJOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


OHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
J? PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. Iron Conso- 
lidated Frames, l’atent Check Actions, &c 
Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System. 
JOHN ERINSMEAD & SONS, 
18, Wieonone Srarrr, W 





Are for 


Beware of Parties offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON’S PENS 


They come as a boon and a biessi ! to men, 
The Picawica, the Ow., and the Wavencer Pen. 


64. and ls. per Box, at all Stationers. 
Sample Box of all kinds, Is. 1d. by Post. 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH, 
Penmakers to Her Eapaeayt Government Offices. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World 











S$?” ENsLish 
* PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 





RICE 4/, 2'6, 5/, & 10/6 per Bottle, 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemists, §¢. 


WHOLESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 


|) BEXWERS STREET, W.. & City Roap, EC, 


LONDON. 





DE_JONG’ 





Sample 


| | Phe Chie? ae of De Jong’s Cocoa, 


§ COCOA 


a ALL OTHERS WITHOUT | BRCET AION) 
@ Tins free and postage paid on 


n to 
14-20, St. Mary A Aze, ae A E.C. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcy: 
FIRST-CLAS6.HOTELS IN THE KixGpoy 


BRIGHTON 
HOTEL METRO 


The finest and 

most luxurioy 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World 









































PREPARE FOR CHOLERA! 


Conoy’s Fiuin: 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
CONDY’S FLUID destroys smelks. 
CONDY’S FLUID leaves no odow. 
CONDY’S FLUID a perfect pu 

fier. 
CONDY’S FLUID purifies Airani 
Water, Filters and Cisterns 
Powerful and Non- Poisonous. 
“Tt really attacks organic inpaten. 20d 
destroys them."—Marzow Prarratn, MD 
Full directions with every bottle of 
CONDY'S FLUID. 


HYGIENIC 


PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE TEETH. 


Prepared by A. FRIEDERICH, 
ay to H. Pe the late gd of Holland 


walt fafa a Toe 


To be obtained of L. Perfumers, Chemists, 4 
Sorzm Wrotrsate Aornts: { 


R. Hovenden & Sons, London. 


COLDEN BRONZE ‘HAI 


ed a nuance “ Chatain 
im to Hair of any colou ya = 

aol oxly by W. WINT 42, Ox bed St, Lone: 
Price 6s. 6d., 10s. 6d.,2is. For tinting pot « ney 
Hair ARINE is invaluab 














ALL FAT PEOPLE 


Should take TRILENB TABLETS (Reé bs 
cure for Srowrxrss. Send + “ 
Tainan t co., 5.79, Finsbury Pavement, lone 


Borwicks 
es ‘Bakin Y 





at owd et: 
oa 
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Men! Not Ki 
 Nothi wm King a Men, of course. JLanpy h 
teens 
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HEARING HIMSELF. 
(Mysterious Mem. from a Hawarden Note-Book.) 


ExceeprneLy kind and flattering of Max Mijttzr! ‘‘I hope there 

it who have never enjoyed the privilege of 

listening to Mr, Grapetowz.” Ha! ha! He little thought there 
was one there who had not thy ed bey) argo 3 ] 
vileges in my time, but never earing m as 

me Pier me"camie or loss.“ Unevldshle abeonce of Bp. 


Gi:pstowz!” Ho! ho! 1 
Liberal Unionist, with wig and eye-glass. 


Have enjoyed 


Then my disguise was perfect. Get =| 


Exactly. Must get Hancover to popularise these. Applied to 
AGAMEMNON. Why not to “strong men” who live after AcamEm- 
Non? ‘Evidence from extraneous sources of connection between 
title of Anaz andrin and great ptian Empire.” Aha! I may yet 
have to play the Anaz andrén in pt as ; ry mean 
Anaz andrin on banks of Nile! not a ism, 
whatever WoLseLEY may say. “Title of Anaz andrén descendible” 
gees ward, , eee) fem father to son, and accorded in 

Seen, pommegse ether , viz., Eumeros and 
Evrneres.” Wonder what my EvmrLos—Hersent—will say to that | 

Enjoyed it much whilst Max was “mouthing out” (as Mrs. 














self up as @ Not likely Brownrxe says) my eulogy of that man of “ Phoenician stamp,” 
anybody ree ual ” ——_—_—_ jl pgp Oprs- 
nise me in rg. —— — SEUS, expressed 
Rather enjoyed my- | ; y the many-sided, the 
self—and my paper, if i all- accomplished man ; 
“ Phenician Elements car Hit the polutropos, the 
in the Remenin ‘pl polumetis, the tlemon 
Poems.” se- fi A polutlas, the polu- 
ductive title! Such ltt f | mekanos, the So itilo. 
a lar touch about *f/ 1} metis, the poluphron, 
it! Think I shall have J | the daiphron, the tala- 
it printed as a ‘‘leaf- ! iphron. (What a peck 
let” for distribution p’s!) In battle 
among Workmen’s never foiled! Incoun- 
Clubs and Radical As- cil su e! His 
sociations. Might con- oratory like the snow- 
ciliate those well- flakes of the winter 
meaning but illogical storm.” Superbly re- 
Fight - Hour Men. presentative Pheni- 
Wonder if Kezm- cian! ** But over and 
above this universality 


Harvie would like a 
copy. What more 
nicely calculated to 
cheer the scant leisure 
of Labour ? 

Funny to hear my 
own sinuous sentences 
coming back to me 
from mouth of another. 
Not quite sure Max is 
so “fascinating in his 
voice, and so persua- 
sive in his delivery ” 
as— but no matter. 

an’t say—as Max 
did—“I felt myself 


my will.” ! 

onder what he 
meant by that? Why 
“against his will” ? 
That’s what Liberal 
Unionists, and other 





























of Opyssevus in the 
arta of life, he bears 
the Phoenician stam 
in what may be term 
his craft.” Aha! The 
*Old Parliamentary 
Hand” of his period 
inly. Wonder if 
AX ht of that! 
Hellas and Phenicia 
combined! As a 
Statesman of classical 
culture, commercial 
instincts and craft, 
what a shining success 
Opyssevs might have 
been in these days! 
He went into the Cyclops’ 
cave 
To see what he could 


out ; 
He dee his oxen, stole 
is 
And then he poked his 





























preposterous and illo- 
gical opponents of eye out, 
mine say in House, as the ribald doggerel- 
when they compli- ist has it. Sounds a 
ment me on my little “predatory,” 
‘eloquence,” and , a8 SALISBURY 
then vote against me ! 31 say. But quite 
Absurd ! Wish they'd Wis capable of being 
drop their compli- ——— Hy  spiritualised” into 
ments and vote secund [1beral poli ; 
’ i ainst the 
“Small and exotic NATURE’S SECRETS. purblind Pain ames 
contribution” to Ori- ‘* Here ARE some New Larp Ecos ror you, Gronor:!” of Property and Privi- 
ental Congress! Neat “On, THANKS! How wick! I HAVEN'T SEEN A New Laip Koo ror weexs! How 5 
description of paper|Do rou Manacz To cer THEM? On, or covrse—You’ve oor sy Jwounaror/” On the whole, I had 
running to nearly four ; a bigh old time among 
columns of Times. ‘Intense sentiment of nationality,"which led the Orientalists, But when discussion ep tengo to throw 
the Greeks of later days to covet the title of Autochthones.” Wonder my disguise and rush, Achilles-like, into the fray. But Max might 
if that reminded Max, or anyone else, of another race with ‘‘an have thought that inconsistent with my “‘ colossal humanity ;” so, 
intense sentiment of nationality,” and a passionate love of the land very unwillingly, I refrained. 
from which they sprang. Wonder whether, if Nationalists were = ome ‘ 
to call themselves “* Auctochthones” instead of Home-Raulers, we Up Atorr.—The most elevated title in the P oa Selenatn 
OUNTGAREET. 


should along better? Must consult Jusrrw on this point. 


mee their new name, 
is, or ** Ri’ l’il, ti’ 


inner, would, I should think, beat Phillippopol 
li Mat’ ” hollow. 

naz andrin, too, might be nseful. Say, as substitute for that 

everlasting G. O. M.. of which I admit 1°m' heartily sick, Lord of 

mig ¢ kick at. latter. 

simpler than the meaning of the two words.” 


to the upperest part of the Upper House, is “ : 
There hot be Fy higher, and that will have to be created in the 


though. ‘* Antechthones,” in wrath, with a rich brogue. afte 
on sane aT 1. ti’ title of ““ Lord Cowny,” if it were altered into Lord’ Cntusevor- 


Cow1-yY, would be the highest of all. 


rson of a future “ Lord Torocntmyrror.” Though, aps, the 


Aworice-Frencute Exctamation (on any of the recent many 


showery days when, after an interval of ten minutes, the next bucket- 
Sul descended).—** Pour une autre fois!” 
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INNS AND OUTS. 
No. IIl.—Tue Porrer. 
I map intended to have written this week about ‘‘ Loggosh ”—in- | retchistar de loggosh.’ 


cluding that mysterious 
wg which 


who has suffered.” So here 
goes! 
“Imposing,” best de- 


scribes the Hotel porter; Aa 
very Grand Hoétel has at 
least two of these imposi- 
tions—the House Porter and 
the Omnibus Porter. The 
latter ive only see twice in 
our Hétel existence, but 
e is the most futile and the 
deadliest fraud of the two. 
This Porter is and 
parcel of that horrible 
red-plush nuisance, e 
Hotal-omnibas. _~ Yt... 
are insepara make 
up a sort of Centaur between 
them. Once outside the 
Railway-station, I am be- 
sieged a babel of these 
Porter - omnibnses —- ‘‘ Bear 
Hotel, Sor ;” “Grand Hotel, 


Sor!”—This, from a very 


dilapidated specimen, which, 
on inspection, turns out to 
be ‘Grand Hotel nan) cay * 
a pirate porter-omni in 
fact; at last I find The 
Grand Hoétel vehicle, and 
r+ The latter is 
r geen tic stature; quite a 
“ Ce 


cker-out ;” in a uniform between that of a 
and a Salvation Captain—*‘ Certinly, Sar. 
our Loggosh, Sar; gif me se 
inglish | rt.—‘* Certinly ; 
—‘* Empfangschein” baffles me, and I 


the monster, when a good 


Ingleese pf 
am abou eys to! - 
; that ‘hes | 


you are penned till the train arrives, when, lo! the chucker-out | 


rey and bowing as if he had never seen me before — “|, 
better I retchistar de loggosh, Sar; pity shentlemans like you, Ser, 


I turn on my heel with 
an impreeation which “ [n- 
ers 


Porter—at once the 
and Undertaker of my 
Hotel existence, 

The House-Porter is of 
equal size, and equal use. 
lessness. He sits in the 
hall, and always rises and 
salutes when you pass, If 
you want an » he 
waits till you have got it, 
and then offers to procure 
it for you. If you ask to 
be called early, he chalks 
something on a slate, snd 
you are safe not to be dis. 
turbed until you rise in 
yom wrath 
ently. 

a town, and wish 
theatre-tickets, he become 
more active; he implores 
yon ae to resort to ‘De 
xing Office, vare you per 
iums, you see;” but 
- he has one or two left for 
sale. eee ys be | 
enough to yile you 
— Lae = worst seats at 

e est prices are yours; 
and you remonstrate 
next day, he will sigh 

wearily, and remark,—‘ Is 
; acheslant places, Sar ; but 
“ Pity shentlemans like you, Sar, retchistar de loggosh.” wes = ight, you thew 
who run may read, e is always offering to do something, 
h d. He is al fferi thing, and 





German bandsman 
Dis Grand Hotel; I see doing you instead. He is a utely unnecessary, for pao 


” “Do you speak | seldom anyone in a Grand Hétel to ** chuck out,” and this w 


in! ” | be his only justification. 








t 
4 THE “BLOWER” BURST UP! 


the luggage-recei : y 
any exeines Se F + mo with thet oxy oust, of | Tue “‘ Blower” came down, like the braggart he was, 


feeling which a } less Engli 
=F at nati. mete of 
m ui . Ll wait im —a an 
SA ae ey — 
my peer e 1 oe 
vista of the sulbuay-atien Se Oke sate: is nde Beeaes 
behold my own portmanteau, with i 
healed away on the heck of 0 sallem = | 
nothing, To'rush ont indignasd 
. To out y 
and carry it sec Yr 


Grand Hotel 


I can 


y-man, 
seize my box, defy the i 

work of an instant. 

myself once more outside; the Porter 

i furious and impertinent. ‘ 


a yo = | ori | And of winning the fight was peculiarly ** poz ;’ 


** We shall lick him in two rounds—or certainly three!” 


Like the *‘ Champion SI .” in trunks of bright green, 
\ The “ Big Fellow” at Eight fifty-two might be seen: 
stripe, bei Like a truculent Titan, blind, baffled, and blown, 

by At Ten thirty-seven the brute was o’erthrown. 


For Consett smote fiercely, and Consett fought fast, 
And the bullying bounder was beaten at last ; J 
And the cheeks of the coarse woman-puncher were chill, 
; He rolled over, and struggled to rise, and lay still. 


And there stood his foe with his nostrils all wide, 
And the shouts of his backers rolled on in their pride. 
The swells of the Ring and the stars of the T 

Surged round like the waves of the storm-beaten surf, 


And there lay the “‘ Blower,” distorted and pale, _ ‘ 
With the blood on his brow where the blows fell like hail. 
His backers were silent, he lay there alone, 

His mawleys unlifted, his trumpet unblown. 

And the “ Sports ” of the South are all loud in their wail. 
But Punch, who hates bullying brutes, can but hail 


That smart Californian’s pluck, skill, and stre 
Who has pricked the big Tt, To. 


| 


, + hour | And the voice of his backers was loud in their glee ;— 


the 


| 
i 


ite 


” He seized the 














“‘ Fons et Orico.”—As to London Water * seek Wells,” that is 


| if ish to avoid unpleasant - * Don’t leave Well | 
ale * be aoe een meaning Sir Sruxcxn” of that ilk, who as + 
| deal worth hearing to say on this subject. 


a” 








ay 
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TAKE THINGS COOLLY !” 


Major Podmore. *‘ QUITE 80, DEAR Boy. 


TUCTT EG 


es Cl ia 


<i cies A 


TWO SIDES TO A QUESTION. 


Major Podmore, ‘*CONGRATULATE YOU, DEAR Boy!” 


Disappointed Cricketer. ‘‘Wuat DO you MEAN? Bow.ep First Bati—wyxver cor A Row!” 
Bur 1x THis Hor Wearser—s80° 1n THE SHADE—S8O MUCH BETTER, IF YOU CAN, TO 


-—— 








is all nonsense— 


Katsrn, but took one. 


moment ? ” 

anyone should know an 
tence, but was off again, 
troubled. 


tastion, to the apartment occu 
King of Huneary,” mee 


will be be ineluded in 
French invasion ? ” 
“No, I new not heard i 
case, I imagine 
But again the Traveller left 








Then the Traveller obtained admission, i 


A ROUNDABOUT RAMBLE. 
(A Fact Founded on Fiction.) 


Tae sharp, bright little see 4 made his way to the Cabinet of 
M. Canwor, and disturbed him at . 
“Do you know, M. Le Prewilent.” said he, “that the Russians 
are in secret ee the Regie. 8 rye. Law Kusso-French Alliance | an 
unreliable of m reeds ? 


** Well, no,” replied Cannot, ‘**I oh ge not yo of the | thi 
es = if an one should be up in it—” 

ut the Trave * ine not want to hear the rest, for he was once 

m. on his road, telling everyone he met the disquieting intelli- 


genee, and, co; ae ~ French people were greatly troubled. 
He was coca in Bawiin. He did not ask for an ierview with the | grea 


“ Your Royal and Imperial Majesty,” said he, ‘‘ are you aware 
that Italy is in secret accord with France, and that the Triple Alli- 
ance isa sham, and that the cry 4 Berlin / may be renewed at any 


“Well, no,” said the Emperor, “I have not heard this; and if 


about it, I faney——” 


ut the Traveller did not wait for the Kaiser to finish the sen- | ago. 


— he met the disquieting 


intelligence. And, consequently, the German people were greatly 


in the same unceremonious 


a the Emperor of Austria. 
acight you aware that you cannot 


a rely upon your bour, because the Karser has 
t ndertanding with the the a oy which the meen ay 
the Rhine secured from 


i ds “and, if it had 
without waiting for the completion of 


the sentence, and went his way telling everyone he met the dis- 





quieting intelligence. And consequently, the Austro-Hungarian 
peoples were greatly troubled. 

Aniinew the Traveller wos in Ge pesuape of the Emperor of ALL 
Tue Russtas. Again he had obtained admission without the pre- 
liminary of an official JR. Fn 

“* Little Father,” said the Traveller, an oa one, that land, 


— relative in Berlin is atins 
ne Wal may find the whole of Europe b ahalled against 
e 


ll, no I have not heard it,” returned the Czaz ; aad T really 


Det the Travelier never learned what the Czax reall t, y Se 
he was away before His Im compiated 


tence. And as he went awa eae oe, ane “the 
pam mere Seeigetes, consequently the Russian 


ye hoo now tne _— was in Cairo. He 
the Kueptve without waiting for the English adviser. 
** Your Highness, do you know that the British Army of occupa- 
tion is on the eve 3 ?” said he. to the F 
** What, in Reapener gales oreign Office | ”’ 
exclaimed }s —- ULTAN’s vassal, in a tone of considerable ty + yo 


** Of course,” replied the visitor. verything 
and before Christmas there won’t be a red-coat in Egypt!” 
wr nde, ” returned His Highness, ‘I certainly have not heard it, 


and I fan 
But the andiie Witieet pes the drift of the 


Kuepive’s f: ’ his road, strictl fo rpeoiet, 
HEDIVE’s fancies, and on his 


spread the ees ag Seeeigenes, ene 


And now ad oy Le my was — mem bast 


Capel Court and rested himself. He pore poor dog It was 
for he was well known, and his stories had already been disooun y amos 


** Ah, my little friend Rumour,” said Mr, Bottpean; “ you have 
come back again! And now you can rest for awhile, until we want 

you after the next account.” 

So Rumour is waiting in the Stock Exchange until he is wanted 


after the next aceount! 
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ae TO ABSTRACTIONS. 
. XIV.—TO SWAGGER. 






I APPROACH you a fear and trembling. 
of the Winds you have your home. The ancient Aa 
discredit, make no mention there, 
as I have stated it, 
ond Kath yen go, peanG and swelling with an alien 
do your hateful work. You hover over a 

who has use of a 
compiled by the intusty of a humbie 
moment his nature changes. Though he may have 
beloved, yet, through you, he shall become pompous, and 
His fellow-creatures are ceforth mere material for his trampling 
he swells into regions to which no criticism can reach ; he 
covers himself in a triple hide of vanity, osten- 
tation, and disdain ; hails himself continu- 
ally as the unaided Saviour of his country, and 
dies in the odour of adoeio, without a 
genuine friend to mourn his loss. 

Or, again, you siocioatapememen. smug-faced 
Clergyman, capable, no doubt, if he were left 
alone, of guiding his flock quietly into the strait 
paths of goodness and humility. You turn him 
into a loud-voiced quack, v his 
wretched patent medicines of salvation in a 
style of offensive denunciation that have 
ruined a host of Dulcamaras, trained in the 
insinuating methods of the ordinary trade. But 
on this the Clergyman thrives, and weak women 
fall prostrate before his roaring insincerity. 

Nor o you neglect the young. Heavens! I 
remember I was once favoured with the con- 
—-t of Witt1aM Josxins Bacom, an Under- 





to their | 
fact is 











feet ; 
















~ his influence, his surprisi 

‘valour and of discretion. Wi 
one nod—and, as he spoke, he gave oe an illus- 
tration of his Olympian method—he had awed 
his Head-master—a present ornament of the 
Bench of Bishops —into a terrified silence, from 
which he recovered only to bless the name of 
Josxrns, and hold him up as a pattern to his 
schoolfellows. Ata single of scorn from 
those redoubtable lips, his 

withered into acquiescence, and had never dared 
to refuse him an ~~ ao - day forth. 


can’t help pityin JoskINs— 
eat I had to ‘fy it 
fellows feel you're their master, or the 
give you a moment's er 
continued, as a brawny athlete 

Not 


the boat sing, Butiew ! 
mead te ou a hand, and 
He took i 





deeds both o 








+ 











despera' rate. ” 
effect upon my companion. 
subtle humour which, as he ay 
oy oy my Poy mae em la + he ob 
t keeps u spirits o: these devils 
4 knows 1! m all there when I’ m wanted.” P 
enough, and departed from 1 as though a 
had passed over my moral nature, and ned out my 
Then there was CHEPsTowE, the poet. 
hia walt him ; Fy it title emeinre os 
is and forgotten terary Bom 
have before me some of the reviews that 
sion of Ca 


——_* ane ‘. the wot of conventi 
poet on-rush, he cleaves his ng 4 
heart of things, tears it out, and la 
before the eyes of humanity. We 
from the magnificent Ode to “aie avs — 


peremticinie S 
Ad alt not, though I snemed to sleep 
y 

Pierced not with sullen eyes of pallid scorn 
Unplumbed The dark with red limbs 
‘aplumbed ab v i i i torn 

a "The shark 
Sported, and eyeless monsters crawled in slime——’ 












ie 








B 






















| that of an eminent cricket-player ! 


“No extract can, however, conver = adequate idea of this gread | 
poem, on which, as on the Mr. CHepstower’s fame is 
| established for ever. SHAKSPEARE impel might have been proud 


ito have written it.” I may y, that in 
Somewhere in the Cave » vb Cuersrowe pictured hi as a sort of animate 
ton :— 
ms “ Sockets where light once shone grinned emptiness ; 
The teeth 


Were fallen from the ssping, gumless jaws; nathless 
eneat 
The cold smooth skull, the brain retained her throne.” 


Amid these uncomfortable surroundings Cugrstowr described 
himself as penetrated with raptures of fierce joy at having shaken 
rm | a from wee => ; Insincerities to _ 
amid *‘ Unpitying shapes of death’s win despair, Ww 
“Rapine and slaughter and none rebuked.” Another re 
viewer 0 ed that hat “* The soul of Aaounr’s 
the tavern-brawler’s glorious victim, Kir Mar- 
LOWE, <n taken again a habitation of clay. 
She s trumpet- by the mouth -- 
we. HEPSTOWE. We a in — outpourin 
of dramatic passion an audaci 
an enthusiasm, that are oaloulzted on eae 
Peckham Rye to its centre, and make Balham 
tremble in its ridiculous sli Who 


, 


—to take only one exam but Mr. Cuzp- 
sTOWE or MARLOWE have wililen thus 
of ‘ Rapture’ ?— 


* Not in the mouths of men who deem 
That God dwells in the clay they mould, 
Who live their little lives and n their deaths, 

sepnes : in a smug 

o never dreamt of 

Formed for a puny race of 
But in the blood-stained track of flaming swords, 
Wielded by kn arms in Man’s ite, 
Or on the wings battle- 
Bone-shattering dealers of a thousand wounds, 
The roaring heralds of indi it God,— 
There rapture dwells, and I too would dwell.’ 


Here is power that would furnish forth a whole 
legion of the ters who crawl through our 


poetas 
effete literature!” But I cannot e these 
memories. They are too paintal’ For who 
to 


which this aie Saree ‘ 
tin pots delive ieking message 

ve name has yy! =; and when I x. 

im the other day, I a person 

of some intelligence, tI selawed to CHEPSTOWE 

who had just made 166 = cricket for the 

courts, and yet 


Gentlemen against the Not even the 
lion and pe lizard keep 

Jamsuyp CuEpstow® gloried and drank deep in his day. 

tered through many editions, he bellowed nis coatemngs & a by the a 


—  feohionel conventional peaks aya eae hat 
tres to loft 0 tic 
new!) oned metres i poe daring, and * an | 
24 you meant to 


y' laws 


the dust lies thick upon his books, and his name is 
wnt) excellent Swacorr, it was meanly done. 
him out so swiftly, why did you ever exalt 

"arewell for a space. I may have to write to you side. 
Yours, DrooeNnEs Roprnsoy. 








uested several papers last week 
e finest collection of stamps ia 
Root — 


“Usep Ur.”—Lord Brassey 
to publish his denial as to having t 
the world. His Lordship, it appears, ‘‘ doesn’t take the 
terest in foreign stamps.” Fortanate for Lord Brassey. a _— 
some excellent people who can’t get up any interest, either, 
at all without a stamp of some sort. Lord B MAGAET Wished it further 
Ehouns fat ielanntcta-alltther dhantenanltinaanansiene of 
any kind. Lord Brassey must be a later edition of L’ Homme B 
to whom the world was round like an indiarubber-ball and ‘‘ nothing 
in it.’ 





“In Noses.” —If ee new iy atans its Wide we ase Gases 
ened, viz., advertisements reflected clouds, become the fashion, 
the aspect of the heavens by daylight will be as 
artistic as are the walls of our hoardings and Kailway-statiou 
The anthem of The Heavens are Telling will have to ataptes 
for large towns. Perhaps pictures may be projected on the ne! 
back-ground. I so, some of our best Artists may not object t 
faking 0 peed sam, endl then having thele werk ‘ Sky’d.” 
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Tand aa ee 
roud = her ntteetien en a TO MY LUGGAGE-LABELS. 
t in Picturing arious lelodramatic Murder. y Our “ Off-his”-Head Poet.) Wo 
mate No. L—THE DAGGER MURDER. emnret: plots eet pret ne ont i. 
THEY stand alone on the moonlit spot, — | Theagh one is Standing,» snd one | is not, aa of hostels cata ° 
5 2 a— or one’s co! “ ” 48 “ ” 
one the villain, and one is 4 ass oe Schweizerhof,” ** Bernerhof,” “ Hofs” by 
But the heroine’s fa (Bellevue, 
They stand alone on the patoh of light | of the ear and, the Swan, bra 
ibed Which comes from the siberns, F onda, ayre— 
wl Oh tin glorious plas) ond night a . ae eee 
. Visions 
- For a Murder Scene! Rather! te eg 4 
2s, They talk of deeds (of the parchment Sang Sor- 
AR- 
lew Sing Ha—ha! .~ Hows there! 
t The heavy father, to Glued nw re mosnk that balllos removal 
ngs Has thom with him $0 show there ! ts in dirt and 
The deeds relate to the old man’s will ; Doped ehereta in dirt and in ras ! 
: Tes vile wes ee fo eto Much as I prised you, when roaming afield, 
e night is cold, and the night is ‘ 
rhe Let the music be slow there ! Loved own was metheglyn and 
me Th stand alone in the Wished you the remembrance to wield, 
hus mi vs aS the seuery took Ol ee real; 
sing Hey—hey! and he—he! there! Still, when it blows and it rains, and it irks, 
| What is this flashing so keen and Here in apartments adjoining  seaview, 
uld, bright ? After a meal that would terrify Turks, 
: Flat this that Iso there? T Somehow I feel I can y believe you. 
) 0 ess in light descri , 
Oh! —_ thrice damn’d that blade to ENA vee hg ny ted eles named 
ds, ’ Glaciers gigan' Restaurants vast 
tight ‘recte Shasta a ‘arther side— | The villain covers the dead man’s stare— 
Certain death when it be there! |The corpee lies stiff in the limelight’s ee ye tablecloth 
| They’re still alone on the moonlit spot-— | The act is done !—and for all I care, ing & sea-side cigar, (nurses 
iL’ Sing He—he! and Hey—hey! there! | The dead body can stay there! viene Iodine are and 
ole * Henpeer. Curse you with paterfamiliar curses ! 
yur 
ho THE UGLY FACE: A MORAL DITTY. 
to Sous years age & bebe wae bemn--d. noes neh.naaye the placo= jp. Seuntein whieh pia ed handy—it was near Trafalgar Square— 
in With a puffy, pasty, quite. sort of face, He was rushi drown himesif, the victin of despair,” 
she Which wrinkles sub-divi little bits, When he knocked saeiest a he ’d not seen for quite an age, 
Lis While beady eyes peered poderel two tiny slits. Who had left his home some years before, and gone upon the Stage. 
- His —_ was like a mushroom of the ele button To this friend he soon narrated his distressing tale of | 
WE | His form was quaint and chubby, and his he were ‘ ¥~ i cto 
be | That ii : nur = spoke like Pi et tanewe And x. etiarsd Be case was hopeless. But the actor 
a Tear. Th 0 t Di 
¥ |W hen she said he was a “* beauty,” and a pretty little me soe Se BY A Penn, Pe © yr 
dear,” Where your face will be your fortune, and a pound or 
of Yes, ei were really of the truth, a oy two beside. 
a atre wretc OW outh like h, and too 
t For, in point of fact, that baby was a hideous little peter yours $0,g7iA With, end Jour to 
| And in course of time he grew up—though a loving And the ears that Nature’s given you with such a lack 
to mother’s joy— of stint,— 
| Into suite a champion specimen of the genius ‘“‘ ugly No —~¥ what an author may provide you with to | 
sper } 
| At school his teasing comrades gave him many comic You're « ready -made Comedian—with your fifty quid 
names, , 
And he became the vietim of all sorts of naug’ ; i . started 
rk Nor did the master like him, for he felt that neon: vee ae on Thaagh bq #0, Sqnee sethes 
ia Mid a row of ruddy youngsters, was extremely out of Than the one that I have mentioned, still the truth | 
- place. but express 
r, In time, his father placed him in the City—as a deck When) og Be, new is earning such & wage as 
here 1 remar 
t But be e fl out with his principal, hose customers A Tepe Archbishop or «4 fashionable 
f, 
. That his clerk was making fases, and said “ Bosh!” ad 6 ein 
when he explained. much admired, 
.? On perceiving from the offiee that he never would be sens the blic ne’er, apparently, of watehing it grows 
j As Mr-Gitnaxr pus it, he determined to enlist sate pega Sait 1h 9 
one summer afternoon he started search 
} Of a Sergeant who perambulates close by St. Martin’s “A ready-made Comedian with While and his sweetheart arc applauding 
1B BK ssievaredahduenetna ae ae 
a eant burst out when he ’d uttered his request, | The moral of here 2, gpa 
° And dee that, of a bateh of jokes he knew, this was the best; | But otill I'd better mention it, lest some cra ri 
A pa is 0 pity ponte tet Roe a he then went on to say, ‘Though it’s often very troublesome it out— 
Tor oi at han pnd tebe nea ” “There’s a proper sphere for everyone, beyond the slightest doubt. 
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First Amateur Water-Colourist. ‘Do you WaAsH uucn?” 


TECHNICALITIES. 
Second Ditto Ditto. 











“No; I Scratcw A GooD DEAL!” 








“PUTTING ON THE HUG.” 


Vive Pesrying—eqpecialiy la Blague ! 
| (What s oe witont &!) 
lag !— 


[During President CaRnot’s tour he received at | Fenee the Fatherland! oy 


Aix-les-Bains “‘a delegation of children.” 


I work — never doubt 


of these, clad in a Russian dress, offered him a Then “ La République” and te La Russie,” 


bunch of flowers, repeating a stanza written for 
the occasion. M. Cannot, amid cries of * Vive la 
France!” “ Vive la Russie!” “ Vive Carnot !” 
“ Vive la Republique!” kissed the little ae 
saying, “ J’embrasse la Russie !”") 
—* Vive la France!”—and “ Vive la 
Russie!” too. 
Viv e—why not ?—every body ! 
Called once, 
de- Mieuz 
(By Puncd, that foe of shoddy). 
I fancy I have justified the name, 
Ay, to the very letter. 
I may not be a furans but all the same, 
France has not found a better. 


Tall-talk is tedious, but one must not flinch 
When asked the task to tackle ; 

And he’s no Frenchman true "who, at a 

pinch, 

Cannot both crow and cackle. 

Ah, Vive ee more, the Gallic Cock—and 
These Talk ng-Tours are trying, 

But ’tis with Cc ~ flouts of tongue or pen, 
We keep the French flag flying. 


A sop for Savor neat] t, elicits 
Such ** double cmieal i 

‘“ Vive Cannot!” To be sure | 
France to the 

By sweet-phrased Tour ip of 
Are sure to swell our 

“I wish, France, to be ¢ 


Yes 


Tad 


fy enamel 
Fatherland, 
!” The effect 


was grand, 
n “* Allobrogian ” regions, 
* See Cut so named, p. 279, Vol. 93, Dee. 17, 1887. | 


“A ei 


‘ Monsieur le Président Faute- Men are, bat children of a larger——” 


{hen ! Ww 





Pair off, ’midst acclamations : 
Yes, I _Proclaimed—and never winced or 
That ** brotherhood of nations!” 


tion of young children,” Ah ! 
were not the only ones. 


men are—lonely cnes. 
-men—have touches of the 


Wise and 
Most men—Fren 


Fondness for show, fine phrases— 
Pst! Here my réle’s not coaleel, but mild, 
And open as dawn-daisies. 


as Russie!” 


For Fite de- Mian, ” at ong matte P 
Magic power , aD 
 bleat ” po 0: ague 
On Man—mouton rate ! 
That _ Humaine,” os as Zora dubs him. 
r—r—r! 
The real brutes are braver ; 
The tiger, when in chase of prey, won’t purr, 
Nor will the Bear, then, slaver. 


The Bear! Reminds me of a horrid dream 
I had thet night. A funny one, 
But if fetes! I awoke with such « scream ! 


That was rather 


I, Cannot, squeezable! "Tis too absurd! | 
A President, and pliant ! {heard | 
But—in my "dream—the nares voice I | 
Of that grim ursine gian 
** Come to my arms! You "it find them strong 
and snug. 
The North’s so trne—and tender ! ”’— 
And then that monster huge Pon on the hug! 
I thought my soul I’d ren 


A bear's embrace, like a prize-fighter’s grip, 


Is close as on’s ¢ 
tw ate rt !” hegrunted. ° TU not let you 
co RE ! thanks!” I answered, gasping. 
** J’ em—brasse—la— Rus—sie |" ere my 
breath quite failed 
In that prodigious cuddle. [vailed 
’Twas but a dream—How was ‘it sleep pre- 
My meaning so to muddle ? 


** Jembrasse la Russie!” 


As Monennens admitted, 
A ay aye in doggerel stanzas praised, 
Must be so ready-witted, 
¥? mild lieu and Autocrat, 
ugging in friendly seeming, 
Suggest that Someone may be cuddled flat— 
At least in restless dreaming. 


It was neatly 








From the Vale of Llangolfiyn. 

Dear Ma. Puxca,—I bene seen your 
Number with the Song Golf En- 
thusiast.” It occurs “3 me that no one has 
ever mentioned the fact that the Romans 
knew the game, for ‘wy & not Viner. sing, 
Tee veniente die—Tee dec canebat ? 
I have not the book, and therefore ¢an’t give 

ou the reference—but I know I am right, 
Tom A Wetsn Goren. 
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“PUTTING ON THE HUG!” 


M. Le Pafsrpent (breathlessly), ‘‘ J7EM—BRASSE——LA RUSSIE!!” 


(“ An interesting incident oecurred during the official reception held by M. Canxor at the Mairie. A child dressed in the Russian national costume 
er the President with a bouquet, at the same time reciting « brief complimentary speech. M. Cannot smilingly embraced the child, saying, ‘1 





Russia.’”—Quoted from Daily Papers.) 
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- YOUNG MEN DON'T inte + ay 
MARRY. OZ AIL / 


| Dear Mr. Powcn,—The 
| reason is obvi It is 


ntirely to your ad- 

| ie to these about ba snare? 

—Don’t! I myself have 
the brink 


i 
: 
z 
F 


obedient and obliged Ser- 


vant, 
Hvuen ADOLPHUS 


way of announcing an 
roaching engagement. She 
new the custom, and car- 
ried mine on no less than 


entirely beside the point 





time.) Yet she left us yes- | 4¥D I gors To Onvunce !’” 





tcH-Key. \\ » ail 

Sept. 5, 1892. ‘NZ 

Dean Mr. Puncn,—The Yy 
reason (which I confide to GF 
your ear, and yours alone, GY 
is obvyious—the girls don’t, ZG 
and @ tly won't pro- G J 
pose. course they ought AZZ 
—what else do we have 47 yj 
Leap Year for? Take my RY 
own case. I am genuinely ‘7 VA, 
in love with Ernen Tro- \ U, 
xERTon, who has just been Yi WF 
staying with us in the Asif LRA 
a, =x kind WH WN 

e me every ma 
of attenthom. In our neigh- \\ 
bourhood, if A. carries B.’s vu 
a vos A. and B. 
are of sexes, it is : 
meres as an informal, - ; io : 
though perfectly definite “Eas. + 


A REAL CONVERT. 


th occasions. : Local Preacher (giving an accownt to the Vicar of the Parish oy a dispute he has 
tin Ce: & had with the Leading Lights of his Seet), ‘‘ Yes, Sin, AFTER TREATMENT THE LIKES | for the last three weeks. 
that it rained heavily each o’ THAT, I says To ’xm, ‘For Tux rurvre,’ says I, ‘I cHvoKS UP ALL RELIGion, 


chat. 
wf. Hongson . Ed. Yes,—and I, too. 


Well, you must know we 
have been to Herne Bay, 








terday without an approach 
toa proposal. She’s fair enough herself, but is her conduct? It isn’t 
as if I hadn’t given her enough chances. It cost me a small fortune 
to bribe my small brother to keep away ; and, time after time, I ’ve 
consented to sit alone with her in the summer-house. It isn’t as if 
she couldn’t afford it. They tell me she has at least a thousan 
a-year in her own right (whatever that may be), which would do 
capitally. I pe ei to be i myself; but, as I heard her 
say, her idea of marriage was the union of “‘ soul to soul,” my 
want of a few paltry pence could hardly matter. It’s T piwen re 

carrying, 


humiliating for me, as, after the repeated umbre 
everybod thinks it’s all settled. That, Mr. Punch, is the 
reason why, at any rate, one man doesn’t marry. 

Yours, hly aggrieved, 


Pickleton-in-the-Marsh, Kent. Bertie Coor-CHeex,. 


_P.S.—If Ernet really didn’t understand her position, and would 
=¢ reopen the matter, I would not be ome wed about it. 


a DRn, Kim, Goop me: Sees wi hgg = is obvious—the 
: propose my own case. I’ve 
iat stayed three i a right sirke Tal and felt quite certain 
ERTIE would have He had all the symptoms badly. I 
saw him give his half-a-crown to indoors for ten 
wel a ee . 
walks—with me—made it elear (as I thought) what was goi 
 beppen. Yet, he let me come awa \ without & word ‘I'm eure J 


it 
: 


something. We 
doesn’t ask me with all the opportunities he he’ 
Yours, just-a- ted, 
The Thorns, Bayswater. Ernet Trrvxerrow. 
b;8:—He carried my umbrella almost hourly—and you know what 
‘means. If Bertie was only and wi like 








~~ and—— 

Ed, Yes; charming Hees, But just now I am—— 

Ob. Vis. Quite so. But I didn’t come to tell yeu about Herne 
Beg, Aone it is really a delightful spot. The air—— 

Yes, I know all about it. First-rate, most salubrious, and 


d| the rest of it. Bat, my dear friend, you really must—— 
knows 


Ob. Vis. Quite so! Yes, everyone all about Herne Bay ; 
and I really came to ask you if you had any room for an article. 

Ed. (roused). My dear fellow, I assure you we are quite full for 
months. Any number of excellent thi ing over. 

Ob. Vis. Ce. we I know you are always You told me so 
the last time I called. 

Ed. Quite so! Very , but it can’t be helped. Have to look 
so far ahead nowadays, you ° 

Ob. Vis. Certainly ; and that is why I thought I would just bring 
a half-finished article and show B he what I had done, and complete 
it if you thought it would do. You can put itin whenever you like ; 
so it would not hurt for standing over. 

Ed. (with ae aan What is it called ? J 

Ob. Vis. ‘* Kussian Wheat and Chinese Tea or Free Trade in 
Australia.” The subject is quite novel, and ought to attract con- 
siderable attention. 

Ed. Novel! Why, my dear fellow, I do believe I have an article 
somewhere in that heap upon the subject. : 

(Pretends to search pile of MS. 

Ob. Vis. (uneasily). Oh, never mind. I will read you what I have 


wri 


Ba. (gensally). Oh, no, I won't give you the trouble, I will read 


you what he has written, then you can see.—Ah, here it is! 
ce: Fie. (hectatbalh. Wel, patieen ll perorvanee— - Sag 
[Suddenly x... an J ond cott. Editor resumes 


r 
his work with an air of triumph, Curtam. 


Tus Turer’s Morro.—'‘ Take things quietly.” 











— 
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TO A PHEASANT. 





ere 


Vhs : i 
i MiP ally 
WM OA, 


sales 
B dee: 














Jones. “How i IT WE SEE YOU 80 SELDOM AT THE CLUB Now!” 
Old Member. ‘‘ Au, WELL, you szx, I'm wor so Younc as I was; 


or WoRRY LATELY ; AND 50, WHAT WITH ONE THING AND ANOTHER, I'VE GROWN RATHER FonpD 


or my Owxw Society.” Jones. “‘ Ericune |” 








A Srorreman.ixz(?} Sonc ror 
Serremper. 


Queen o Heart To- 
ene” oe , 


I stanD in the copses sighing 
As the cruel hours creep by, 
And I see you slowly flying 
Above the trees on high. 
Your 
Has weaved a subtle spell 
And | softly wonder whether 
You'd really taste as well. 
For my hand is — steady 
Th heart fast, | 


h m 
Oh, me you too are ready | 
To make thi your last. | 
For repentance may come when we're 
sober, 
; | Let’s seize on the chance aw 


i may; ; 
Then why should we wait tll Octo 
| Oh! Why not be shot to-day ? 

Oh! tell me why, why should | 


remember, 
With a thought of wild alarm, | 
That all h the month of | 


sweet —— 
You should be free from harm. 
Why, why does your beauty en- | 
slave me, OW, | 
_As it does, you’re bound to 
Oh! say but the word that will | 
save me, 
And tell me to shoot awe now. 
For my heart is — ting 
(As it’s often done before), 
And the moments madly fleeting 
Are going to come never more. 
For repentance may come when we ’re 


{ ‘i ryt 

i i i 
i" 
1M) 


| 
\ i 
ii 


| 


Arn—“ You are 


‘@ 


{) 


j 





sober 
Let's seize on the chance while we 
may, ~ ‘ 

axp I ‘ve HAD A coop peat| Then why should we wait till 


Octo 
Oh! Why not be shot to-day ? 

















“THE GRATUITOUS OPINION.” 
(A Story for the Long Vacation.) 


Tue Eminent Lawyer was about to return to his private address, 
when there wasa knock at the doorof hisChambers. He attended to 
the summons himself, and found facing him an elderly and carefully 


dressed individual. ‘ ’ ‘ 

** That some of my suburban neighbours desire the information, 
must be my excuse for troubling you,” said the visitor. “¢ 

“Nay, do not apologise,” retarned the Eminent Q.C., “it is my 
pleasantest aaty to give legal tips or applications to anybody. It is 
not altogether lucrative, as I deliver them for nothing, but then on 
the other hand, they are suitable for insertion in the papers, and 
that is a comforting consideration. What can I do for you?”’ 

“I have to ask you on behalf of 
my suburban neighbours,” con- 
tinued the visitor, ‘‘ whether there 
is any principle which is accepted by 
Judges to regulate their decisions in 
cases where drunkenness seems to be 
the incentive of crime ?”’ 

“I shall only be too glad to find 
a solution to a problem which a 
pears one of great difficulty—the 
more especially as certain inhabi- 
tants of the suburbs are so deeply 
interested in the subject. It seems 
to me that some Ju ‘ think one 


** Cannot their Lordships 
come to a common conclusion ? ” 

“I fear not,” replied the Eminent 
Counsel, with a mournful smile. ‘* It 
is merely a question of opinion. 


However, I take it that one 


would be perfectiy safe to commit a murder under the influence of | 
delirium tremens.” 


visitor, “‘as now I know what to do. 


“'T have 


desire to shorten t 
to do it. 
punishment ? ” 








**T am infinitely obliged to yen je the information,” said the 

** You are not homicidal, I trust!” exclaimed the Lawyer, jum 

from his chair, and taking protection behind a desk. 

the greatest possible objection to homicidal clients.” 

“* Be under no Fog nar gel was the reply. **T have a strong 
e life of a certain person, but have not the nerve 

If I ever succeed, will it be a case deserving capi 


The Lawyer pondered a moment, and then replied. 
“* I have no wish to offer my counsel; but, as you have exhausted 


my time for consideration, I would propose that you should try the 
matter for yourself. 


Become intoxicated, put yourself within the 
clutches of the law, and then see 
whether his Lordship will assume 
the black cap.” 
“You are very good,” returned 
the would-be homicide, ‘* but I have 
one difficulty. When I make up| 
my mind to remove a person Dy 
unconventional means (for choice, 4 
carving-knife), and consume the | 
necessary amount of alcohol to insure 
intoxication——” 
** Yes,” interjected the Lawyer, | 
who had now opened the outer door. 
‘*T find, on reaching intoxication, | 
that I have entirely forgotten the 
identity of the man I have marked | 
for my victim. Then I have got 1 | 
grow sober before I can remember 
yp A Annoying, pwd y) | 
And, wishi ing inent Counse! | 
a pleasant holiday, the visitor disap- 
peared into the Inner Temple. 
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Rer.ection polished of high- 
bred 


And unreflecting graces, 
I seintillate o'er SerErnon’s 
head 


At gala, rout or races ; 
Mine is the black but comely 
blend, [touches 


That so demurely recomm 
The dandy to the duchess. 


Out on thee, cruel Parasol, 
Of lace, the oy and satin ; 
And glinting li ke a fairy doll 
With many a burnished 
-- 


patin ; 
Cool, charming as the 
Who twirls t EA - 
Thou flauntest proudly since 
thy name, andle ! 


Like hers, can boast its 


The cynosure of wondering 
beauz, 
I boast a soul above thee; 
No fate can mar my calm re- 
pose, thee ; 
Or make me cease to love 
Segeae above the common 


My ow affronts unheeding, 
I ~~ - compliment and 


The ao hnsterfeld of breeding. 


THE HAT TO THE PARASOL. 


(A Scherzo in Nobs and Sticks.) 


: = 
a SX \\ \ 
WYSE 

oe Wy 
\\ 


Out on thee, trinket idly 
swayed ! 
Could any courtier dare see, 
Through such perfections 80 


Could —— believe a thing s0 


So -~ i for gentle passion, 

Might wound, and wound not 
once but o 

The jaunty glass of fashion? 


1? sooth it is; and hereI stand 


to my tenets— 
That "orthodoxy smooth and 


([BENNeETT?’s ; 
yg ae ’s fane and 
Cas once and unper- 


© coiee now like jelly, 
And but a sermon on b text 
Sic transit lux capelli 


I who have braved our fitful 

climes ches, 

And laughed when tempest 

And — off the dust that 

[benches, 

inn  aiienel stalls and 
AN Survived the countesttosting 


Row 
And Summer gales that ro roar 
I ne’er imagined such a foe 
Could trounce me to a torso. 


\\ 








THE POTATO AND THE HEPTARCHY. | 
(A Sensible Song for the Silly Season.) | 


|*Even the + and the Heptarchy will not 
leave us perfectly — ae ad News 
on * Why Young "Mon fo Dow t Me "tM 


Tue Tater and the Setente 
Were walking hand-in-hand ; 
They wept like “ first-night” Stalls to see 
e folly of the land ; 
“If fools would not talk fiddlededee,” 
They said *‘ it would be grand!” 


“If modest maids with towzled mops 
On you and me were clear, 
Do you suppose,”’ the Tater said, 
** More men would wed each ona ear?” 
**I doubt it,” said the Heptarchy— 
** They only mean to sneer ! 


*** O Maidens, come and cook for us!’ 
They—shamming love—beseech. 

‘ Oh, tell us about on times ! 
The course of history teach !’ 

But what they really want is ‘tin ;’ 
A thumping share for each. 


‘** A girl may cook like any chef, 
And know all Hata through, 
ar! be a dab at darning socks, 
r making Irish stew ; 
But what young cubs care for is cash, 
not for me or you. 


** They want to lead an — | life, 
hall bene good weeds wine. 

Without these luxuries, a wife 
The scornfully decline. 

For Benedick’# life of manly strife 
The fops are,far too fine.’ 


“* The Season ’s come, the — said, 
To write of man 

Of froeks—and soc ane a 
And babes—and bonnet-strings ; 

But all the lot talk utter rot. 
Let the fools have their flings! 


“Their jibes at girls, their games, their 
curls, 
Their wastefulness, their waist, 





Their yearnings to hook pain and Earls, 


raatrimonial has 
Are the crude chat of + and charls, 
And in the vilest taste. 


“* But when they prate of you and me, 
Pe a the two gifts they want, 
lore and Cookery 
we hy ~ things for a they 
Believe me, my Heptare ~ 
They plumb profoundest Cant ! 








SEA-SIDE ILLS. 
(By Our Man Over-bored. ) 
SEA-SIDYLL—THE PIER BAND. 


Tis the Band of the Corporation — 
And it plays on that body’s pier ; 


And one knows by the way 
That the instruments play, 

That the talent is not too dear. 

And the trombone is not too clear ; 
When it has to » riey guick 
It is moistful ick, 


For the trombone is | of beer— 
It is nurtured on pots of beer. 


’Tis the Band of the Corporation— 
And the cornet is fat just here ; 
And he’s short, and bull-necked. 
When you come to reflect 

| How he wastes all his wind, ’tis queer 
| That the man should be stout just here! 
| But the noise of the throa 
| In the solos denote 
That the cornet is fond of beer — 
It’s been brought up on pots of beer. 


’Tis the Band of the Corporation— 
And I know why that Band is queer, 
For I see in the face 
Of the trombone a trace 
Of the blackguard who blows it near 
Me in Town, at most times of year ! 
And I mark, too, the face 
Of that beastly big-bass— 
Which has also been reared on beer)— 
| And I know, too, the face 





Of that other di 
The fat cornet! 
They ’ve been borrowed, and lent new gear! 


| 
| 
| ey "ve come down here— 
But I know them of old, 
And in a the gold 
| Round the hats bh the peaks just here, 
| I can see who th are while near. 
bias wear ton ers in Town, 
frock- a _—~ are brown, 


On ore, 
| For the play tothe blic fog Al 
they blow 


For t 5 bey 

On the kerb in a row, 
| And then go to the public for beer ! 
| And so this is the Band down here! 








**Tarez Cuorrs Fzstrrvat.’’—Curious co- 
incidence, if true, that when Miss Jessre Kuve 
| was charming] giving the contralto song, 
| ‘* While my Watch I’m Keeping,” a gentle- 
man in the crowded audience suddenly put his 
ead ¢ to his wulstontt pocket and exclaimed, 

us! it saat He will never 
Def that song. The watch was 


salgll 


f my e title 
off its guard 
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| Where the Primrose Path leads to, my 
’ , 
ARRY AT ’ARRYGATE. pin, I’m cocksure can’t ’ave a wus rrr | 
Dear Caantre,—Rum mix this ’ere world Like bad eggs, salt, and ten - nails biled 
is, yer never know wot 'll come next ! in bilge water. Eugh ! ump Well ? 
Don't emagine I’ve sent yer a sermon, and Wy then let well alone, is ct motter, or 
treaele this out as my text ; leastways, it would be, I’m sure, 
But pany y~ ~ jermeg are You | But for Brack —local doctor, a stunner !— 
lay out for larks, ’eal tin, who’s got me in ’and for a cure. 
But whenever you nak it’s “a moral,” 
that crock, 


Unexpected,” romps in. ’Arrygate baths ain’t arf bad, 


Who'd ha’ thought of me jacking up When you git a bit used to ’em, CuaRtre. 
culdeet, and giving the Sawbones a|. z ry < e — bade 9 - at 
Who'd ha’ pictered me “ : the BO neon me. Messing a feller about 
, HARLIE. ’twos "t come nicer for calling it massage. 
Von Ab! ¢ "won hod But there, it’s O.K. I’ve no doubt. 
With Yours Truly, this time, I essure you. mat you ] shelf, with a sort | 
I fancied as Tot’nam-Court Road a ans + aa 


Would be trying its ’and on my tombstone 
ee, 


Bad, Cuantre? You bet! 
matics and liver, ld Pal: bg 


—- me slap ttc eels 


And it aries 
ey ag 
If it hadn’t a bin for m fe ~ ancl a 
might have jest done a 
Uncle Nosss, a Cat’s-butcher at Clapton, gst 
who’s bin in luck’s way, and struck 


ile, 
Is dead py bat he ah ct gat and 


grumpy, but he’ 
Saw me vottin’ eo jest 
Like « old saffron gill’d ghest 
A-waiting for cock-crow to ’ook it, and 
hanxious to ’ear it—a’most. 
ot bee the is a bone-bag! 
s that ? p Bee Soe Oh, 


fudge! 
He’s a slipping his cable, and drifting out 
sea-wards, if J’m any jntee 
I was ditto some twenty year Bos, and ’Arrygate 


fust set 
Wot a the he old dog, brother Rosert, may probably 
suit the young pup. 
“ Carn’t afford it? O’ course 
Wall, he tipped =e fifty-quid id crisp aoa Roos 
e us @ ul Ez 
wT Man! 





At the nape of yer neck, while ,a feller in 
front squirts yer down with a ’ose. 


po Paes Jenny; but— 


—a ere ; he’s my 
** treatment ” | Well, threes into fifty 
neans aula a of a dash ; 


Good grab grub, nobby togs, local doctor, baths, waters, and 
everythink flash. 


—— *Arry!” sez you. But 

ARLIE! ’Arrygate isn’t all jam. 

Me puss Well, mate, ‘it you arsk me, 

carn’t ’ardly say as I ham. 

To spread myself out with the toppers is 
proper, no doubt, bonny boy ; 

But—I wish it wos "Brighton, or Margit, or 
somewheres a chap could enjoy. 


Oh, them ** Waters,” old man!!! iM me 
4, never! yer don't kow wot 
coume, ad 


Till you ’ve tried The Hen: ot 
taken a-fizz, 


ln't om ia dt iitchoeater sherbet ; but 
Sulphur!!! It’s eased my game leg ; 
But I go with my heart im tamed gl 
I feel like a blooming bad why ba 


B-r-r-r-r! Beastliness isn’t the word, 
Cusniae, Language seems out of it, 


When 2 ook my fust twelve ounces ’ot, from 


He slaps you as though you wos batter, he | 
you as if you wos dough, 
gives yer wot for on the spine, till you | 
git in a doose of a glow. 


Then you’re popped in a big iron cage, 
where the ’ose plays upon you like | 


way-oh, 


un; 

A lawn, or a house a-fire, CHARLIE, could | 
not be more thoroughly done. 

Sez 1, ‘I’m insured, dontcher know, mate ; 
80 don’t waste the water, d’ye’ear’” | 

But he didn’t a to arf twig. He} 
seemed jest a bit thick in the clear. 


Then the bars of yer cage bustes out like a 
lot of scent fountings a-play— 
"Taint oder colong, though, by hodds; 


r strong 
They ell this the ** Needle Bath,”’ Cuaxtre. 
t give me the needle fust off ; 
’Cos the spray would git into my eyes, and | 
the squelch made me sputter an cough. 








I’m not nuts on baths took too reglar ; but Oh, 





In sx way of a bath I ’ave met with; but, 
bless yer, it passes the time, 
And J shan’t want a tub for a ‘fortnit when 
back in Old Babbylon’s grime. 


Dull ’ole, this Neenly oe Cuartre! The 
only fair fun 

Is yp the poor ry ur-swiggers, a- 

ene ind. 

the. is an eh ny old fellow, the 

) od and 7 + me and sighs ; 

The white lips a-working like rabbits’, the 
sheepish blue-funk in their eyes! 


Old ive Room ’s a hoctygon building, rum 

ge of chapel and bar, 

|With a big stained-glass winder one side, 
hallygorical subject! So far 

As I've PP es made it out, it’s a ) angel a- 

ng up somethink like suds. 

** A- ‘roubling the waters,” I ’eard from a 

party in clerical duds. 


You arsk, like you do at a bar, for the 
speeches of lotion you want. 

Some say you git to the flaviour, and 
like it! Bet shan 't. 

I’ve sampled the lot, my dear Craruie, 
at Sulphur and Mild, Coldand 'Ot ; 

And all | can say is, the jossers who say 

it ain't beastly talk rot. 


You jest fox their faces! They enters, looks 
round, gives a shy sort of sniff, 

Seem to contemplate fone a guy, brace 
their legs, keep their hupper lips stiff ; 

a ney. tickets, walk up to the counter, 

n’ a sham sort of bounce, 

And ask, ‘ask, shame-faced like, for their gargle, 

’as p'r’aps is a ot sixteen hounce. 


When they git it Tene: in a tumbler, a- 

smelling like h rs -chests gone wrong, 

ey squirm, ask snowy-capped gurl, 

**Is this right ?’’—** Yes, Sir. Sixteen 
ounce, strong |” 

Sez the minx with a cold kind o’ smile. 

** Ah—h—h ! Larceny °° ’ they smirks, 


and walks ro 
With this * Yorkshire Stinko” in their 
’ands—and their ’earts in their mouths 
I'll be bound. 


Then—Gulp! Oh Gewillikins, Cuantix! it 
gives yer the ditherums, it do. 

Bad enough if you ‘ave to wolf one, but it 
fair gives yer beans when ‘tis two. 

The wictims waltz round, looking white, wish- 
ing someone would just spill their wet, 

And—there’s ‘’ardly a glass ° * returned 
empty” but wot shows its ‘eel-taps, 
you bet! 


| This is ** Taking the Waters” at ’Arrygate! 
Well, | shall soon take my ’ook. 

Speshal Scotch, at my favourite pub, from 
that sparkling young dona, Next Coox, 

Will do me a treat ae this, mate, and 
come most pertikler A 

''Ow I long to be back 4 The Village,”’ 
dear boy, with ite bustle and fun! 


| Still, the air ’ere’s as fresh as they make 
it, and gives yer a eatee of a peck, 

And Dvuwsine, the Bose at ** The Crown,’ 
does yer proper. I an "ere a wreck ; 

| But sulphur, “9 d' gout = eool breezes, 
prime pany tells; 

So ’ere "bull ally. fo spotted Cuax.ie, in 
spite of rum bathe and bed anell s. 

That Fifty is nearly played out, and my 
slap at the Ebor went — 

I’da Vorkshire tyke’s tip, too, old man ; 

we I’ m stoney, though still ‘' going 


(As = CT Artie remarks in the play), #0 





‘be with a om white ca 
And c “yt like a blash-rose for —|Then they wrop you well up in ‘ot towels, - more at “The Crown” | must 
a qeat, but, ah abba and leave yer five minutes to bake, 
I jest :ataaee at the double, without even | And that’s the ‘‘ Aiz Douche,” as they call | But rik ‘Arrygate wants a good word—as to 
nodding ta-ta ! it, J call it the funniest fake ’ealth—)t shall ave itfrom ‘Anny, 
VOL. CII, N 
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“TWO ’S COMPANY.” 


ae (suddenly, at window). ‘‘ Want AN Opserver, Captain!” 
Mathilde (on Honeymoon Trip), ‘Ou, Frepprm, pkAR! No! no!! Do Ler Us BE QUITE ALONE!” 











Sounds nice, does it not? If that great one-armed Shade 


THE FIGHTING “FOUDROYANT” Could look down on the bargain he ’d—swear, I’m afraid 
Berne Tuccep To rs Last Berta—rn A Suipsreaker’s YARD. (if bg pear me denny gn nae 3m ought —. 
(A Theme from Turner treated in Modern British style, with Apologies To hear this last story of aor eeping Joun»—— 
to the Patriotic Painter of ‘‘ The Fighting ‘ Téméraire.’”) ! 4 masster a. ane F a, the 9 - 
““ Maynap have heard tasd their lives, ‘he Dutchman, all foes we have licked,—may wax 
All rate bom Tars a ie ak Gee Glens,” When they hear that the brave old Foudroyant is—Sold ! !! 
So Dreprw declared, and he spoke for the Tar ; Great Turner has pictured the old 7éméraire 
He knew Jack so well, both in peace and in war! Tugged to her last berth. Why the sun and the air 
But hang it | times change, and ’tis sad to relate, In that soul-stirring canvas, seem fired with the glory 
The old Dibdinish morals seem quite out of date ; Of such a brave ship, with so splendid a story! 
Stick close to your ship, lads, like pitch till you die ?— Well, look on that picture, my lads, and on this / 
That sounds nonsense to-day, and I'll tell ye for why. |  And—no, do not crack out « curse lke shies, 
is But with stout Conan Dorte—he has passion and grip! 
The good old Foudroyant—how memory dwells on | Demand that they give us back Netson’s old Ship! 


Those brave fighting names !—was once flag-ship to Nztson. | 


But Netsoy, you know, died a good while ago, British hands from protecting her who shall debar ? 


And his flag-ship has gone « bit shaky, and so Ne’er ingratitude lurked in the heart of a Tar. 
a ee who’s now full of low shopkeeping cares, ‘* (Sings Drsprx) That Ship from the breakers to save” 
inks more of the Stocks than of naval affairs, Is the plainest of duties e’er put on the brave. 
Regards not ‘‘ Old Memories,” that ‘* eat off their head.” While a rag, or a timber, or spar, she can boast, 
Turn old cracks out to grass? No, let’s sell ’em instead! A lass NY ime hase @ A bion’s rr " 
tte De . Sh ers and the Victory’s! Let us not say, 
A ship’s like the high-mettled racer once sung Like the fish-hucksters, ‘‘ Memories are cheap, se to-day!” 








By that same dashing Drsprw of patriot tongue, 
Grown aged, used up, is he honoured ? Ta gavnde! 

The high-mettled racer is sold to the hounds! ” 
And so with a barky of glorious name, 


Eccuestasticat Taste.—A condiment not much in favour with 
High Churchmen just now, must be “‘ Worcester Sauce.” It is 











(It is business, of course—and a Thundering Shame ') warranted to neutralise the very highest flavour. 
= ont, she is nought but spars, timbers and logs, 
= %, inv the horse, should be sold—to the dogs! Impromptu. 
8 for the Foudroyant, the vessel was trim Or “ d leaves” Perhaps e’er | 

Mba e —— with * French, cnt _ vat Butt, under Him, And Ne cesedl hdaves ” Their oie am I 

r of the ‘ it carri ’ ime 0 ’ i p ! 
When it captured the Voaaunan. There poe need to brag, wa fa heme ae ee 
Or to say swagger things of a generous foe. : ‘ 
Besides, things have doosedly altered, you know. ‘A Rartwar from Joppa to Jerusalem” sounds like a Scriptural 
We're no more like Newson than I to a Merman ; Line. In future, “going to Jericho” will not imply social banish- 
We can sell his flag-ship for firewood, to the German ! ment, as the party sent thither will be able to take a return-ticket. 
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OF MALICE AFORETHOUGHT. 


Cheery Oficial. *‘ Aut Frnst Crass "ERE, PLEASE!” 
Degenerate Son of the Vileings (in a feeble voice), ‘‘ Finsr Crass? Now ve I Loox rr?” 








| Of what avail, wherefore 
| ’ ’ 
THE LAY OF THE LAST KNIGHT. | That a man should descend from the 
My name and style are Exrtis Asuwead Bart— | Spacious times of Exizanetu with nothing 
Ah! happy augury. Would I could In hi other than a simple Knighthood ? 
Leave it so. But *twill not do. | Anyone could do that. 
Like soap of Monkey brand, It might be done to anyone. 
It will not wash clothes, He, him, all, any, both, certain, few, 
Or, in truth, ought else. | Many, much, none, one, other, another, 
’Tis but an accident of rhythm One another, several, some, such and whole. 
Born of the imperative mood that makes one; Why, he made a Knight 
Start a poem of this kind on ten feet, | At the same time, 
Howe’er it may thereafter crawl or soar. | In the same manner, 
What I really was about to remark was that | Of 
My name avd sty le are ELL's AsaMeapd Bart- Marie 
Lett, Knight; late Civil Lord of Admiralty Bronpe.i! 
You know me. I come from Sheffield ; at least | 
I did on my return thence | TV. 
Upon re-election. i Look here, Marxiss, you know, 
II. | This won't do. 4% - 
| A sad world this, my masters, as someone— t may pass in a crowd, but not wit 
| Was it my friend SuaksPeaRe ?— bo AsHMEAD _ iets mane 
| Says. The sadness arises upon reflection, not | ' a widently docent matter 
That I’m a Knight, but that I am, so to speak, | About the feet) 
A Knight of only two letters. | Lert. 
Asthus—Kt. ‘Tis but a glimmerof anight, 
If I, though sore at heart, may dally with 


v. 
mine, 


| And yet Maxxrss, 
| f thall not deepal 


| The English tongue 


You are somewhat out of it 
At the present moment. 

is lam ent gem 
Not gorged with certainty— 
That Mr. G. would be J 

' Inclined to make amends. 


And make a pensive pun. 
It. 


Of course I expected different things from 
The Marktss. 
What's the use, what's the purpose, 





He is old; he is agéd. 
Prejudice lurks amid 
His scant white locks, 
And forbids the stretch- 
Ing forth of generous hand in whose 
Recesses coyly glint 
The Bart. or K. C. B. 
vI. 
But you are not everyone ; 
Nor ishe. Nor do both together 


In the segregate 

Com e great globe 

And all that therein is. 

I'll wait awhile, possessing my soul in 


Patience. 
Everything comes to the man who waits. 


Sometimes, ’tis true, ’tis the bob! 
Whe asks what he ’s loafing a... 
And bids him 
Move on. 
That is a chance the brave resolute soul 
Faces.) The pity of it is 
That you, Marxiss, having so muck to give, 
So little gave 
To 
Me. 
vir. 

Oh, Marxrss! Marxtss! 
Had I but served my GLaDsTONE 
As I have servéd thee, 
He would not have forsak—— 
Bat that’s another story. 








Tue New Horzra or ’Appow ’Att.—The 
title finally decided upon for the SuLLrIvax- 
Grunpy Opvra is Haddon Hall. Lovely for 
"Anry! “’Ave you seen ’Addon ’ All?” 
Then the ’Arzy who ’asonly ’eard a portion 
of it, will say, ‘“‘ Il ’addn’t’eard ’all.” Asa 
Cockney title, it’s perfect. Successful or not, 
Author and Composer will congratulate them- 
selves that, to deserve, if not command 
success, they ’ad don all they knew. If suc- 
cessful, they ’ll replace the aspirates, and it 
will be some time before they recover the 
exact date when they Had-don Hauling in 


the coin. Prosit / 





MiscarrtaGE or Justice.—Says the Pall 
Mall Gazette :—‘* For knocking over a man 
selling watercress, with fatal results, a Ham- 
mersmith cabman has been committed for 
trial for manslaughter.” If this is true, the 
Home Secretary should immediately inter- 

. The action of aa a man over is 
este, and may be indefensible. But if the 
Hammersmith Cabman had just grounds for 
belief that the man was “ sell water- 
eresses with fatal results,” he should rather 
be commended than committed for trial. 





‘‘Kerepmne up THe Curistopwer.”—(4 
Note from an Old Friend).—* CanisToPHEer 
CotumBus” indeed! As years ago I told 
Sairey Gamp about her bothering Mrs. 
Harris, ‘‘ 1 don’t believe there’s no sich 4 
person.” That’s what I says, says I, abvut 
CoLumsBvs, wich ain’t like any other sort of 
‘**bus” as I see before my blessed eyes every 
day. Yours, Euizapetu Puxic. 

P.S.—Mr. Epwis Jonwson, him as wrote 
to the Times last Saturday, is of my opinion. 
Good Old Jounson | 








Question anp Answer.—'t Why don’t | 
write Plays?” Why should I? 
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LETTERS TO ABSTRACTIONS. | Essays, and a reputation for smartness, acquired at the expense of 
2S Bye ie dining srl of Sima, odo he tok hi dogren, a 


Nor 1] I reminded of Cuzpstow:E, the incomparable poet | sight. But I know that he t through the al test. 
who was af one time supposed ¢ to have revolutionised the pad page j a penacaigte hagas: back into his — 
N i tten, which he never attempt fe | accommodating ‘ound + red 
ree semblance of A has long sno Hiokeed i lat, hi | tions of ADDison, or feeble Kx mA aus Lserer 
bossts, his swelling literary is quarrels, ons—over | a ons, that were to have sent of fame spinning 
bevst ims the dask waves ol oblivion have peased tnd Bistted them | tke hill of criticiam, grow fromm’ und’ Gavoaued cakes 
from the sand on which he had traced them. But in his day, as you | postages to and fro, 
remember, while yet he held his head high and strutted in his| In this protracted straggl own incom 
panoply, he was a man of no small consequence. Quite an army of the nature of Grvser, never a very amiable one, became fatally 
satellites moved with him, and did his bidding. To one of them he soured, and when he finally managed to secure a h 
would say, “Praise me this author,” and straightway the fire of newspaper, he was a disappointed man with in his heart against 

who, ashe ht, had 


logy would begin. To another he would declare—and this was his | his successful rivals and against the Editors 
more frequent course— So-and-so has dared to hint a fault in one | maliciously chilled his glowing aspirations. vanity, 
a i mea eed ae ee ny | eaves aaron oe ei 
ves drew wi y 
thelr sipia poe went | Shortly afterwards, he chanced 


their axes and sealping-knives, and the of slaughter 1 to come in the way of Cuxpsrows ; 
merrily forward. bee So vamp pened" he impressed the post favourebly, snd in the 
peacine Se 9 peas See oe The Mesepeiiion Micra ie Geico 
f storms literary controversy, etropolitan ’ then 

these were mo ion to the selected victim. every known method to baitle ite way into « 
And of course the of the Chepstowe- circulation. 


It was at this stage in his career that J met 
Grusiet. He was pointed out to me asa y 
man of i wha Bed 0 teencbent styl, onl 
had lately written an article on * Provincialism 
in Literature,” which had caused some stir by 


litan Messenger they ee 1 Sree, 
its bitter and uncom attacks upon 


each one of his little 

and vanity, and with much shouting and 
blare of atnletecy tremupets ose eer 
of the public to their heap of purchasable ru 
bish. ere lived at this time 

whose name and fame are still revered by 
who love strong, nervous English, vivid des- 
cription, and consummate literary art. He stood 
too high for attack. Only in =e could the 
herd “ poslenate eee who 

STOWE do an injury. could a 
and did, to imitate his style in thete own weekly 
scribblings. Corruptio optimi ima. There 
is no other phrase that describes so well the 
result of these imitative efforts. All the little 


conversation the most disagreeable I ever listened 
to. He was coarse, not with an ordinary coarse- 
ness, but with a kind of stale, fly-blown coarse- 
ness as of the viands in the window of a cheap 
restaurant. He assumed a great reverence for 
Rasetais and Axtsropuanes; he told shady 
stories, void of point and humour, which you 
were to suppose were modelled on the style of 
these two masters. And all the time he gave you 
to understand, with a blatant self-sufficiency, 
that he himself was one of the greatest and most 
formidable beings in existence. This was 
Gaustet as I first knew him, and so he con- 
tinued to the end. 

The one thing this puny creature could never 
forgive was that ~ 4 of his friends should pass 
him in the race. ere was one whom GRUBLET 


; 


= 
i 
a 
E 
a 
Fs 
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F 


with —~ ond made to perform hideous — 
Never re been so riotous a jargon 
distorted affectation and balderdash. 


of plenteously, —the older of the two—had at one time honoured 
— peculiarity, too, mnt be peted in The den his patronage and ht a No fount, 
etropolit Mi " t magneti owever, y a literary 
S 7 success, than the sour Gaver turned upon 





him, and rent him. ‘* This fellow,” said Guus- 


attraction for all the sour and sorry ——s 
Let, “ will get too uppish—I must show up his 


co os of thetr Be had ‘not equalled their 
in excess of their not eir 
expectation. . The Cave of Adullam could not trash’; and accordingly he fulminated against 
have been more abundantly stocked with dis- his friend in the organ that he had by that time 
content. It is the custom of the ratés everywhere to attempt to! come to consider as his own. This baseless sense of proprietorship, 
prevent, or, if that be impossible, to decry success in others, in order |in fact, it was that wrecked GRoBLet. In an evil moment for 
to exalt themselves. The ‘‘ Metropolitans”’ followed the example of | himself he tried to ride rough-shod over Crepstowe, and that tem- 
many ery eae prey vo, though it must, in justice, be | porary genius dismissed him with a promptitude that should stand 
added, that they would have been shocked to hear anyone impute to|to his credit against many shortcomings. pyy 1 believe, 
them a want of originality in their curious methods. In the counsels | still exists. Occasionally, in obscure prints, I seem to detect traces 
of these literary bravos, Weman Grusiet held ahigh place. At|of his style. But no one now pays any attention to him. His 


the U i ; lipped, his teeth have mn filed down, He shouts and 
e University, where he had pursued a dull and dingy career of | claws are clipped, his boat ray By ae ee 


modified respectability, not much was thought or en of Guus-| struts, unregarded. 
Let. If he was , what ession be proposed | to adopt, he | reasonable days, and the GRUBLETS can no longer find a popular 
weeld wink knowingly, ond re y," —_ It — well | — for aay wares. — Seti tek $a WMA edie Yi, oh 
—it gave an impression of influence uture power, and, more-| one question remains. Ho j , 
over, it committed him to nothing. ‘It is just as bse to say “ Jour- | seanetied Swacorr, have derived any pleasure from witnessing the 
nalism,” in answer to the stock question, as it is to deliver yourself | performances that GuusLet went through, after you had persuaded 
over, by anticipation, to the Bar, the Chureh, or the Stock Exchange. | him that he was 2 man of some importance f 
Hundreds of young men at both our ancient Universities look upon| 1 do not expect an answer, and remain as before, 
Journalism as the easiest and most attractive of all the professions. Dioernes Rosrwson. 
In the first place there are no Examinations to bar the way, and | a j 
~ ordinary Undergraduate loathes an Examination asa rat may| Ly Banco.—The stability of the concern having been effectually 
supposed to loathe a terrier. What can be easier—in imagination proved by the way in which the Birkbeckers got out of the fire and 
~—than to dash off a leading article, a biting society sketch, a seath- out of the trying pan-ic, and the ease with which they were quite at 
iew, to overturn to ina’ movements, to home to the crowds of callers coming to inguire after their ealth, 
plan out policies # All this Grusier was t of being able to should earn for them the subsidiary title of the Birk-beck-and-call 











, and he determined, on the strength of a few successful College | Bank. 
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Uncle Jack (Umpire). ** Love aut!” 





wo 


A GOOD BEGINNING. 














Monsieur le Baron, “‘ Love atu? Parsiev! Jz crois Bren! ZeY ARE ADORABLES, YouR Nixces!” 














PAN THE POSTER. 


4 Modern Pe erversion of Mrs. Browning's | 5. 
powerful Poem, ‘‘ A Musical Instrument,”) 
We are presented just now with two oper | 

ote. which may help us to take modest and 
diffident views of the progress of the » _— ° 
At home there is an utterly unreasonab: and un- 
accountable financial panic among the depositors | 
in the Birkbeck Bank, while in America free 
and enlightened democracy of a portion of New 
York State has suddenly relapsed into primitive 
barbariem under the influence of fear of cholera.” 
— The Times.) 
Wuart is he ding, our new god Pan, 

Far from the reeds and the river ? 


Spreading mischief and scattering ban. 
Servening ‘neath “ knickers” his shanks of a 


And nad the wildest rumours afloat, 
To set the fool-mob a-shiver. 


He frightened the shepherds, the old god 
Him of the reeds i e river ; [Pan,* 
Afeared of his faun-face, ran; | 
Unsoothed by the pipes he so deftly could 


play 
The aihats and travellers scurried away 
From his face by forest or river. 








And back to us, sure, comes the great god 
Pan. river ; | 

With his pipes from the reeds the 

a sceare, as the goat-god can, 

Hing © Hans mee wiat-coy reed, 
ee See eae 

By wind set a-quiver. 

* Pan, the Arcadian forest and ri 

held to startle travellers by his — 





striking appearances. with. 
out any visible ascribed 
f- 7h eoame, was wae a 


does our new god Pan 
reeds by the river), 

the pith from t e heart of a man, 

To make him a sheep—though a tiger in 


A cruel, Pee em , cowardly Giese, 
With the whitest of cheeks —and liver 


“Who ~, I was dead?” laughs the new 


(Laughs till his faun-cheeks quiver), [plan. 
“I’m still at my work, on a new-fangled 
Scare is my business; I think I succeed, 
When ‘the Mob at my minstrelsy shakes like 


And r as the pale fools shiver.” 


Shrill, shrill, shrill, O Pan! 
Your Panio- pes, far from the river! 
eo = shed O'P Poster-Pan ! 
Sedat teen a temas brute (flute 
With irrational fear. From your frantic 
Good sease our souls deliver! 


Men rush like the Gadaree swine, O Pan! 
With contagious fear a-shiver 

Saad os eS eanye's pase eep, O Pan! 

fo what shall the merest of manhood 


panic-stricken (quicken 
‘Setted fish in Po the river. 


You sneer at the shame of them, Poster- Pan, 
ys aupene &f Te igen on reat. . 

Your placards gibbet them, Poster-Pan, 
Who crowd like ours in the cowardly crush, 
Who flock like in the brainless rush 
With fear or oun. 


Top ore ald 0 boast. O new aren! 
a, Wet! scchtee © trate beat extefemen: 


He finds it 








SIR GEORGE AND THE DRAG ON. 
By a Writer of Books. 

{Sir Gzoncz Treve.ran, speaking to the | 
Institute of Journalists, said that “No one was 
under the obligation of writing books, unless he was 
absolutely called to do so bya commanding genius.’’) 
Ox! tell me Cory se thewake if Planet Mars 
Is quite the best for journalistic _, 

Not if the cholera will play Old 
Not why to-day young men don’t al won't | 


marry— 
For these I do not care. Not todissemble, | 
My pen is, as they say, “all of a tremble”— | 
| The f. ‘that once en the myriad 


wd, | 
| The pet pen that critics one and all allowed 
Wrote yd and well, was often a, | 


The pen that brought renown, and—be 
money 
br! pen is Y stilled. That happy time is o’er, | 
e that old English King, | smile no more. 


| Now that Sir (Secretary) Grorox has oe, 
| My fortunes (and alas! my heart) are broken 

For though I may not lack all unde 
My “genius” cannot claim to be * com- 


: ” 
. 








FLOWERY, BUT = | ban a4 
those who 


sending troops 
compel ~- dig enna Long- one to oD be | 
humane would lose Democratic votes, Gover: | 
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WHO SAID THAT I WAS Dt a AND PANIC-FEAR A THING OF THE 
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SEA-SIDE ILLS. 


(By Our Man Over-bored.) 


A Sea S-Ipytt ow “Boarp AND 
ResipEnces.”’ 


Tat we hurry out of Town 
To the sea, 
To be properly done brown, 
I’ll agree ; 
But of being nicely done, 
There ’s another way than one— 
Viz., the rays, — of sun, 
£8. d.! 


| Now, it may be very cheap 
f orthe rb 
Who is rich, to pay a heap 
For a nap 
| On a sofa that is prone 
To a prominence of bone, 
Or a table undergrown, 
With a flap; 
But a man who has not much 
Of the pelf 
To distribute freely, such 


As = 
And who’sordered change and rest, 
Doubts the change is for the best 
When he has to lie un ’d 

On a shelf! 


No; to slumber on a slant 
Till you ’re floor’d, 
Is a luxury I can’t 
Well . 
And I’m sad to a degree 
That, in Everywhere-on- 
‘Board and Residence ”’ sho 
Mostly board / 


d be 


“ Discovery oF A New SaTEtL- 
Lire To JupireR.”’—Well, why 
not? Why announce it as if a 
noted thief had been arrested ? 
“Discovered! Aha! Then this! 
to decide’”’—— cries the Melo- 
dramatic Satellite. Poor Jupiter 
must be uncommouly tired of his | Siam 
old Satellites by this time! How} *S 
pleased, how delighted, he must 





VIEW OF “MARS” AS SEEN THROUGH MR. PUNCH’S TELESCOPE. 
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be to weleome a new one! 





MORE LIGHTS! 


WHEN anyone now in town requires a change from the De-lights 
of Home, iet him go to See oe 4 Home at the Adelphi. Great scene 
— ; of th reck not so | cee perhaps as some 
: previous sensational Adelphi effects. In such 
a piece as ‘*‘ the Lights,” it is scarcely fair 
that “‘ the Heavies ” should have it nearly all 
to themselves, but so it is, and the two Light 
Coney’ parts capitally played by Miss Jecxs 
and Mr. Liowet Rienoxp, do not get much 
of a chance against the heartrending sorrows 
of Miss Evetyn Muitiarp, and of Mrs. 
Patrick CAMPBELL, the slighted, or sea- 
lighted heroine, known as ** Dave’s Daugh- 
ter” (oh, how fond Mr. W. A. Extrorr must 
be of Dave Purvis, the weakest sentimen- 
talist-aecidental-lunatic-criminal that ever 
was let off scot-free at R. H. first entrance 
y before the fall of the Curtain), and the 
qadeunted heroism and unblushing villany of Messrs. Cuarces 
a Cocksurn, Kinestow & Co. The title might well have 
n, Good Lights of Home, and Wicked Livers all Abroad. 


— 





A Straight Tip and a 
New Seasation. 





, 1 Lo? -Daestna.” —Said Mr. G. to a Welsh audience, ‘‘ I might as 
cil address the top of Snowdon on the subject of the Establishment 
asad you on the matter.” ! The top of Snowdon, of 

course, represented the highest intelligence in Wales. 











A Bie Boommye Cuance Lost!—Miss Lorrre Cortins, according 
to the Standard’s report of the pr ings on board the unfortunate 
Cepheus, said that, on pacing two jeering men rowing out from 
shore, holding u bread to the “| passengers, she, “ had she 
been a man, would have shot them.” She wasn’t a man, and so the 
two brutes escaped. But what another ‘* Boom! te-ray,—Ta, ra, 
ra,” &c., &c., this would have been for La Cottrns ! 





Not Impropaste.—Lord Rosgesery might have ended his diplo- 
matic reply to Mr. Taomas Grasow Bowes, M P., who recently sent 
kind inquiries to the Foreign Office, as to the Pamirs and Behring 
Sea, Canadian Government, &c., &c., with a P.S. to the effect that 
‘* his correspondent probably considered him as a Jack (in office), and 
therefore a legitimate object to score off in the game of Bowes.” 


Tas Prodigal Daughter; or, The Boyne-Water Jump, b 
Drvriotanus Magnus and Perritr Pakvvus, was produced wit 
greatest success, last Saturday, at Old Drury. The general recom- 
mendation to the authors will be, as a matter of course, t.¢., of 
race-course, given in the historic words of Ducrow, ‘‘ Cut the cackle 
and come to the ’osses.” When this advice is acted upon, The 
Prodigal Daughter, a very fine young woman, but not particularly 
prodigal, will produce receipts beyond all cacklelation. 








Forvre Leersiation vor Next Szsstow.—Mr. Grapetoms will in- 
troduce a Bill to render criminal the keeping of heifers loose in « field. 


By a Paracraruic JovmwaList.—Very natural that there should 








“I Prry the Inyestors! ” exclaimed Mrs. R. sympathetically, | be ‘ pars” about “* Mars.” 
when she saw the heading of a paragraph in the Tineo"* Bursting : : 
[of « Canal Bank.” = * SrowaL Farcones.”—Most Railway Accidents. 


























st 


| 



















































































Hi HI) 4 
hi | : 
\t 
[ 
I i} 
| A 
z | V 
NW / 
— . “JA Ys 






CULTURE BY THE SEA. 


‘*Have you Brownixe’s Works!” 
‘No, Miss. Tasy’RE TOO DIFFICULT. P£ZOPLE DOWN HERE DON’T UNDERSTAND THEM.” 


“Have vou Prazp!” 
‘Peavep, Miss! Om YES; WE'VE TRIED THAT, BUT IT’S NO USE!” 

















| If Bradshaw drove me to the train! 











THE CHATEAU D’“ IF.” Were mal-de-mera name! _ 
Ts Cal that I ing. emt U gee Stet een» Hen 
‘The stronghold pres Marsedlles, lf oysters stuck at eighteen pence ; 
Where Monte Christo brewed his plot If ladies loathed ** The Stores :” 
For Domas’ magic tale : If Tax-collectors had the sense 
It's one we all inhabit oft, To overlook my doors ! 





The residence of most, 
And not peculiar to the soft, 
Mediterranean coast. 


If sermons stopped themselves to suit 
A congregation's pain ; 
If everyone who reves the flute 











The Castle “‘ If” —If pigs had win zs, Were sentenced to be slain ; 
If wishes horses were, If Jarks with truffles sang on tres, 
If, rather more substantial thinge, If cooks were made in heaven ; 
My Castles in the air; And if, at sea-side spots, the seas 
ah ase +> grey, - a. Shut up from nine till seven. 
f Brokers hated *‘ bluff ;’’ : 5 one 
If Editors refrained from thanks id E migts shotegrep vm oe 
And printed all my stuff. If supercilious barbers Jeaned 





Their heads for me to cleanse ! 
If weather blushed to wreck my plans, 
tops were never twirled ; 
If ** Ifs and ands were pots and pans,” — 
’T would be a pleasant world! 





If_holidays were not a time 
Beyond a chap’s control, 
When someone else prescribes how I ’.n 
To bore my selfish soul ; 
If bags and boxes packed themselves 
For one who packing loathes ; | 
If babes, expensive little elves, Scmmary or Resutr ror Otp CaTHOLic 
Were only born with clothes | Coneruss.— Lucernd Lucellum. 
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LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS, 


Mount Street, Grosvenor Square, 

Dear Mr. Puncn,—I got so wet on th 
St. Leger day, that I ’ve been in bed ever sing. 
—not because I had to wait till my thing, 
were dry—but because I caught a cold! 
What a day it was!—I_ am told that i, 
addition to the St. Leger, Doncaster is chiefy 
celebrated for Butter Scotch—if so, I 
they don’t make it out-of-doors, or it would 
have stood a good chance of being melted— 
(not in the mouth)—on Wednesday fort. 
night! But the excitement of the raw 
fully made up for the liquid weather, and we 
all—{except the backers of Orme)—enjoyed 
ourselves. I was told that the Duke o 
Westminster had “left the Leger at Good. 
wood,” which is simply absurd, as I not only 
saw it run for at Doncaster myself, but it is 
ridiculous to insinuate that the Duke went 
there, put the Leger in his pocket—(as ifs 
Nobleman ever kept books) — walked of 
yuietly to Goodwood and ,jleft it ther 


| deliberately ! 


| conctude it can only be an expression 
coined to discount—(another ledger term)|— 
the victory of La Fleche,—to which not half 
enough attention has been drawn, solely (in 
my opinion) because La Fiéche is of the 
gentler sex, and men don’t like the “ hore 
of the year’’ to be a mare. 

I still maintain she was unincky to low 
the Derby, as she won the Oaks two days 
later in two seconds quicker time :—(which 
is an anachronism—as if you win once out 
of twice—how can it be two seconds ?) 

There tvas good sport at Yarmouth [last 
week, though owing to the rain the course 
must have been on the soft (roe) side,—by the 
way you can get them now in bottles, and 
very good they are. I am glad to see that 
staunch supporter of the turf, Lord Exraay, 
winning races again—as his horses have been 
much out of form lately, at least so I am 
told, but I was not aware that horses were 
in a “form” at all, unless being ‘* schooled” 
over hurdles. 

I shall have a word or two to say on the 
Cesarewitch shortly — having had some 
private information calculated to break 
Roruscuitp if followed — but for the 
moment will content myself with scanning 
the programme of the Leicester and Man- 
chester Meetings. 

There are two races which seem perhaps 
worth picking up—one at each place ; and, 


| while giving my selection for the Leicester- 


|shire race in the usual verse, I will just 


| mention that I should have given Lord Dey- 
| RAVEN’s Inverness for the Manchester race, 


| but that I see his Lordship has sent it t 


(merica—rather foolish, now that winter 's 


| coming on; but perhaps he has another, and 





may be doing a kindness to some poor Ameri- 
van Cousin! St. Angelo might win this race 
without an Inverness, though I presume he 
will appear in some sort of clothing. 


Yours devotedly, Lapy Gar. 
LEICESTERSHIRE Royat HawnpicaP 
SELECTION. 


On seeing an awkward, three-cornered affair, 
Which I heard was a racer from Fingal, 
And hearing him roaring, and whistling an ai, 
I said, he’ll be beaten by Windgall. 
P.S.—This is awful ; but what a horse ' 
have to rhyme to! 








“Suour Ur!” at Barmovura!—Mr. Gu?- 
stone having made up his mind not to utter 
another syllable during his holiday, selects 
as an appropriate resting-place, a charming 
sea-side spot where he stops himself, 1 - 


where there is a ‘‘ Bar” before the ** moath. 
id 
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NR. PUNCH’S FISHING PARTY. 
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G/ROL EST 


THE FINDING OF PHARAOH. 
Interesting Discovery in the Dead Season. 








VERY ENTERTAINING. 


Dean Mr. Puxcu,—So much is done by the 
Primrose League in the shape of amusements for the people 
seems strange ‘‘the other side” should not follow suit. 
having decided political opinions, I like both the 
Her Majesty's Opposition to be on equal terms. Hence my sugges- 
tion. I see that, a few days ago, Mr GLapsTows, in speaking to an 
audience at Barmouth, made the following remarks. He said—He 
belonged to almost every part of the country. A Scotchman by 
blood, born in Lancashire, and resident in London, he had become 
closely attauhed to Wales by iage, and had now become too old 
to get rid of that inclination. Surely these admissions conjure up 
the possibility of a really excellent entertainment. To show you 
what I mean, | jot down, in dramatic form, my notion of the manner 
in which the Premier's excellent idea should be worked out :— 
Scenzr—A sarge hall, with a platform. On the yy Committee 

and Chairman. In front of the Chairman, large table, with 
cloth reaching to the floor. Water-bottle, and tumbler, and 
lamp. 

Chairman. Ladies and Gentlemen, I have great 
nouncing that the Right Hon. W. E. Grapstrone (c. 
his entertainment entitled ‘‘ The Man of Many Ch 
immediately. The Premrer's train is a little late, but—ah, here come 
his fore-runners. (Enter two Servants in livery with a large basket- 
box, which they place under the table and then retire.) And now we 
may expect the PREMIER ow 
[Enter Mr. GiapsTowE in evening dress hurriedly. He 1 received 


with thunders of opplause. 
(Great 1 go 


organisers of the 
that it 


Without 
t an 


easure in an- 


8), will give 
” almost 


Mr. Gladstone. Ladies and Gentlemen ! I re- 
gret I have kept you waiting for some quarter of an hour y ex- 
cuse must be that | caused the train to be pulled up, because I 
noticed at a wayside station a crowd of villagers who, apparently, 
were desirous to me speak. You must forgive me, for it 
was for the good of the nation. (Cheers.) A now without 
preface, I will a) as my friend Farmer Hopes. (Loud 
applause, during which the Premier dives under the table and re-ap- 
pears in character. Continued applause.) 1 be mighty glad to see ye. 
And now, 1]! tell ye what I thinks about the Fiche Hours’ Biil. 
( Airs his opinions in “* Zomerzetshire”’ for some minutes, At 
the conclusion of his performance re-appears in evening dress-coat. 
Applause.) Thank you very much. But although Farmer Hoper 
is a very good fellow, I think Sawpre MacBawser is even better. 
With your permission, I will as Sanpre MacBawser. (Dis- 
appears under table, and re-appears in Hi Costume. Cheers.) 
Dinna fash yourselves! Ma gracious! It’s ma opinion that you’!) 
just hear a wee bit about Home Rule for Bonnie Scotland. Well, 
ye ken—— (Airs his opinions upon his chosen subject in broad Scotch. 
After a quarter of an hour he re-appears, and receives the usual ap- 
pleune,) Thank you from the bottom of my heart. And now as I 

ave shown you and England, I think yee were oe leased 
with a glimpse of London. (Cheers.) You all like London, you 
not ? (Applause With your kind permission, I will re-appear as 
a noted character in the great tragic comedy of the world’s 
Metropolis. (Dives down and comes up as a Costermonger. Pro- 
longed applause.) What cheer! ( ter.) Well, you blokes 
what are you grinning at? I am a chi cove, that’s what | 
am. But I know what would knock you! You would like to ’ear 
about "Ome Rule. Eh? What cheer! "Ere goes. (Reveals his 
Home- Rule scheme with a Cockney twang and dialect, Then disap- 
pears and re-appears in his customary evening dress.) Thank you 


| had I di 








most earnestly. (Loud cheers.) And now I am afraid I must big 
you good-bye. But before leaving, I must confess to you that I hays 
never had the honour of appearing before a juster, more intelligent, 
and more appreciative audience. [Bows and exit 

Voices. Encore! Encore! Encore! 

Mr. Gladstone (returning). I am deeply touched by this sign of 
public confidence. I would willingly continue my c illus. 
trations indefinitely, but, unfortunately, I am required in another part 
of the country to repeat the same performances. I have only just 
time to catch my special train. Thank you again and again. 

[Exit hurriedly, after kissing his hand. The Footmen reappear 
and take away the large bor. Applause, and Curtain, ' 

There, my dear Mr. Punch, is the rough idea. I feel sure it could 
be carried through with the greatest possible advantage. 

Believe me, yours most truly, 
An Eannest Parnior, 











THE QUEEN OF MAN-O’ER-BOARD. 
A Novel in Little from a Drama in Full, 
Cuarrer I.—Lady Violet Malvern at Home. 


Ir was a gorgeous entertainment, consisting chiefly of recitations 
and the “‘ Intermezzo.” Lady Viotet MaLverw was the life and | 
soul of the party. But there were lesser lights in a Baron Frvor, an | 
old diplomatist, and a Major Garnett, an officer in retreat. Then | 
came ARMAND Sevarro. He was an adventurer, and a friend of 
Baron Frvor, and had a solitary anecdote. 

“IT am going to be married to a young lady of the name of 
Dororny Brare, but cannot reveal the secret, because her mother is 
not well enough to hear the news.”’ 

Then Anmanp met Lady Vroxer. 

**I dreamed years ago of going to the City of Manoa to find its 
Queen. I have found her this evening.” 

** And she is——?”’ queried Lady ViotEr. 

** You!” hissed the Brazilian (he was a Brazilian), and departed. | 

** What folly!” murmured Lady Vioxer, in the moonlight. 

And many agreed with her. 

Cuaprer Il.—The Garden of Dorothy Blair. 

Dororny was on the Thames. There came to her ARMAND. 

** Will you never publish our contemplated marriage ? ” she asked. 

** How can I, child ? ” he replied. ‘* How can I reveal the secret 
when your mother is not well enough to hear the news?” 

It was his solitary anecdote. 

She sighed, and then came a steam-launch. I+ contained Lady 
Vroxer, the othercharacters, lunch, and ( a off) the ** Intermezzo,” 
Then AgManp preferred to flirt with 4 y Vio.et to Dororur. 

** What nonsense!” thought Dorotny. 

And her thoughts found an echo in the breasts of the audience. 


Cuapter IlI].—Smoke in the Smoking-room. 


Anp the Right Hon. Ricnarp Matvern, having had supper, 
was jealous of his wife. He told Lady Viorer that he considered | 
ARMAND de trop. But he did it so amiably that it touched Lady| 








| 


Vioxier deeply. 
“T will send Anmawp away,” she replied. Then she told the | 
Brazilian that it was his duty to stay away until his engagement 
was — d. he ap b lied, ssid ode 
** But how can it be announced f e replied, re ing his so | 
anecdote. ‘I am engaged toa young lady, but Tone reveal the | 
secret, because her mother is not well enou h to hear the news.” 
Then Lady Vioter bade him, haughtily, adieu! 
but returned, accompanied by the ‘‘ Intermezzo.”” Then— probably | 
at the suggestion of the music—she hugged him. Then he left her. | 
‘* This is very wearisome,” murmured Lady VIOLET. 
And the audience agreed with her. 
Cuarrer 1V.—A Weir on the Thames. 


Ir being moonlight, Lady Viover walked on a terrace, and | 
admired a dangerous weir. There was a shriek, and the Braziliaa | 
rushed in accompanied by the ‘* Intermezzo.” oie 

* Fly with me to any of the Desert that pleases you most. 

“TI would be most delighted,” replied Lady Viorer; ‘I would | 
sacrifice myself to any extent, but I would not annoy my husband.” | 

“Then let me kiss you with the aid of Mascaent,” and he pressed 
his lips to her brow. to the accompaniment of the ‘* Intermezzo.” 

**T have been to Manoa, and kissed its Queen,” said the Brazilias, 
as he jumped into the weir, wearily. ‘It would have been better 

before.” 


i 


** Yes,” thought Lady Viorzt, as she leisurely fainted, “it would 
indeed have been better had he died in the First Act than in the 
last. Then the piece would ha,.e been , more satisfactory, 
and less expensive to produce. Nay, more—a solitary Act mi 
have been one toomany!” And yet again the audience, “ all 0@- 
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~ BURIOUS OLD 
HCHLAMD WHISKIES 


. 7 10 15 49% pears is wood. 
oe yer ten 48/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 
ote ie moderate ne of bats 
the 0 
fhst on no account should Whisky 
unless it is well 
Detailed List on application 


MOREL BROS. “ COBBETT & SON 


210, PIOCADILLY 
&'19, P MALL; 

143, REG sT. 
whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


H. CLAUSEN & SONS’ 


CHAMPAGNE 
LAGER BEER. 


Brewed and bottled in New York, 


10 BE OBTAINED AT THE PRINCIPAL 
HOTELS AND BESTAURANTS. 














Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 
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TAMAR 
INDIEN 
GRILLON, 


BZ. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRBUGGISTS, 2g. Gd. A BOX. 


CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 


FOR 


of Appetite, Gastric and 
Intestinal tinel Troubles 





SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST T FOOD : FOR 


ls., &., Ge., and 10s, 


INFANTS 
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WHO PREVIOUS KNOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 
CRAPHY IS NECESSARY. 
“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE BEST.” 


LLU 


Fhe SACSHAS PRESS EOPESIALS 00... Lt, 
XFORD STREET. LONDON, 
Senos <, Plecs Venda Nice: Pen ehaet. 


TCTURES SQUARE OB BOUND. 


STRATED CATA! CATALOGUE FRER 








THE PIPE 
Tho dt a 

the O¢teber Ram ber of the Review oy Revipws for s heme to 
oun tobareg, J am afraid, judged by the ordinary standards, T am the most ecifiah of mortals, as 1 
never give a cent away for purposes of so called charity but this « 
thies of a hardened and inveterate smoker. Were I im London, | wop)d at once start a collecting-box 
contribution: for it on my smoking acymaintancrs, but, anfortunate!y, my business 
eS TS Sean ot the Continent for the next nine months. 1 can, however, do a little, 
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SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mart, “ Nottingham 


= WORKHOUSE —The pleture 
at an empty has 
the ii 


Alps, and sizas imself “ seer.” 











Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, 8 ounce, and 1-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in Sine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other 


AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
Castle,” 
PLAYER'S NAVY GUT GICABETTES, ‘a Packets containing 12, and Boxes of 24. 

The follow ing extract from the “ Reyirw or Revizws,” Nov., 1909, ip of interest to every Smoker: 


by ovr Helper of the poos 014 man je the 
the hearts of some of our 


say’ 


of what 1 coudécr the LEST 
FFhalvins wave GOF vb so adver ~obeth, | cunlam, (itereitim, & 


of 
2 






os every Packet asd Tis. 


ts Ope 
“ T have been struck with your ma- 
seppiy smokers im union work- 


heme of yours appeals at once to the 









Brandy. 


4LL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
47 EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT 










COLT'S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
WAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and 

takes Riey + 38 
a." soit “abd pl ad cal 
coLT’s $ LiCHTMING "MAGAZINE ¢ RIFLES. 


For coupe ane Small Game, Mook shooting, and 
Target Practice, are unsurpassed for aecuracy and 
unequalled for rapidity of Ore 


Cours EVOLVERS 
Prises at Misley, Edin 

; 4 Gourde as ree List free 
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when all other 
foods are 
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His Dirty Cuffs.” 


Frayed Linen soils in half-an- 
hour. Hudson's Extract of Soap 
will not fray your cuffs or jag the 
edges of your collars. 

Anything washed with Hudson's 
Extract of Soap is thoroughly 
washed, therefore Remains Much 
Longer Clean. 


ThAdbdbeeddddbesddre 


Gold Medals, Diplomas, and Highest Awards 
wherever exhibited, for absolute Purity, Superiority 
of Manufacture, and True Flavour, 


ARMOUR’S 


EXTRACT OF BEEF 


Retains the True Natural Taste and Stimu- | 
lating Properties of Fresh Beef in a more 
| marked degree than any similar preparation. 


Write for a copy of ‘‘ Practical Hints on Cookery” 
(sent free) to Armour & Co., 59, Tooley St., 8.E. 


len F Hanburys 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Soild everywhere at 6d., I/, /O & 3/. 


“It te taken both by children and adults without the slightest 
aiMoulty . Possesses all the advantages claimed for it." — 


BIRD'S 
CUSTARD 
POWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. Dainties in 


| Bndiees Vithe Richest Casta {2 MONTHS’ LUXURY FoR 1/2 PENCE. 


NO EGGS REQUIRED. Pears’ Shaving Stick lasts a year, and costs a Shilling. 


EVERY SATURDAY. 


PUBLISHED 


“The name Cadbury “The typical Cocos 


on any packet of Cocoa 4 of English Manufte- 
ture, Absolutely 


Pure.’ 


is a guarantee 





purity.’’ 
Medical Annual, The Analyt. 
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HANDLEY CROSS “PLAIN OR RINGLETS?” 


SPORTING NOVELS, 74¢ concluding Volume in the “ Jorrocxs” Edition will be 
published on October 10th, with numerous Illustrations and a 


“JORROCKS” EDITION. 


Illustrated. Hand-Coloured Steel Engraving by Joun Leecu. Price 6s. 
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7a SEY PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


LONDON. 











ABSOLUTELY PURE rTuHEreroRE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 
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CADBURY'S COCOA 


“BONSd SBSYHL 301d 
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CHATTO & WINDUS’S 
NEW BOOKS. 
Loe: By Warree Besant, 


—- of “ All Borts and Conditions of Men,’ 
With i2 Illustrations Demy vo, cloth 
Sn if 
“ It has been my endeavour te present pictures of 
the City of London—instantaneous photographs, 
showing the streets, the buildings, and the citizens 
et work and at play. Above all, the citizens, with 
their dally life in the streets, in the shops, in the 
churches, and in the houses ~Bxtract from Preface 
B GIRL. By Daviw Cwnverm Moeact, Author 
of “ Joseph's Coat,” 2c. 3 vols 


THE MARQUIS OF CARA- 


By Aanon Wareon and Litisss W asete- 
ware. 3 vols 

** Certainly one of the brightest and best novels of 
the season Gissoow Henan 


TREASON-FELONY. By Jou 


Hust, Author of “ Waters of Marah,” &c. 27 


HE IVORY GATE. By 
Conditions al Men, 


Wacren Beeant, Author of “ All Sorts and 
THE AMERICAN CLAIMANT. 


NEW LIBRARY NOVELS 


ae 3 vols __ (Shortly. 
By Manx Tware. Ilustrated by Hat Hoasr 
and Da» Hesan. Crown Svo, cloth, ts. 64. (Shortly 


M* FLIRTATIONS. By Mar- 

aner Wresan. With 13 IMiustrations by 
J. Beavaeo Paararves. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
ae. Od ly 


London : CHATTO & WINDUS, 24, Piccadilly, W. 


HOWARD| 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS. 


“BAVE YOUR “LIVES bY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE’S 
LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY HEALER. 
yt hase power over discase hitherto unknown 
in medicine 

















A 

A DOSE AT — WILL REMOVE IT. 

Bronchitis and + it eves inatantl 
The Spasms of ~ hooping Cough become le 

with each dose of the medicine, 

Prepared by W. T. 0 E, —— Mal 

Sold in Bottles, is. igd., Be. Oe., 42. 6d., and Ta, by 

= Chemiste and Patent Medicine Vendors. 


TENERIFE (S535) CIGARS. 


*REPU LIC 
A Delicious Weed -- novel a _- Miid, Aromatic, 
and Delicate Awarded Gold Medal and Diploma 
In —Pae 10 (two sizes), \s 9d and 2s. 3d. (Postage 
tra), iis. and Jie. per 100 Pom Free 
REWL “AY 4co Lid.) , 9, Strand, Wc. 
(Rast! India House), and 143, Cheapside, S ©. Bat 


FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 


Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the oe. 
Prevents the decay of the TEETH 
Renders the Teeth F GAMLY WHITER 
i riectly harmiess, an 
Deliciows to the Taste 
is purtly composed of Honcy, and extracts 
from sweet herbs and plants 
Of all Chemists and Perfumers throughout the 
world. 2s. 6d. per bottie 


FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER only, 
Put up in glass jars. Price is 
Prepared only by 
The Anglo-American Drug Company, Limited, 
33, Farringdon Read, London, E.C. 


ALUANSTAN 


Purecy V wORTABLE, Per. 





.™, Stegad 
a] 
















a 


Send stamp for phiet 
BOTANIC MEDIOINE a..8, NEW OXFORD Sr... 





| Merchea nt Tatlors, ag ac. 626 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 


INDIEN 


FOR 


CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 

of Appetite, Gastric and 

Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache. 


GRILLON. 


E. GRILLON, 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND 


69, Queen Street, City, London. 


DRUGGISTS, 2a. Gd, A BOX. 








|! 











OUTFITS. 

Messrs. SAMUEL 
BROTH ERS have ready | ™ 
for immediate use avery 





will also be pi to 
send, upon application, | 
Parrenxs of Mereniscs | 


the wear of Gentie- 
men, Boys, or Ladies, 
together their 
new Iticerasreo Care- 
toecr, containing about 
64 Eugravings. This 
furnishes details of the 
various departments, 
with Price Lists, &c 


BLI5S'S Chi 
ton Riding and ting 
Tweeds, peste ts, 





A tery large assortment 
of oductions of 


this eminent firm is 
always kept in stock. 





“Keun oat 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


os onTe 
LAIN DMN. Pilgrim a, 


u wi : 
Hill; and 4s. Gray's Inn Road. 


iy 





|For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Zasy to Grow. 
74 ACRES IN — 
bee cat4looy x tee for Simple Instructions 


“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 


osc ros 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Reeo.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 


IAMOND ORNAMENTS,— 
"'D The GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 112, 
Street, W., invite inspection of their unrivalled 
display of DIAMOND NECKLACES, Tiaras, Stars, 
Bracelets, Brooches, Rings, &c., of the finest quality, 
mounted in novel and exclusive designs, and eup- 
lied direct to the public at merchants’ cash 
hus saving purchasers all intermediate profits. 





of | 
Purchasers may select unmounted gems, and have 


them mounted to special des ms in the Goldsmiths’ 
Company's own workshops llustrated Catalogues 
post free, and goods { \rwarded to the country on 
oa oval. Awarded Nine Gold Medals. i only 
Gold Medal at the Paris Exhibition, | 

Cross of the Legion of Honcar 


(GZOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 


the 


112, Regent Street, W. | 








LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT 
oF 
BEEF 














fer 
Signature 
(as above) in 
Blue Ink across 
the Label on each Jar 
of the Genuine Extract. 





Eeeps for any Length of Time. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 











The lovely nuance “ Chatain a can be 
mparted to Hair of any colour by wet RINE. 
Bold only by W. WINT R, 472, Oxford se, London. 


For tinting grey or faded 


Price 5s. 6d., 10s » 2s 
is invaluable 


Hair MARINE 





ROSES 


BUSHES, 8s. per doz., 60s. 100. | 
Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with order. | 


| 





ROSES in Pots, from 15s. per doz. 
AL TREES 91 ACRES. 

4 ACRES OF CLASS. 

CLEMATIS (80,000), from 15s. per dos. | 

NB. Single Pianta are sold at lightly increased 

ms pas } Vegetable, Flower, 
BUL and Farm. 

—~ T= LISTS FREE. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 







HYGIENIC 


PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE TEETH. 


Prepared by A. FRIEDERICH, 
Dentist to H.M. the late King of Hoiland, 

BLIZIZ, 4s. 24. and 2s. 64. per bottle. 

ea PASTE, Ty Ee nt or Clove Flavour, 

per pot. 

IDEAL Score, PASTE, 1s. per pot. 

TOOTH POWDER, 34., 64., and fs. per bez. 
To be obtained of all 1 Ferfuner rs, Chemists, &e. 

Bore MOLESALE ENTS 


R. Hovenden & Sons, London. 








TrY iT IN Your BaTu. 
SCRUBB’S (15002) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS P 

Refreshing as a 

Invaluable for T 

Splendid Cleansin 
Removes Stains and 
estores 


srease 


1s. le for six 











Preparation for th 


Colour to Carpets. 
Plate and Jewellery. 
Of all ‘Gcoaire, Chemists, &c. 
SCRUBB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, 8.E. 


REPARATION. 


Turkish Bath 

oilet purposes. 

Hai 

Spots from Clothi ng, &e, 


to ten baths. 
















| 
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OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECUNOMICa! 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS LS THE KIxGpoy 


BRIGHTON | 
Horet MferRopor 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World 



















































CHOLERA! | 
PREPARE FOR CHOLERA! 


Conpy’s Fiui, 


USZD IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
CONDY’S FLUID destroys smells. 
CONDY’S FLUID leaves no odow. 
CONDY’S FLUID a perfect puri- 

fier. 
CONDY’S FLUID purifies Airani 
Water, Filters and Cisteras. 
Powerful and Non-Poisonous. 


“It really attacks organic ‘mpuritia, wi 
Gestroys them.”—Banow Piarran,K.CB,MD. | 
Full directions with every bottle of 











CONDY'S FLUID. 












BUTTE! 


(The Celebrated 








































—— | 
JOHN | BRINSMEAD ) & ; SONS | 
08. ron (one 
uaeiok oo Patent tye Actions, &c. Ani 
, and on the Three Years’ System 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, | 
18, Wicmone Srarr r, W 


















LEA & PERRIN: 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestersbire Sas 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 
GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 














WELSH 


RAREBITS, 
&c., &c. 


all 


Hottie of the Genase 


Signature is on = 
- 
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| «STUMPED !” HEALTH AND 

| 4 HOPPINESS. 

| (rhe young Indian Gentle- {It 4 rted that the latest 
| man, Mr. H. Rawnsrrsinngi, seed > ladies to combine 


has “secured his century” at 
| Cricket no less than eleven times 
| this season.) 


OH. 8. Rawsrr—(spelling a 
| wild venture is !) 
| Wielder of willow, runner-up 
of ‘‘centuries”’! 
What’s ina name? A name 
| like Ransrrsnn— 3 
| (Can’t finish it, was foolish 
to begin !) ‘ ps 
tow many miles was it you 
ran, O Ran— 
(Bowled out again. Am sorry 
I began !) 
| In running out those hun- 
| dreds, RaNJITSINGHI— 
| (A man were a patched fool, 
| aperfect uinne, 
| Who'd try to that name, 
| Ask Bully Bottom /) 
| With such a name to carry, 
| how you got ’em, 
'O Rays—(that sounds like 


| “notehes” 
| Is quite a wonder. Were 
they ‘‘ bowls” or “‘ cotches”’ 
| That got you out at last, 
| those times eleven ? 
| has not scored one even 
This season, though as close 
as ninety-nine to it.) 
Applause has greeted you; 
et me add mine to it, 
O Ran-srt-stn-ns1! (Those 
last three letters 
What do they spell ?) Ortho- 
graphy’s cold fetters 
Shan’t chill my admiration, 


» * ial 


— 4 
Dy 





— . {> | %. hh 

(Where is Grace now? He ox! aN mo 

ns wiry “i Vey '* , 

eae IY 2 
es) j 






**CoME UNDER THE UMBRELLA, JACK, 
CATCH COLD, AND MAMMA 'LL BE VEXED!” 
“Poon! As ir Sart WATER EVER GAVE ONE CoLp!” 


=v! ». 
y 9 igs 
4 o* 


d 
i x! i, MW 
PAW A 


AWS 't, af 





smart young Hindoo! 
Say, did you smite a sixer through a window, 
Like Slogger Toornton in Ais boyish prime, 
O RansitsmyHs1? Got it this time! 
That is, it spelt all right. E’en admiration 
Shan’t tempt me to attempt pronunciation ! 
Eleven centuries we to Indian skill owe ! 


Will the East lick the West at its own 
* Willow ?” 

Here ’s luck to India and young Ran—Och, 
murther ! 

Ran-J1T-sIn-stn—How’s that! Out? Can’t 
get further ! 





On No, we sever Mention Ir.”—The 
Kenpats have got a Play byayoung American 
Author with the very uncompromising name 
of Dam. He, or his Play, may be Dam good, 
or just the reverse : still, if he does turn out 
to be the “ big, big D,” then all the Dam 
family, such as Amsterdam, Rotterdam 
Schiedam, and so forth, will be real proud of 
him. Future Dams will revere him as their 
worthy ancestral sire, and American Dam may 
oe ey mane ireawes lot of 
nglish ones quite a ¢é in that line, so 
the French say), ‘and become Dam-nationa- 
lised, What fame if the piece is successful, 
and Dam is on every ! So will it be 
too, if unsuecessful. n will welcome 
the new American playright with the name 
pore may mg to ears » will re- 
cognise in him, as the Dam excellence, 
their brother, as one of the jeomnmen des- 


cendants of A-pam, By the way, thea 
owe night for its pte a ms woudl ‘be 


“ PUNSCS.” 
(In the Reading-room of the Bernerhof.) 


Attnovucn thy name is wrongly spelt 

Upon thy case, what joy I felt 

To find a place where thou hast dwelt, 
My ®Bunjeg ! 


Yet wit and wisdom, even thine, 
Can’t wake up Berne, where folks supine 
All go to bed at half-past nine, 

y Punjeh:! 


) dey at or jokes ond gutestele, 
uch sleepy e? True, they feign 
It’s later, for they oe halb zehn,” 
y Bunfch! 

My German ‘‘ Punsch,” what gender thine ? 
They who accept, likewise decline, 
** Das Weib” might feminine assign— 

Die Punch ' 
No matter which, if I behold 
Thy pages, worth their weight in gold 


It’s true they ’re more than three weeks old, | might say 


My Sunjch ! 


An Opp Fetitow Ovr.—The Chureh-break- 
ing thief (vide the Standard’s provincial news) 
who was arrested at Oswestry (fitting that a 


Chureh-thief should have been arrested by | been bevelled with 


Os-Westry-men—which sounds like a body 
of mounted ecclesiastical police), explained 
that he was a ‘‘ monumental mason of Dublin.” 
Perhaps the Jury will find him monu-men- 





istmas Eve. Faney the eries all over the 





House, calling for the suécessful Author ! ! 


tally deranged. 


vi vy 
eS 


5 





IMMUNITIES OF THE SEA-SIDE. 


It’s necun TO RAIN, AND YOU 'LL 


| 


| night!” 
| wil 





ART OY iat * 
ba) ae 
itd LER 17 ee 


leasure by going 
whopping." _ 


novelty, 


The pastimes that were wont 
Diverting now do but 
annoy her. (spent, 
So tired of tennis, shooting, 
a i ee ; 
She turns = er despair to 
ent, 
And tries her ’prentice 
hand at hopping. 


Now girls whom you would 
searce believe 

Would not turn up their 
nose at soiling 

Their dainty hands, to dewy 


eve 
From early morn keep ever 


toiling. hair, 
There ’s Ernrt of the golden 
Who flutters through 


existence gaily 
(Her father is amillionnaire), 
Hops hard and does her 
twelve hours daily. 


Then pretty Mavup, with 
laughing eyes, 
Who hardly knew what 
daily wage meant, 
To every body’s great surprise 
Proceeds 


UA 
a 
Wa 


engagement. 
Amid the vines she daily 





; gers tingle, 
The sweetest music now she knows 
Is hearing hard-earned sovereigns jingle. 


This latest move, it’s very true, 
Appears to be a rather rum thing, 
But yet for idle hands to do 
e know that Someone will find some- 


thing. 
Will fashionable hopping last ? 
Well, this it’s sate to lay your cash on, 
Before another year sed 
There ’ll be another female fashion. 





Vive ta Rar pu Barrer AL’ ALHAMpna ! 
—**Certainly,” says Mz. Joun Hor.inos- 
ys, a ’ve mo & cqmes pouring 

own on e, peopie come pour- 
ing in to see it. i su ,” says he, ** they ’ll 
now call me‘ The Wetter’un ’” The ballet is 
very effective, not a'drop too much, and ‘' not 
a drop in the business” in front of the house, 
though there is, as is evident, on the stage. 





with a 
“With a hey, ho, the Wind and 
For the Rain it raineth every 
For some time to come this show 
will be the raining favourite at the Alhambra. 
sy the way, the Sheffield Telegraph, describ- 
ing the alterations and improvements in front 
at the Alhambra, wrote—* The ceiling has 
plasters so as to hide 
the girders.” We know that hand :— it’s Our 
‘* Mrs. Ramsporuam,” and she ** comes from 
Sheffield.” However, “ asters” 
would be another attraction at the Alhambra, 
or anywhere, as they certainly ought to draw. 


the Rain | 





Farr Woman longs mm | 


The common joys of life are | 


goes, 
And picks till weary fin- 


| 


Her daily task i 
le - ee | 





| 
| 
| 


to cut this, that | 


| 
| 





If Manager Joun liked to quote SHAKSPEARE | 
difference, in his advertisements, he | 


| 


| 
| 
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LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS, 


Dear Mr. Powcn, 


Mount Street, Grosvenor Square. 


Un ocky Leicester was even more unlucky than usual—and 
when the big race was run last Wed 


that the horses could only be seen for the 


, so thick was the rain, 
half mile! Of course 


this made all the difference to the horse I selected— Windgall—who 
finished second ;—as he only gives his best performances in public, 


and as he doubtless 
knew he couldn't be 
seen, he thought it was 
only a private trial 
until he got close home, 
when his gallant effort 
was too late to be of any 
use !—at least, this is 
how J read the result 
of the race, and who 
can know more about a 
horse than the racing- 
prophet, I should like 
to know ? 

I was told by Sir 
Watrer GReENINeTon, 
that the “public “* tum- 
bled over each other” 
to back Breach, but I 
must say I didn’t notice 
anything of the sort, 
and it was not the kind 
of day anyone would 
choose for a roll on the 
turf, the state of which 
was detrimental to any 
kind of Breach '—The 
believers in ‘‘ coinci- 
dences "—(of which I 
need hardly say J am 
one—a_ coincidence 
being a truly feminine 
reason for backing a 
horse)—had no option 
but to back the winner, 
Rusticus; as he drew 
the same berth he 
oceupied in last year’s 
race, which he alsop— 
(I mean also)—won for 
Mr. Hamar Bass !— 
Stuart was a great 
eleventh hour tip— why 
eleventh hour I wonder ? 
—more than any other 
—and who fixes the 
precise moment when 
the eleventh hour com- 
mences ?)—but history 
tells us the Srvarts 
were mostly unreli- 
able; and though I am 
told he ran a “great 
horse ’’—I thought him 
rather on the small side 
myself ! 

I hear that Mr. Lzo- 
waRD Borne has re- 
ceived a “ licence to 
ride’’ from the Jockey 
Club, and that his am- 
bition is to ride the 
winner of the “‘ Grand 
National” — to which 
end he has started 
“schooling” a well- 





flag! ’—(The flag may fall, but such a Bueca 
“strike his flag” I feel sure!) 


prophecy, I must also have a word to say on the Ru 
which aristocratically-named race could only be won by the aristo- 
cratically-named Buckingham '—Yours devotedly, 


Great-Eastern Rarpway HanpicaP SEtEction :— 





~ fists m1 





known chaser over the 


vate training-ground in Drury Lane, belonging to Sir Aveustus 
annis—if he hopes to escape observation by training at night, I 
fear his design will be frustrated, as, on the evening, I went to 


witness this “‘new departure” 
London racing-touts present, wi 


in training, 
th the inevitable field-glasses! 


I found most of the 


Next week sees us once more at our beloved Newmarket First 
October—(this is a Jockey-Club joke, as the meeting ahoays takes 


place in September ! 


matter to such an August body!)—and I shall 
for the most important race of Wednesday, but I wish to give a 


But what does a little paradox of 


my selection 


“THE PERI AT THE ACADEMY 


“On July 4th, Lieutenant Pzary, in his 
Greenland, came on a glacier which he named The Academy Glacier.” — Times. 


| 


| 


| 
| 


| 





SF 


GATES.” 


t sledge journey, commenced on May 15th last, in 





Lord Rosgezpery at once answered, ‘‘I said 


** Ment-more,” interrupted the Private Secretary, sticking & 


on his Lordship’s travelling bag. 


** Quite so,” said Lord Rosgsery, and off he went. 


hint to the “‘ Worldly Wise” not to miss the October Handicap, or 
the match, for which Buccaneer will be favourite at the “* fall of the 


Being absolutely overloaled with 


| Treaty everywhere. To 
Russia, to oy to 

ey. 
|No one knew 2 


| with Treaty, and as Pen 


—! tation about Uganda ‘’ 





neer as this is will never 


tland Plate, 
Lapby Gar. 


Though good his chance 
to win the prize, 
“‘Lord Henry” soon 


detec 
That 
From Colonel ‘Norrn’s 
** Selected,” 


SWORD AND PEN. 
A FABLE, 
(Translated from the 
Russo-French, ) 

Pen ‘~ a —_, per- 
sonage. He was fly 
from place,to place, “| 
had much importance. 
He was pompous and 
mysterious, and puzzled 
many people. 
was accompanied by a 
sheet of paper that he 
called Treaty. Pen took 


Rome, and to Tur 


what Treaty was like. 
Pen said he was satisfied 


and Treaty were such 
constant com ons, 
Pen’s word on the sub- 
ject was accepted as 
authentic. 


was a breeze, and Treaty 
was blown away by the 
wind. : 
**Can I not assist ?” 
asked Pen. ‘' Things 
seem to have gone 


“Se. i 

“No, thanks,” re- 
plied Sword, grimly; 
“*when it comes to 
close quarters, we find 
ink not quite so useful 
as gunpowder !”’ 





SuGGESTION FOR AN 
OvtTsipE ADVERTISE- 
MENT TO BE DISPLAYED 
AT THE Door OF THE 
Srranp THEATRE.— 
** Niobe all tiers ’’ (full). 


Brief Interview. 

“ AnD,” asked our 
deferential Interviewer, 
‘what did your Lord- 
ship reply to the depu- 


. I Fe 
little, but label 





BaD FOR woutp-Be ‘‘Enetisn Wives.”—It is repo edd 
e feature of the Miscel- 
men on their mettle 


refused. 


“* Yankee Girls and American Belles were th 
laneous Market.’’ This should put our 


ou 
—tin, of course, for choice. No atat offer 


rted that 
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| It wasn’t that he blacked the plate 
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“HOW IT’S DONE!” 








(Hard on Sketchley, who was there at the time and in the thick oy it, and has just had his Picture photographed. ) 
“On! Mr. SKETCHLEY, HOW CLEVER OF you TO Parnt sucnu A Lance Picture rrom svcn A SMALL Prorocrarn |!” 








LAYS OF MODERN HOME, 
No. V.—MY BUTTONS! 


And rouged the boots, and breathed, half- 
choking, 





Half-snorting, when he leaned to wait $ 
Although these habits are provoking. 


This latter, as a feat of skill, 
Might have procured the lad a living. 


It wasn’t that he’d purchase hosts 
Of squibs aad sweets to mess the pantry ; 
That horrid boy, and broomstick-ghosts 
On timid Jawe would oft, and Aww try. 


These petty peccadilloes might 


Have all improved with careful training.— 


It was his shameless appetite : 
That gave us cause for most complaining. 


He swilled and stuffed as never mere 
Adult voracity can own to; 

He was a *‘ growing boy,” I fear; 
I wonder much what he has grown to! 


He wore away our forks and spoons 
With hard, incessant gormandizing ; 

The Baker’s, and, for some blue moons, 
The Milkman’s bill were quite surprising. 


He cost us more in Butcher’s meat 

And Grocer’s tea, and things from Cutlers, 
He cost, I solemnly repeat, 

Far more than two or three big Butlers. 


And thus his fat increased until’t 
e a show that sight bewilders ; 
We trembled for our mansion built, 
You see, by noted Jerry-builders. 


At length (youll scarce the fact believe) 
One evening, as we sat at dinner, 

And strove our senses to deceive 
By just imagining him thinner ; 


We heard a crack, a burst, a groan, 





It wasn’t that he his 
Although his mouth ai rood was giving ; 


We felt a broadside round us battered, 





We saw his buttons flercely blown 
About our heads, and piecemeal scat- 
tered ! 


The suit had split ; the boy was bare 
Of clothes designed to last for ages ; 





We gave him notice then and there— 
This volume, so to speak, of pages! 








Sone To BE suUNG IN Haymarket OncHesTEA 
purine Overturs.—*‘Oh, why should we 
wait till to-morrow? See Queen of Manoa 
to-night!” 
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ON A GUERNSEY EXCURSION CAR. | 

The car, drawn by four horses, and crowded with Ezeursiomsts on} 
pleasure bent, is toili the steep streets of St. Peter Port, 
when it comes to a sudden halt 
Excursionists (impatiently). Now then, what’s this? What are 


party may be photographed, thus providing an 
(4 Photographer appears in the road with a camera, and the party | 


(to a Mild Man on the bor-seat)—you'd like to be taker: ’andli 
the ribbons? Most of our Gentlemen do. 


knowing and horsey expression. 


reins, unless he is thoroughly accustomed to driving four-in-hand. | 

Suppose they took it into th 
river (solemnly). Don’t you 

alarm yourself about that, 

Ma’am, in the very slightest 

degree. These ’osses take that 

— in themselves, they'd sto’ 

nere all day rather than spoi 

their own likenesses ! 

[The M. M. ‘intimates that he 
is no novice in the art of 
driving, which is fawrly true 
as regards a pony-trap— 
and the fears of the T. L. 
are allayed. 

Photographer. Now, steady 
all, please, those at the further 
ends of the seats stand up so as 
to come into the picture, a little 
more to the right, please, the 
gentleman in the straw ’at, 
turn your ’ead a trifle more 
towa the camera, the lady 
in the pink shirt, — that ’s 


better. tter take off your 
spectacles, Sir. Now then—are 
you ready ? 


A Comie Exc. ’Old on a bit 
I’ve a fly on my nose. 

[Some of the party giggle; the 
photograph is successfully 
taken, and the car proceeds. 
The Driver. On your left, 

Ladies and Gentlemen, you 

have the Prison—the cheapest 

Hotel in the Island for parties - 

who intend making a protracted 

stay here. On our right we are 
now passing *‘ Paradise.” You 
will observe that someone has 

‘ung his ’at and coat up at the 

entrance, not being certain of 

getting in. Notice the tree ir 
front—the finest specimen on the 
island of the good old Guernsey 


[He keeps turning from time 
behind him. 


where he is going—we ’re much too near the h 

Driver (standing up, and turning his back on the horses, as t | 
trot on). Ladies and Gentlemen, you will all thoroughly understand | 
that the roads in this Island are narrow. uently, you must 
look after the branches and briars yourselves. I’ve enough to do tw | 
look after my ’orses, I assure you, and it looks bad to see ’ats and | 
bonnets decorating the ’edges after the car has . (Some of the | 
Excursionists look at one another uneasily.) glass-’ouses you | 
see in such quantities, are employed in the uction of early grapes” 
and tomators for the London Market. is Island alone exports 


annually —— 


(Here the car rounds a corner rather sharply, and he sits down 
again. 
The Mid Man (with a Mild Rave Gnd for bfirantit What 


are those buildings over there wi 


Here he is conscious of being furtively prodded in the back—but 
decides to take no notice. 


are Chemical works for extracting iodine from seaweed. The sea- 
weed, after being dried, is then boiled, and from the ash—— 


Driver quiet. He is drunk.’ Good Gracious! I never noticed— 


we stopping here for ? ‘ 
The pos Ladies and Gentlemen, you will y under- and ng —dear me, I hope they don’t expect me to interfere ! : 
stand that it is customary for the car to stop here, in rthatthe| The Timid Lady (to the Driver). For goodness sake never mind 


souvenir of about iodine now—sit down and attend to your driving, like a good 
the trip, and a useful means of identification at Seotland Yard. | man! 


prepare themselves for perpetuation in a pleased flutter.) P’ Sir | attention. I , e : : : 
| perfectly competent to drive this car and give you information going 


‘along at the same time. (The car takes another corner rather 
[The Mild Man accepts the reins, and endeavours to assume a abruptly.) Simply matter of habit. ererey-), Matter ’f habit ! 
Y : habit, I’m afraid. 


A Timid Laay (behind), 1 de hope no Gentleman will take the It’s really time somebody else took the reins 
eir heads to run away y! | I'd never touc ed the reins at all 





hoak. ‘E . i ion.” : - 
“ Endeavours to assume a knowing and horsey expression. of the tunity to discuss 


to time to address these instruetive remarks to the passengers | the situation). I noticed it the minute I set e 
| ought to have been sent out like this... He’s 
The Timid Lady. 1 wish he wouldn’t talk so much, and look more | morning, so 1 heard, and it’s upset him a little, that’s all. . . Up- 

! | set him—we ’re lucky if he doesn’t upset us. What a fidget youare! 





Driver (rising as before). Those buildings, Ladies and Gentlemen, 





(Here the Mild Man, who has been listening with much interest, 
is startled by receiving a folded piece of paper, which is 
passed up to him from behind. 

The M. M. (to himself, as he reads the message). “Keep the 


Driver. You will thorougkly understand, my horses require no 
(Sleepily.) No attention whatever. I assure you I am 


A Serious Exe. (in an undertone.) A very 4 
m 


The M. M. (overhearing). I _ they mean me—I wish now 


Drwer. The Church we are 
now coming to, is St. Martin’s, 
ilt i eleven ’undred. 


inside of these ol 


I was so little interested I 
yee at without tipping the 

e 
The Female Exc. That Church 
we went to on Sunday evening 
is very old. ; 

Her Comp. Is it? How do 
you know ? 

The F. EB. Why, my _ dress 
was covered with bits of fluff 


Driver. The carved stone 


and very like the old lady. (The 
Excursionists nearest him smile 
in a sickly way, to avoid hurt- 
ing his feelings, as the car moves 
on—to halt once more at Icart 
Point.) It is custom to 
alight here and go round the 

int, and I can assure you, 
adies and Gentlemen, the 
scenery is well worth your in- 
spection and will give you 4 
little idea of what the Island «. 

Excursionists (taking advan- 


es on him—he never 
Som to a wedding this 


I shan’t take you into Switzerland next year, if you’re like this. . . 
If Switzerland ’s full of a lot of drunken men, I don’t want to go. . . 
Well, what had we better do about it? Perhaps this gentleman 
would——Oh. no, I couldn't take the responsibility, really, not with- 
out knowing the way. Well, we can’t walk back: that’s certain— 
we must trust to luck, that’s all! Pretty bit of the coast you get 
here. . . Oh, don’t talk about the scenery now, when, for all we 

know !|——&c., &e. 
[The car starts again, and presently arrives at a winding and 
ecipitous road none down to Petit Bot Bay, where the 
ver again rises with his back to the horses, and proceeds 
| address the Excursionists, as they sit paralysed with 

Tor. P 

Driver. Ladies and Gentlemen, at this point I shall explain the 
scenery. (The Timid Lady protests that she ts content to leave the 
scenery unexplained.) Pardon me, this is a portion of the seenery— 
(Here his eyes close and reopen with an effort)—a portion of the 
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: scenery that can only be properly enjoyed comiag out on one of these | her Mamma’s voi ion 
cars. If you go out BN oe ca divers, they take you along the | you are up in the elt Capri Lay &.! pt ed m' knee 
' mele p , ane come away —— g you an the Ean. trayed her hiding-place. ‘ 
: Now the advantage of coming with me—— is eves close once| Ruby dared not disobey. ite subd i 
more—the Excursionists implore him to attend to his team.) You grievously greened, peg eee oe TS. = 
will thoroughly understand there is not the slightest cause to appre- | indoors, and improved the occasion. RvuBY eventually appeared 
hend any danger. I’ve driven this car fifteen years without least | with tears in her eyes, and subsequent! apologised to her governess. 
accident—up te Dn So you can devote your whole attention to | recited the page of French phrases without a mistake, and promised 
i the scenery, wi needing to keep an eye upon the Driver. (He/|to bea gc irl. Thongh she sometimes fi herself, and was 
i —_ to - ve as That is ae Foy = ng Sd | pei ny | qoentian, oy iss UMBELL afterwards, she never failed to treat (awcus 
owever, endeavour no ei e whips up his horses, ok w ‘ : ; 
ond Cc tices mtirit cae) ‘There’ ddet ttt | ne eae neat GS SOTO. 
1 you there wouldn't be no accident ? Fery well, then. P’rhaps 
r you'll believe me another time! TO MELENDA. 
r Mild Man (alighting at Hotel for luncheon). We've had a re- (A Set of Ver : 
markably lncley escape never felt more thankful in my life ! ‘A Set of Verses cccompanying a P*holograph. ) 
A Gloomy c. Don’t you be in too great a hurry, Sir! We've I REMEMBER—do you ’—the remarkable sk light 
got to get back—and he’s bound to be worse after he’s had his That flooded the lcavens one evening in Ma , 
' lunch | 2 PORE: ag 8 lies tage ve eye léte-d-téte ree] ilight, 
(The M. M.’s appetite for is entirely destroyed by this sinis- n the glow of the away. 
. ter prediction ; but whether the Driver has been unjustly ma- Then you showed me yan, I looked at its pages. 
ligned, or whether he has sobered himself in the interval—he With yourself as my guide and companion went through 
‘ reappears in a more , and less discursive mood, and the Its contents—there were people of all sorts and ages, 
t journey home proves agr devoid of sensation, But,the portrait I fancied the most was—of you. 
c ma 
SIMPLE STORIES. “3 
. “ Be always kind to animals wherever you may be.” | 
; RUBY AND THE ROOK. io 
t _Rusy, giteagh she was something of a tomboy, was a pretty and : 
: ciever i 
. But, like man and clever little ladies, she was sometimes ey 
r very naughty. en she was good, she was as as gold, but 4 
l when she was naughty, she was as naughty as pinchbeck. re 
_ The other day, when her dear Mamma was away for the morning, CIE _y { 
it happened to be one of her pinchbeck times. Nothing would please oF Hy) 
: her—she was cross with her governess at breakfast, she quarrelled <> is 
with her bread -and- 2 
milk ; and even when her : 





favourite tame Rook, 
Cawcus, came hopping 
on her shoulder, she 
refused to give it any- 
hg Bn eat, but hit it 
on the beak with her 


spoon. 
Miss DvuMBELL was 
very much grieved at 
the way in which her 
pupil lolled in herchair, 
gave a enemas, Z 
and put flies in the OASIS / 
~ Ramm and pinched tthe ta 
the cat’s tail. ** Mind, an , ly 
ly are 












tl i 









| 
BELL, “‘ at eleven o'clock 
I shall expect you in ’ 
the school-room_ with | 
4 , that page of French ‘| 

rases quite perfect.” ; 
uBY’s eyes flashed as And you saw that 1 did. Which 


wa er VS SS CY 


Rusy,” said Miss Dum - lb 
) 






fl 
















perha was the reason 
, she went out of the room; she pouted, she swung her skirts, and Of your “‘ No!” when I asked * May | have it?” You swore 
' shook her shoulders, so that even Miss Dumpext, the most patient You were going to be shot at the close of the season, 
and kindest of governesses, quite longed to slap her. And you couldn’t spare that, as there weren’t any more. 
Ruby went to the school-room; she immediately flung the French But at length I prevailed, or at least you relented, 
phrase-book from one end of the room to the other. She took some After ever so many excuses—in fine 
: story-books, and a little basket full of apples, bath-buns and ‘‘ three- We agreed to a compact, you only consented 
y F = =o toa _ re — _ Da! pews mony On condition I gave you a portrait of mine. 
, at the bottom o e en. e se one of the est elms, , : ‘ ree 
: aa a = climb like a ee was soon at the top of it, bal ¥, tg fae yon farina me uit Seep 
quite en from view among ves. There ’s a ch in your look that ly dispe 
“ oe ere ’s a charm in your loo completely disperses 

So much for old Dusy and her French phrases!” said the All my cares in a way that is yours, dear, alone 





naughty girl, as she settled herself in a comfortable position and ; ° ‘ 
brought out her story-beok. ‘The stable-clock had struck twelve,| | ANd although I am pleased, since I won in the end— 
pretend in all directions, by Joncixs, the Been arranged than ry icture of pretty MELENDA 
gardener, Brixirt, the buttons, and long-suffering Miss Dumsxc. oon we ° for ‘aos Sotegeagh eos 60 you now 
They could not find her anywhere, and her Most Serene Naughtiness yy >? , 









zm sat screened by the leaves and shook with laughter. We did not meet again through some horrible blunder, 
) Presently “‘Caweus,” her pet Rook, came fluttering amid the Which a merciless Fate must be asked to explain, 
, leaves, an to caw. Rvusy offered him bits of Bath bun, and And I sometimes sit smoking, and wearily wonder 
even a whole three-corner, in order to keep him quiet. If I ever am destined to see you pene. 
, But he remembered his treatment at ast, and refused all Yet wherever the future may pessibly find you, 
these bribes with scorn. He declined to be petted, he continued to To this final request do not answer me Nay, 













hover over the tree, and circle around it, giving vent to the most When I ask that this gift of myself may remind you 
discordant shrieks. Presently she heard titer motel tones of Of the friend who was with you that evening in May. 


‘ne 
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Loads davis 
BREAKING THE ICE. 
Scunz— Public Drawing-room of Hotel in the Engadine. 
The Hon. Mrs, Snebbington (to Fair Stranger). *‘ ExcuisH Porte ARE 80 UNSOCIABLE, AND NEVER SPEAK TO EACH OTHER WITHOUT 


AN Iwrropucrion. I ALWAYS MAKE A POINT OF BEING FRIENDLY WITH PEOPLE STAYING AT THE SAME HoTEL. ONE NEED NEVER 
KNOW THEM AFTERWARDS!“ 








rANCTNG ¥ | A smile like some translucent ri)! | And so through all these changing years 
ADVANCING YEARS. Tha rkles in the summer sunshine, | With all their (ye act my faces, 
Hew it strikes a Contemporary.) A manly mien, and unafraid, Their failures, ho 
[“‘ Owing to advancing years, Mr. —— has been Crisp hair, fair face, and square-set In half a hundred different erent places,” 
compelled to resign his position as——"” Eztract | shoulders, Jack still has been the same to me, 
from any Daily Paper That made him on the King’s Parade As bright within my memory’s fair book 


| The cynosure of all beholders. As when we met in ’43, 
Apva —_ years! It cannot be. | And smiled about that fallen prayer-book. 
wie hat, Jack, the boy I ’ve knftlnes soe | And from this slight irreverence, 


yes, ‘it was in '43 (bless me Too small, I hope, to waste your bl ‘ Ah well, the moments swiftly stream 
at de Sy remeagee een | Ree peaeer baa | Mag, Senshi ereret bor 
. Pyraias AMON, glass 
- = time — sped without my knowledge, | fd broke | I’ve lived my life, and dreamed my dream, 
i some deep river’s silent flow, elderly Draconians, And quaffed the sweet, as now the sour glass. 
ince Jack and | first met at College. | and ic was six, and JAcK was stroke, But ol and + a by te strays —_ 
That famous ht we b the easant paths -strewn with roses, 
eee ~~ oF | Johnians. = v bumped And if would see my old friend Jack 
Tho decshenen. as thar 4 ved to pra Once more before the curtain closes. 
Stepped bolder in the eve % a  Vight. aA o— he bo J = ~ we I 
As yet we did not break the How bright his jests, oy only put - Aywouncement.— The Earl of LatHom 
woe ———— —' immesh men, His scorn of duns, and Dons, and Doctors. | (who, being quite six feet or more, vengnet De 
That far Sotober’s brood of £ ools, Waleuieal ebaien send now unl en— ribed as Small and Earl-y) is to la 1 
reshmen. Though vexed by Evcurp on the same | foundation-stone of “The Cross and 
Like one who starts upon a race i — —— tre Fane B. ise -4 
The Chaplain through the serv d. | Ab, mon in these great days were men meth Pst am pats ae 
From onan to — he ov oe When Jacx and I wore gowns at Cambridge. pgs ay cheerful and org ~tempered. 
I marked him less the more he burried. It is quite right, therefore, that exceptions 
My prayer-book fell—my neighbour emsiled id cur Bass, wo paid ous Sees, | to Gite rule cheuld be treated. Sn @ separate 
versing Newrow with the « hthe Dons seemed stony -hearted, establishment, and that the “‘ Cross Deaf and 
I, by that neighbour's eye ~The We very fair fair Dumb” ones should have a house to them- 
Quite lost my gravity in chapel. other friends, we parted. | selves. Prosit/ 


oe e at last 

And so we smiled. I see him still, ca to dd brother— | A Hitenty-Portsn’p PERFORMANCE. — 

— where darting gleams of on ig * | Henny Invovo as Le Juif Polonais in The 
| Bells, 
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TUNING THE HARP. 
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1. “Don’t be alarmed, Jack—it’s only her way. She al 2,“ . ; 
don Gives ooey eee hace A wll oy 4 — May as well get out. She always makes me walk 





—_ 


3. “ Look sharp, Jack, and get the reins from under her tail 4. “Curious thing how she hates trains!” 


or we'll have an accident ! ”’ 


A FRIEND TAKES ME FOR A QUIET DRIVE. 








His listening ears, did 
Jack of the forest 


slate” a foeman 

= his head was 

‘ that to rave 

rant, like scullion 

Like low virago scold, 
: d seem ry 

| To our Society Simians, 


a homey 9 A and deli- 
berate,”’ their speech, 
Articulate too” — 





Se —much, Does Club 
” or cage 
up here. Hear most of rabid and 


Then pardon, Ganwenr ! 
Apes, though found 
in clans 

Are not, of course, poli- 


tical partisans. 
Tired of the Club-room’s 


One pines for the 
Gaboon, and Gar- 
NER’s cage. 

For what arboreal ape 
could rage and rail 
Like him, with fieree 
Gladstonophobia pale, 
That Smoke-room Sim- 
ian, though without 

a tail! 








‘ 
W)¥ 
wee 


THE PICK OF THE 





BASKETS. 
Tue Daily Graphic 
bli a ific 


pu 
against choler ged 
'to have been “Invented 
| by Doctor Pick, a Ger- 
jman. Evidently “Our 
|pick’d man of coun- 
} tries.” As it is some- 
.. 4 | thing to drink, and not 
to eat, the inventor is 
under no necessity to be 
known henceforth as 
Dr. Pick -anb- CHEWS. 
His remedy is to treat 
the bacils to Rhine 
Wine. ‘The result of 
i been 














Or, Cage versus Club, 


ProrEsson GAkWER to the Gaboon 
T talk: a dubious boon ! 


Q “Ns 45 3 


z atndy 
ay be o’erheard on Platt in Pub, 
And studied ‘nid the etree ek) 


From Smoke-room chat of apes ae 





And et perchance your forest apes would 


5. “ Better be on the look-out for a soft spot, old chap!” 6. “ Now this is the second time she has turned me out experiments has 
just here!” ‘* so much the worse for 
IN But cackl ly all round, Yor the first vowel ta,"*prapes” the third 
# F ut cackle imitative roun tute for the vowel in *‘ grapes’’ i 
THE MONKEY-HOUSE ’ Till their speech aes automatic sound. of the vowels, and it is of that the poor ba- 


Put the dread name of Gi-pst-wz in the slot cillus suffers, and dies. As the poet Gnros- 
SmEL¥ouwevs calls his mouth, and rabid rot | smiTH sings of the German Rhine,— 


bp oe ne oe pf ony -— pe the p Retees, 
coarse abuse would make a bargee blush. | PO = la.» 


| SMELFUNeUs is a soldier, and a swell, ‘ . 
But—the Gaboon ean scarce surpass Pall- However, the Bacillus is an enemy, and if 
Mall | he can be got rid of by grape-shot, pour it in 
In vicious, gibbering arity and spare not. 
Of coarse vituperation. ney, — 
common-sense, all cast aside! New Pusiication.—* The Dumb PD.” 
ovel. Companion to The Silent 


Courtesy, 
Pheugh! Gaxwer, in his cage, would open | Musical Ni 
wide = _ Sea, by Mrs. Mactxop. 




















Patou ee 
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INNS AND OUTS. 
No. IV.—THE WINDOW-SHUTTERS. 
“ And efery time Ae gif a shoomp, Ae make de winders sound.” 


I po not allude to the white wooden Venetian work that shades | Downxerwitz’s knife is now 
It is of the clique who insist on shutting chokes him ; with the yell and spring 


the Grand Hotel windows. 
LS. . I write. 
riefly ing, in- 
mates of the Grand Phe 
may be divided into two 
classes — the window- 
openers and the window- | 
utters. The former are 
all British, The same 
Britons who at the Club 
scowl at a suspicion of 
a — and luxuriate in 
yxiating atmo- 
— e. nd against “* the 
foreigners ” in this — 
We ~~ a national 
tion to »up. We os 
the nation meh soap, of fresh 
air, of {condescending dis- 
content; and when we are 
on the Continent every one 
else, including the native, 
is a foreigner; we 
carry our nationality about 
with us like a camp-stool ; 
we squat on it ; we are jea- 
lous of it; it is « case of 
** Regardez, mais netouchez 
ae | yy 
This patriotic obtrusive- 
ness culminates in the Battle 
of the Windows. It is an 
v ve evening. The 
able d’ Héte-room is seeth- 
ing like a caldron; a few 
chosen conspirators and 
myself open the campaign 
early; we ADOLF 


“the wink. ” at diplo- 
matist orders _o great 
window to be hal med. 


If things go a y, he 
will gradually open out 
other sources of ventilation. 
The Noah’s Ark procession 
files in—all shapes and all 


languages, like the repast 


itself ; Downenwitz, Tar- 


tarry, Suretsorr, Scam- | 


PELINI; there is nothing 
in ~~ ape —— 
save the paper collar; they 
would hail international 


declarations of war to- | 


morrow; but the sight of 
us, and that speck of air 
leagues them. ** Mein Gott, 
Tne Englinder !” coughs 
Donwerwitz; “* Ce 


sont 
de fanatiques enrhumés !” | 


hisses TarTaRrn; Snrets- 


OFF sneezes the sneeze of | 


All the Russias; ** Corpo 
di Bacco!” cries ScamPa- 
LINI ; still nothing is done ; 

the “ Potage a la reine,” — 
so called from the predomi - 
nunce of rain-water—ebbs 
away in the commingled 


smacks and gulps of the esiaiies ton =F 


infuriated Powers; ** Sau- 
mon du Rhin, sauce Tar- 


tare”’ is being apportioned to the knives of all nations ; Sones derates, too 
the sight of his | knife, from which soup only is 4 

the fuming Donwerwrrz to lead the 
the studiously unheeding ADOLF ; 
sare!” chirrups ADOLF reassuringly to me; DoNNERWITZ raises ee Then ADOLF us .. 


praca, he Wings it don que we _with 


knife ; I fear for the conseq 


on the hardened camber ¢ of the 
naire of numberless summers starts and grows yy SHIRTSOFF | ye 


poh hy: > grommets qpommnonmes 
es out DownwERWITZ 


oo eathasallag of that “* ml ” is 
-fraught glance from 
t to the front; aj 














a 
di1i SANAC 


COMMERCIAL INSTINCT. 
). “Lon, tr Ip BIN A CROOL SHAME TO MISS AN 
Taz Gov'’Nor oUGHTER LEMME ‘ave Tew Bor ow 








round upon me; ‘ 

y was an invali 

‘climb down ;” the windows are again 
b I hear ity Viva! yor ee Hoch ! [AL 


soar on ers dere le 


1”—and you pay three francs extra, 


is saered, that nerves. idea the 
“* Het!’ pp Semt & | and ‘ 
bottil ver well 


encouragement towards the Teuton; UIE wns 
—t T By 


Hi 


tively ; ‘the'eyes of Europe 
are upon me; one by one 
I open them and 
subside ; a terrible silence 
su nes. What next? 


only a Morrxe, he is also 
a Brsmarce; flushed and 
meist with ‘exertion, he 
has foreseen this move; it 
is the hour of that inevit- 


last Pa to an But 
with his 2 


Lady nee. 
"6: Wal Ait call o— 


covered Co-Lumnvs ;”’ and 
then Donnerwitz leans 
over the table and, grasp- 
ing the united weapons of 
fork, knife, and spoon, 
ad me with effer- 
esos St deliberation. 
~dis—leddy,—haf- 
gatarrh; in a Sherman 


courest Ene wh , ‘had no 


eti Pealed 
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SIGH NO MORE, LOTTIE. 


(“The disinfecting process 
has ruined all the dresses of 


Miss Coruins.” — New York 
Telegram. J 
Sic no more, LorrrE, sigh 
no more, 
Those gowns have gone for 
ever ; 


You oe ae ee 
ga expected never 
a on 
them go 


And “ys you blithe and 


Hing thet vile ditty — 


And win slmigh 
From Yankees w — 





eads li 
O'clock, till it makes the 
same ache, 
While of on you shines pros- 


tom mtn bo de hay 


At THE PATTENMAKERS’ 


the 
eulogies of the Worshipful 
Master, Sir Aveustus Dru- 
RIOLANUS (now py a of 
Horse at 
plentiful, and Tane) oo. 
siderable amount of 
on the back from his 
- The great, dish of 

e ev was er 

au = an — 
stitute for Perdriz au chou. 








FANCY PORTRAIT. 

























































OUR GRAND YOUNG GARDNER (HERBERT I11.), 
In nis New CHARACTER oF THE MINISTER OF AGRICULTURE. 
( With Song)—‘' Here's to the Health of the Barley Mow!” 


SONNET ON CHILLON. 
( Where the electric light is now 
installed in the dungeon of 
Bonivard, ) 
Evecrrie lighting, dear to 
modern mind, 


Bright in this dungeon! 
Switzerland, thou art 






wp, Hveo, 
SHecxey, in a huff ; 

Make Brxow cast his poem 
to the wind ! 

Chillon, thy prison may be- 


come @ 
With little marble tables 






artless i 
May drink their any or 
café down below, 
And foreign penknives 
y 
e boasted names this 
light is meant to show. 


Musica Nore.—The most 








| Tons (aAnp A SYLLABLE TO 


| tranquillising, or even som- 
| niferous melodies ever com- 
| posed, must have been those 
written bo the celebrated 
LvLu. e first wing by 
Lou wase * Lulliby 


New \ Worps To aw Op 





sPaARE). —- Song for the 
ST all for g for Vek, yu ; 
oe? 1s ‘or ue. 

bould Rory ¢ ley 


ALL THE ” Divrenexce— 
between ‘ Sir G. O, M.” 
and “* The G. O. M.” 
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EXAMINATION PAPER FOR A PRESS CANDIDATE. | any) ) attaching to each office 


(With a View & Craving nS 


1. What are the prinei putien dt on. Siliter? State what 


would do if you were visi 


a friend ; (2), an enemy; (3), a 
thea oe be written, saying as little *f | Fleet Street. 


greatest amount of ? Give imens 
10. Write an essa: 
‘writing round a subject” without offending susce ptibilities. Ted Vite am ousay upon the sub it is useless be SF gh oe 


2. Show how a 
possible in the — 


3. What are the duties of a 


Dramatic Critic ? Show, red ean Yet 
article, indifferent] ormed, can if you have not alread provided (from other sources) for 
be a ‘to ‘rive’ ontisdnotion” $0'the eae pees, ment of your butcher's book. 
Wg et a Special Seat of 

t are the du a i it at a 
War? Give a short iptive artiole of a written in such a TO FOOTBALL. 
manner that the readers of your paper ma: everything without | Fanzwe to thee, Cricket, Sach warnings are vain, 
vor ques ting shot as 8 apy, or drummed out of camp as an informer. v4 ye hd mh we a 
hat are the duties’ of @ Soviowert Describe the process of | Thy bat, ball, and wick ba dos 
log-rolling, and give a ¢ notices of books (1), when the| Are needed no more. In thy perils to share. 
Author is your fri ou object to the Publisher (2), when you | To thy sister we turn, | Broken limbs and black eyes, 
hate the writer, ay offend the tleman whose name|__ For her coming we pray: y, ce, be our iot ; 
burn But grant goals ties 


as the distributor, a} (3), when com now nothing of the | Her worshippers 
ume and its ucer, but suspect that the 


tothe periodical, and that you may possibly get an order from his Hail! Goddess of battle, | Too sacred to 
literary introducer. "Yet hated of Ma(r)s, With Ay posts, ball, and field, 
feasible to A. 4 Se Gatien of 0 ee Neon aor nowt 5 ae ma their 1 | Theses is no winter gone, os 
notice ithou’ being adie %0 - and hich thou canst yie 
Wed the National Anthem, Mascacwi’s “ Intermezzo,” or “ The ee ee site y 
edding March,” from ** The Blue Bells of Scotland.” 


= te her tatimammmaaatal 


ie = City is better than an 


“An Occasional Contributor.” Give the rates of rumuneration (if 


What is is“ City Intelligence f” Is it affected by the rise and 
‘tall of the advertisement columns? State the difference between 


** News Specially Communicated” and a pu pat yesngse™- . ue 
of the following kinds :— 1), | | ot Bee. the Geteien XS es wee able) of on r of aspiran 


occasional ten-pound note earned i 
the subject that Journalism is better as a 


cortainty 


pay- 








Author reviews for| For the heat re the fray. 








Own Commissioner" New Trawstation—“‘ Very cnorce Iran,” —** Sotto voce ;” 


7. Distinguish’ 
and “Our Own Correspondent,” and” Our Special Reporter” and 


|e., in a drunken tone of voice. 


a cmnteeigee 


Fipate 
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| She has been well brought up, and has the finest 





156 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


— 


{Ocropen 1, 1892, 














—_— 


AN EN-NOBBLING SPECTACLE! 
Being some account of the Prodigal Daughter of Drury Lane, 
Cuaprer 1.—The Tea-urn of the Hunter. 


Srx Jomw Hewzy Nevittz Woopmere was the most conside- 
rate of men, and he had a very considerate family, and a large 
circle of considerate acquaintances. He was obliging to the last 









_—— nee > Ae \ 
SSE ES AES &. 
Voluptuary, carrying weight, winning the Great Metropolitan Drury 
Lane Stakes. Everybody up. 


degree. Among those he knew, and to whom he owed a deep debt 
of gratitude (for they had furnished him with an old family mansion, 
a stud of racers, and passes for nimself and circle to Paris) were 
Aveusre Le Granp, and Hewat Le Perrirr. 

‘*My good friend,” said Henn, “ your daughter is charming. 


it is necessary that she should run away to Paris, and dodge 
the parson. Otherwise, how could she be called The Prodigal 
Daughter ? 

Sir Jom saw the force of this reasoning, and consented. 

** And stay,” said Aveusre. ‘ we must really have a set, and 
you must go a fox-hunting. You must have armour, and a breakfast, 
and all of you must wear hunting-coats. And look here, we can’t 
do without flowers, and coats-of-arms, and open windows.” 

* But,” objected Sir Jon, “if I am going a fox-hunting, surely 
it should be in the winter or ing. And how about the flowers?’ 

** You have got them from Nice,’ replied AvevsrE. 

So it was thus arranged. Sir Jonn’s hter, who was called 
Rose Mittwarp Woopmenrg, eloped and broke her father’s heart. 

‘* Bat,”’ exclaimed her bereaved parent, preparing to mount a horse 
that was waiting for him on the lawn amongst the flower-beds, 
“although my heart is breaking, I will show the world I am a true 
English gentleman by starting off to head the chace!” 

And he said this out of consideration for Avevste and Hewat, 
because he knew they wanted what is technically known as « Curtain. 
And by this means he gave them one. And a good one too. 


Cuarrer Il.—A &ittle Trip to Paris. 


Awnp then Sir Jomw and all his considerate family and acquain- 
tances went to Paris to stay at the Grand Hotel, which seemed to 


| have been surrendered to them (at convenient times) for their special 


Sir JomN was accompanied by a most useful villain, who showed 

ey by wearing a moustache of the deepest 
aye. So that this depth might be better known, he called himself 
)REPWATER. 


‘Sir Jon,” said this villain, *‘ your daughter has come to Paris 
with Captain Harry Verwow, and you should trounce him.” 

‘*T will,” replied Sir Jom~, heartily; ‘* but surely I have seen my 
daughter, and my niece, and Captain Harry Borys Verwon, and 
the Hon. Jotiaw Kwiemt Berrorp, and Lord Hagry Nicnotts 
BanwBerry (a comic Peer), and his wife (a conv eress), and 


use. 


the depth of his 


Duptey J. L. Sanve Rover, a wicked but amusing Hebrew, hanging 
abewts Cannot we meet for two minutes, and set everything to- 
rights ?” 


** My dear Sir Jouy,” returned Mavaice Ferwanpez Deerwarer, 
“* pray consider yourself mistaken. As ycu say, if we all met together 
for two minutes in a room, whole thing would be settled. But 


sentiments ; but | 
| 








then I am distinctly under the impression that AUGUSTE Lz Grip 
and Hewni Le Perrirr would be confoundedly annoyed.” 

** Oh,” exclaimed Sir Jonw, “‘ if you think they would be annoyed, 
do not say another word about it!’ 

So the various characters gave one another a clear berth, and 
missed each other at the nick of time. : 

But after awhile Ross was left alone with the Hon. Jrimuyx 
BEtrorp. : . 

“* It is not very clear to me why we haven’t married,” said he. 

“Nor to me either!” she replied. ‘‘ Wedawdled a bit, and I dare- 
my pet it off because what one knows can be done at any moment 
is 


n not done at all.” ; 
“* Well, hadn’t we better go to the British Embassy?” 


‘0 
“Why, yes.”’ she replied, with some hesitation ; “ but I really 
think you hed better say you will marry my cousin. I fancy it 
would please AUGUSTE bo | Henn.” 


* Anything to oblige them,” returned the Hon. Juin. 

“That being settled, please leave me, as I have to fall in a dead 
faint—must get an effective Curtain, you know!” 

The How. Juniaw Kyront Betrorp nodded his head, and then 
Rose Mittwarp Woopmere fainted—with the desired result. 


Carrer III.—Cackle v.’Osses. The Favourite wins. 

Anp now Sir Jon and his eonsiderate circle had come to England, 
and were close to Liverpool. : 

‘* My dear people,” said Hewnt, ‘‘ never mind your love-making, 
- en ~ your plot, leave it to AveusTE, he will pull you 
through.”’ 

And Hewrr was quite right. Avovsts went to work with a will, 
and did pull them through. He took them to the Grand National 
Steeple Chace, and showed them and all the world a sight the like 
of which they had never seen before. There were horses, real 
touts, and a real winner. Oh, how it went! It was ui fice 
And, before this great race, Avevustr (helped by Henri this time) 
showed a training-stable, and how a favourite can be nobbled. It 
didn’t in the least matter why it was done, or where it was done. 
It was a lovely sight to see somebody or other giving the wrong horse 
beans. And the horse liked them, and eat them with a zest, and 
felt none the worse for them. On the contrary, the beans seemed 
to give the creature sufficient vigour to carry on the running until 


ificent | 





Oss-tentation ; or, “Giving him Beans.” 


Christmas at Drury Lane, with a trot to Covent Garden to follow, 
and then back again, perhaps to the old quarters, up to Easter. 


make all things right!” cried Avovste. 
rs, and 
d carry 


“Ah, that will 
‘“* Voluptuary will carry the whole of as—Anuthors, Ma: 
Actors—to victory!” And he was right—Voluptuary 
them to success—a gigantic one. 


Cuarrer IV.—The Means justify the End, 

Ayp Sir Jomn and his considerate circle acted up to their principles 
to the very end. 

** Rose, come to my arms!” said he, to his child ; *‘ you have been 
prodigal enough, it is now time for your reformation and conciliation.’ 

‘Then may we marry?” asked the Hon. Junttan, 

** Certainly |” was the reply. 

And the other couples were also satisfactorily accounted for. 

** Are you contented ?”’ asked Sir Jonn, of Aveusre and Hewnt. 

‘*How does it end?” was the answer, taking the shape of 4 
question. y 

“ Happily for all. Not only for us, but for you and the Public 
generally.” 

And Avevuste, Heyer, Bor and Coz, and in fact everybody who 
was anybody, were satisfied. As indeed they should be. 
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WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
aT EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT. 


all 





~ GURIOUS OLD 
oe WHISKIES 


. 7 1 15 & 25 years in wood. 

¢ . 48/- 60/+ 72/- 120/- 

An eminent Medical Authority, in recom- 

- x the moderate use of W nisk states 
st on no account should Whisky be used 


unless it is well matured. 
Detailed List on application to 
MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMIT 


210, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL LL; 
143, REGENT 
Whisky Bonded Stores, invePness, N.B. 
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” an per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & GO., 
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OVOCA 
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S. & H. HARRIS’S | S. & H. HARRIS'S 


HARNESS COMPOSITION EBONITE 
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SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE 


(Warearnoor). erate axe 


8s. & H. HARRIS. > “LONDON, z 








Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH KED 
AND BROWN LANELA 
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UAM-VAR | macivacaenoirs res 
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CHATTO & WINDUS. 


LONDON. By Watrer Besar, 
Author of “ A)! forts and Conditions of Men,” 
@c. With 136 Ilestrations, Demy Sve, _ 
“ Mr. Besant has clothed the dry bones of history 
with living and fascinating interest. —Moarive 
Lasorn 


WHERE “ART BEGINS. | 
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NEW LIBRARY We VELA. 


THE IVORY GATE. By 


Waeren Beeawt, Author of “All Sorts and 
Conditions of Men, &c. 4 vole 


Bos MARTIN'S LITTLE 
By Davro Cuneerms Monaat, Author 
or P—— &, ae. 4 vols 


THE MARQUIS OF CARA- 


wd Aston Wareom and Lrtmsan Wassta 
mane. 5 vols 


(TREASON-FELONY. By Jonx 
A SOLDIER'S CHILDREN. 


By Jones Grascoe Worree. With % Dllustra- 
Gens Crown ®vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d 


| AMERICAN CLAIMANT. | « 


By Mana Tware. With #1 Destrations by Hat 
Hear and Dax Basan. Crown 8vo0, cloth extra,te. 4. tra,ds 6d. 


MY FLIRTATIONS. By Man- 
osaser Wrewan. With 2 mepeeiens ty 
4. Beawsap Pasraives. Crown 6vo, doth, 3s. 64 


A ‘ROMANCE OF THE NINE- 


TEENTH CENTURY. By W. H. Maccoce. 
Crown %vo, cloth extra, 6 


DOWNFALL. By Euue 


T= “us Translated by Baweer A. Visrrerer. 


pe. ‘ovo, cloth extra, 4s. 6d 
Lenten | : CHATTO & WINDt 8, a4, Piceadilly, W 


THE ‘ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For OCTOBER, 180%, Price Sixpence, contains— 
1 oe Arthur Sullivan. Engraved by W. Biscombe 
yardner, from a Photograph by Wailery, 164, 

Rese ont Atreet, W Front 





2 Some Musical Conductors, Joseph Bennett. 
Illustrated by Portraits from Photographs. 

3. The Solitary Girl. Archie Fairbairn 

6 Gaby Bowe Pr logue, Chap. Il. (To 
tinued Bret Harte lilustrated by oD. 
Almond 

5 Beards No Beards. J p Cuaanene Hadden 


and 
IMustrated by Joseph 


ype . Herbert | is ussel 


A Summer among the Dovecotes. Alfred Wat 
kins iiustrated by ©. M. Gere and E. H. New 
from Photographs 

Golf and Golfing Horace Hutchinson 


trated 
A Friend of the Commune. Gilbert Parker. 
MACMILLAN & ©O.. LONDON 


MACMILLAN’S MAGAZINE. 


No. 96. OCTOBER. lesz 
Con Terx te 


Orsino ; by FP. Marion Crawford Chapters 
XXIIL.—XXV 


2 A Preach Provinee in the Seventeenth Century ; 
by D. Sampson 

3. “Corsican” Boswell; by E. 8. Shuckburgh. 

4 Literary Tramps. 
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AT A HYPNOTIC SEANCE. 

Scene—A Public Hall in a provincial town. The Hypnotist—a 
tall, graceful, and man, in well-fitting evening 
clothes— has already succe in putting most of his subjects to 
sleep, and is going round and inspecting them critically, as they 
droop limply on a semicircle of chairs, in a variety of unpictu- 
resque attitudes. The only Lady on the platform is evidently as 
yet in full possession of her senses. 

First Female 
time sending off, don’t she ? 

Second FE &. lalso «fina of Miss Mancies). Yes, that she do— 
it gives her such a silly look, si 

senses about 


: ing round to her now—she ’Il 
have to go off now. (With a not unpleasurable anticipation.) I 
expect he ’ll make her do all manner o’ ridic’lous things ! 

irst F. S. Well, it will be a lesson to 
her against making herself so conspicuous 
another time. J 't pity her. 2 

The Hyp. (after a of with 
Miss Maneres). I see I am not y to 
succeed wi y; so, with many 
thanks to her on behalf of myself and the 
audience for coming forward, I will detain 
her no longer. 

[ Applause, amidst which Miss M. descends 
to her seat in the body of the hall, with 
a smile of conscious triumph. 

First F. 8. (disappoisi . I don’t see 
whet, she ’s done to clap their hands about, 
myself ! 

‘. Second z . i Ae up 

is time or upon it 
she wouldn’t have gone up if he hadn't been 
so nice-looking ! 

First F. 8. 1 wouldn’t like to think that 
of her myself ; but, anyhow, she didn’t 
much by it, did she? He soon sent 
packing ! 

Male Spectator (to a Woman in front of 
him). Evening, Mrs. Mipeztry —I see y 
they 've got Yous Gees manuponthe plat- , 
‘orm. 


Mrs. M. He will o Jee Bones | , ot 
one up every night pnotiser’ s been 
oon and enh « feels it’s going to do , 
him good. So this evening I said I’d come  “ 
. too, ~ gs 4 i myself. — for 
e expects to ge there a 
dishclout, I don’t Sol , 
[Meanwhile the Hypnotist has borrowed a 
stlver-handled umbrella from the audi- 
ence, and thrust it before the faces of one 
or two loutish-looking hs, who imme- 
diately begin to squint and follow 
the silver-top with their noses, till they 
knock their heads together. 
Mr. Budkin (to Mrs. Mmpertty). He’s 
ap agp 
umbrella-ha w  M., “T do. Lovel 
a feeble-looking little man with a sandy 
top-knot ; he grovels after the silver-top when ut is depressed, and 
py = attempts to clamber up the umbrella after it when it 
ts . 


oft 

, Mrs. M. (severely). I haven’t patience to look at him. A Kitten 
~ hove bas mee sense 
_ The Hyp. (calling up one of the heavy youths). Can you whistle, 
Sir? Yes? Then whistle something. " e Youth tohivtles a _ 
lar air in a lugubrious tone.) Now you can’t whistle—try. (Zhe 
Youth tries—and produces nothing but a close imitation of an air- 
cushion that is being unscrewed.) Now, if I were not to wake him 
up, this young gentleman’s friends would never enjoy the benefit of 
his whistle again ! 
Voice from a Back Row. Don’t wake him, Guv’nor, we can bear it! 
Hyp. (after restoring the lost talent, and calling up another Youth, 
somewhat smartly attired). Now, Sir, what do you drink ? 4 

The Youth (with a sleepy candour). Beer when I can get 'old of it. 
A Friend of his in Audience. J1m’s ’aving a lark with him—he 
said as ’ow he meant to kid him like—he ain’t ’ipnotised, bless yer ! 
Hyp. But you like water, too, don’t you? (Jim admits this—in 
Gaet come Try this. (He gives him a tumbler of water.) 1s that 

wa 











Jim (smacking his lips). That ’s good water enough, Sir. 


ctator (to Second). Mantas Manetes do take a| 


itting there, the on’y one with her | 
First F. 8. Tt’s all affectation—she could shut her eyes fast 





Hyp. It’s bad water—taste it again. 

(Jrm tastes, and ejects it with every symptom of extreme disapproval. 
. Jim's Friend. Try him with a drop o’ Scotch in it—’e'li get it 
own |! 

Hyp. (to Jr). There is no water in that glass—it’s full of 
sovereigns, don't you see? (Jim agrees that this ts so, and testifies 
to his conviction by promptly emptying the contents of the glass into 
his trousers’ pocket.) at have you got in your pocket ? 

Jim (chuckling with satisfaction) Quids—golden sovereigns! 


Hyp. Wake up! Now what do you in your pocket —any 


sovereigns ? 

Jim fer pred. Sovereigns? No, Sir! (4 ung his hand 
in his pocket, bringing it out dri Y I aah Wcjdig' ve arding the 
stream of water issuing his leg.) More like water, Sir. 


is Friend. Old Jum didn’t come best out o’ that ! 
Hyp. (to Jr). You don’t feel comfortable? (Emphatic assent 
Srom Jt.) Yes, you do, you feel no di fort whatever. 
[Jim resumes his seat with a satisfied expression. 
An Open-minded Spect. Mind yer, if 
this yere ’I can prevent water from 
wet, there must be something in it ! 
> OS or ore ou an illustration 
of manner in which, by hypnotic influ- 
be affected with an 
Take this gentle- 


tirely imaginary pai 
man. Undicating Ee entiriunate Mr. Mip- 

slumbering 

(rh oice. St ache! ae 

momen coneem, 2 00 aayly 2 - 
that oS pengy escapes notice. 

_Hyp. Tooth ? Very —we will 

give him tooth-ache. 

[The Audience receive this with enthusiasm, 
which increases to rapturous delight 
when Mr. Mrportiy’s cheek begins to 
twitch violently, and he nurses his jaw 
in acute agony ; the tooth-ache is then 
transferred to another victim, whowrithes 
in an even more entertaining manner, 
until the unhappy couple are finally 
relieved from torment. 

A Spect. Well, it’s better nor any play, 
this is—but he ought to ha’ passed the 
toothache round the lot of ’em, just for the 
fun o’ the thi 


! 

Mrs. Midgelly. I should ha’ thought 
there was toothache enough without coming 
here to get more of it, but so long as Mrn- 
GELLY ’s enjoyin’ himself, J shan’t interfere! 

he 0 . has impressed his subjects with 

the idea that there isan Angel at the other 
end of the hall, and they are variously 
affected by the celestial apparition, sume 
gazing with a rapt grin, while others 
invoke her stiffly, or her like a cab, 
Mr. Mrpertry alone exhibits no interest, 

Mr. Budkin (to Mrs. M.). Your ’usband 
don’t seem to be putting himself out, Angel 
” Me P complacently). He k toc 

rs. M. . He knows too 
well what ’s due to me, Mr. Bupxiw. I’m 
Angel enough for him! ; 

Hyp. 1 shall now persuade this Gentleman that there is a beauti- 
ful young lady in green at the door of thishall. (Zo Mr. M.) Do 
you see her, Sir ? 

Mr. M. (rising with alacrity). Ido. Lovely creature! — 
| He suddenly snatches up a decanter of water, and invites his invisible 

charmer, in passionate pantomime, to come up and share tt with 

him—to the infinite delight of the Audience, and disgust of his Wife. 


Arrer THE PERFORMANCE. 


Mr. Midgelly (as he rejoins his Wife), 1 felt the influence more 
strongly to-night than what I have yet; and the Professor says, if I 
only keep on coming up every night while he’s here, I shall soon be 
completely susceptible teo—— Why, whatever ’s the matter, my dear / 

‘Mrs. M. Matter! You're quite susceptible enough as it is; and, 
now | know how you can go on, you don’t catch me letting’ you get 
*jpnotised again. You your youns lady in indeed ! 

Mr. M. (utterly mystified). Me a Se i | don’t know what 
you ’re alluding to. It’s the first I've of it! 


y creature!” 


Mrs. M. (grimly). Well, it won't be the last by a long way. Ob, 
the i 


rs. 

ight I’ve had into your this evening, Mrpoxity ! 
(Me, M. is taken Biome, Tile det Hypnotiom ts not her 
without its dangers. 





VOL, Cty, P 


He makes dismal efforts to dry himself, amidst roars of laughter. 





sein PN Neneh 


Nia 





es 
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THUNDERS FROM SNOWDON. 


“Nothing could have served my = better, than to have Saunt this illuminating flash out of the thunders,” &c., &c.— Vide Duke of Argyll's 
Letter to The Times, Letter to Somebody who had drawn his Grace's attention to Mr. Gladstone's Snowdon Speech. 








Mex. raoxm W HITBREADFORDSHIRE.—Sir | - “‘Hasrrvan Drunwxkarps Commirres.”— 
BLuwpgLt Marve is reported to have said, | A CITY PARADOX. An awful-lookin Seong to a paragraph ! 
“I°ll give +~ age & tip. Back Duke—and Our City Aldermanic lights be hat a picture ination may conjure 
my horses for .” New Who (and live) a trifle high, of a oven bey of abitual Drunkards! 

Knight not as a sporting In stern defence of civic rights T ere would be the Honble. Tom Toren, 
ti , seeing that Colonel Duxz, h he Profess themselves prepared to die Lord Sort, Sam Soxer, Marquis of Morrs 
fought well, was free Perhaps Sir Buun- And yet the Aldermanic crowd— and Brooms, Captain Foppie, Dick SwizzLee. 
5 meant the Duke, who races ony night | It’s amply true, say what you will— R.N., Frank FARGONE (of the Daily Booze), 

with Trre Asa Druma in the Chair, or if 


That's & very good . With es have just allowed 
A Lane houses, of tenn The Mayoralty to come to Ken! not, under the table with the others. 























@--! jj 





= Past. 
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CONVERSATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. ne 


(By Mr. Punch's own Grouse in the Gun-room. ) 


Many manuals have been published for the edification of beginners 
in the art of shooting. If that art can indeed be acquired by read- 
ing, there is no reason why any youth, whose education has been 

rly attended to, not be oan | — in it without 
fired a single shot. But, Mr. Punch noticed in all these 
volumes a grave defect. In none of them is any instruction given 


merel nesting success. E it has its proper conversational 
pote: army Farmer mest Epow how to s of crops and the 
weather in picturesque and inflam- —— = = 
matory language ; the Barrister must 
note, for use at the dinner-table, the 
rr adh yd bling en 
xity ™ wi 

the soul-stirring jokes of Judges ; 
mast bobble’ of 








é r 
| that. The great thing, surely, is to 
| be both @ good shot anda c 

light-hearted companion, with a fund 
of anecdotes and a rich store of allu- 






after this fashion to your host:— 
“That ’s a nice gun of yours, CHAL- 
mers. I saw you doing rare work 
with it at the corner of new plan- 
tation this morning.” CHALMERS is 
sure tobe pleased. You not only call 
attention to his skill, but you praise 

gun, and a man’s gun is, as a 







MERS is pleased. He smiles in a 
a ting L we and mm $e ng 
it’s not a gun, one of a 

bought last year.” _ 





anything but an 
which enable a man to obtain a conversational as well as a good 






































ot stuck. He will talk of this incident as another man 
of the loss of a friend or a fortune. Here you ma 
— By gad, what frightful luck! What did you do?” He 
th ee Nanny rnd. defend j their 

others will burst in, and de e 
makers, and the ball, once set rolling, wil ale - a eatil 


interview with his gun-maker ; 


of the afternoon, just as 


first 
you that his old Governor never shoots with 
muzzle-loader by Mawron, and makes deuced 


“Choke” is not a very 
you have asked your neigh 


topio ; it Gocaaft tart long. After 
f his gun is choked, told him 


i 
that your left barrel has a modified 
choke, the subject is pretty well ex- 


a 
- 







— may be done with i 
price of guns, ere’s sure to 
someone who has done all his best and 
oy: ye shooting with a gun that 


cost him only £15. Everybody else 


will say, ‘It’s perfect rot giving 
such high prices for You only 
y for the name. Mere robbery.” 
ut there isn’t one of them who 
would consent not to be robbed. 
It sometimes creates a gy ond effect 
to call your gun “* My fire-iron,”’ 
or “* my bundook,” or “* this old gas- 






op tee shaiennnet Mo ctenicn fo wis 
our self-respecting sm -room 
walls have to listen in is conmes 
of an evening. 

(To be continued.) 





BY-AND-BY LAWS FOR TRA- 
FALGAR SQUARE. 
(When Meetings are held in ‘' Times of 
Political or Social Crises."’) 

1. Cabs, omnibuses, carriages, and 
pedestrians will be expected to keep 
clear of the space occupied by the 


. i tting - Demonstrators. 
oon you mind Je me foal 7 PIS nee <3 at To poorent destruction of = 

“ Certai dear | —_| ‘ARE THERE ANY Nicorrs on THE Beacn THs Mornine, removal from 
bent arpa, ~~ Sollee Mamuiz!” ‘*No, DEAR; IT's SUNDAY MORNING.” windows, tradesmen will be ex 

You then intere guns, hay-| ‘‘OH, THEN I MAY AS WELL GO TO Cuvrcn witn rou!” to pat « their shutters several hours 
ing, of course, one at : ose ore the holding of the meeting. 
that they are not loaded. Having received CuaLmens's gun, you| 3. No particular notice will be to the transference of property 


first appear to weigh it critically. Then, with an air of grea 


resolution, you bring it to your shoulder two or three times 
ion, and fire i i shots at a cloud, or a tuft 


in rapid succession, imaginary 
of grass. You now hand it back to CuaLMeEns, observing, ‘‘ By 
Jove, old chap, it’s beautifully balanced! It comes up openly. 
ony Renee i an See oe 
going a with your e some 
tly complimentary remark about it. each of you will 
think the other a devilish knowing and agreeable fellow. 

. From this point you cam diverge into a discussion of the latest 
improvements, as, ¢.g.,‘‘ Areejectors really valuable?” This is sure 
to out the man who has tried ejectors, and has given them 
ny, becense last year, at one of the hottest corners he ever knew, 
when the sky was simply black with pheasants, the ejectors of both 


strators, with the restri 
5. As the maintaini 
strators wishing to em 


“hs a good deal of property is ex to change hands 


been 


Election, when a series 
lished, to be followed by others as occasion may require. 





t from one leader of labour to another. If done by stealth, it will be 
as a proof secret Socialism. 
«No objection will be raised to combats amongst th 


that no 
Oe ee Demon- 


opinions, must bring their own 
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A POOR ROAD TO KNILL NIS! BONUM. 


LEARNING. Tae good common sense of the Common Councilmen and Liverymen of the ae 
scune—Interior of 4) Liverymen not to be led astray eng by ony false lights,—coupled with their truly Engh 
School Board Office. |\ove of fairplay, prevailed, and ty Fathers on Goose Day were prevented 
Official discovered ‘Sdloutner ta tex tanh steps of that Un- 
hard at work, doing : common Councilman who, bearing the | y¢ ! 
single- handed nm Lon- 5, ‘ honoured names of Bravroy (a fine will teach 
don what is done by } 3 old Norman-Baron title!) and of | him to read, write, and 
nearly a thousand ln. Moore (shade of Sir me! 1), | cipher, and give him an 
officials combined in 4 made so ext ; of — education. 
Bonnie Scotland.”’ ee ) Ligotry mae ig- App. And you will 
Enter Female Appli- by \ norance as, it is | take care of him, Sir? 
cant, with infant. my ts to be oot, © 
Applicant. Please, a, wr rare, and 
Sir. here's my boy. Can SR im. “Kd coming rarer ease tnation, 
| you take him? ’ =! } ver. oS, aa “Oh, Bir, so came 
| Official, Certainly. ; 4 . : 
Has he had any educa- | ; "VA worthy Jonw aes te 

















P xi j ; Grurtws of cre- 
a Well, as he’s Wa” Os 2 dit and renown | his education ! 
rising five, not much. Wy ttt3§}3y East of the “ myentin, 
Of. But does ae /; hf ZZ Griffin. 
know anything? j “4 2 
instance, has he aia a : TO MAUD. 
- ¢ A Penitent Roundel. 


any English wry A 
“ App. Not that I know ) | I CALLED you Maung. | 
Of. Has he dipped y | i} “y | aa ee 
| into geography ! yy Y Uy ‘ 
Apr tee | mt) le i Pg i 
think he has ‘ f, g t Zs! 2 , 
Of. Can he cipher at | 2 / a tie nadie 
1? I called you 


yp / 4 * 4 —: = = A 
App. Not very well. | yea A. “a 4 
| If. Does he know) \ ’ ' , S Mavpe. 
| what two and two) | 4 j 4 My name is Mavp. 
| make ? 6 : d I am over- 
App. Well, he has | awed, al an 
never said he does. Forgive the indiscre- 


Off. Can he write ? j a>. tion if you please. 
App. Well, no, he | y 42 The spirit Truth, they 


doesn’t write. 


e BME a bmg oy he Lord Mayor Elect Knill and the Livery Goose. journs still across the 

least can read ? But in spite of this nonsensical hot-gespelling rant, Alderman and Sheriff Srvart seas, 
App. Well, no, Sir, | Kwrtn ~ ected Lord ory ee Lod anaes Moore was, so to speak, no Moors, and, | I bateny knewthe final 

I am afraid he’s not li in fact, very much against d wish, was reduced to Nr. ruty-Kymty he a fraud— 

much of a scholar. I/| ~ to cave in. Mr. Punch tn Beg the Lord Mayor Elect, but still more does So. that you suffered 

don’t think he can tulate the City Fathers on rising above paltry sectarianism, so utterly from no lack of e’s 
read. wie of 4 place, and persons, and for standing up, in true’English fashion, for I called you 

Off. Then he is abso- Seolatn eual p coupled with abso absolute Liberty of Conseience. Mavpr! 


| 
| 
| 
| 

















is well known for her admirable dances, it may be safely pre- 
THE PRIDE OF THE EMPIRE. sumed that the gentleman is solely responsible for the plot, or 
| Ar this moment there is really a very excellent extertainment| rather “‘the argument.” It runs as follows:—‘* Dr. Burch, newly 
at the Empire Theatre of Varieties, something, < —~y j Leen f arrived in London with his pupils, 
ch| wishes to show them the sights. 
t| What better to begin with than 
Covent Garden Market in the early 
morning?” Quite so, the more es- 
| poly as the lads must be very 
kward boys. There are six of 
Dancer ant’ singer them, and the youngest seems about 
—whose gescures thirty, and the oldest about double 
to the ma'titude | that pal The Doctor must have 
are more .ntelli them from Epsom Race 
gible than her Course, and apparently is attempting 
language—a/to give them an ucation fitting 
ul, serpen-|them to follow what seems to be his 
cer, and|own calling—the profession of an 
undertaker. These elderly purils | 
follow their kind spoeceins (for, al- 
though he is called Burch, there is 
not the slightest » estion of the 
rod about , moreover, his 
charges are really ¢ too elderly to re- 
ceive chastisement) to the Royal 
Exchange, the Thames Embankment, 
-|and, lastly, to the Empire. . 
their trave nah w ak meet Mr. Rapless, 
yl 2 a i, a aC Stock ee Sl (Empire 


“ yed b W. 
A Wend with you.” pleasing piece ameal, cnt John Brouh, « a carpenter with a taste for ballet 
Madame Karri Lawyer, and Mr. Gzornez Epwarpzs. As the lady po en drink, the carpenter’s wife, and the carpenter's 
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WRITTEN A HUNDRED 
YEARS HENCE. 


(From a Collection of Com- 

munications ied by 
our Prophetic Compiler.) 
| Degen Ma. Poncn, — 
| Forgive me for 
you, but 








the cruel fact the 
eer x 


lar. And now we propose 
| doing the same . On 
| the there is an 
| ancient Py +e called 
| Citizen Z. once 
pene Po to Compan. 
| started penny river 
It is certainly rather 
date, but is full of histo- 
rical memories. It is said 
that the Cabinet travelled 
to Greenwich on its vener- 
able boards, where they 
feasted on the half-for- 
gotten Whitebait, and the 
entirely, superseded et 
| pagne. It has carried, at 
| one time or another, 

the nobility to Rosherville 
| there to spend (as the old 


i 


Fa 
2 








saying went) “‘a happy 





ARE!” 
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OVERHEARD IN THE HIGHLANDS. 


First Chieftain. *‘I say, Oty Caap, wHaT A Dooss or A Bore THESE GAMEs 


Second Chieftain. ‘‘ AH, BUT, MY DEAR Boy, iT 1s THs Sort or Tune 


THAT HAS MADE Us SCOTCHMEN WHAT WE ARE//"” 








CuvrcHit 
to have used it Po 
his famous letteron 
the Poor-Laws, and a this 
day is —y the initials of 
Cuartes Stuart \ os 


ah in 1854. An 
why is it to be removed ? 
Simply because it is said to 
im the traffic! Could 
anything be more absurd ? 
y, saveit from the 
han of the ruthless ‘‘ im- 
prover.” Yours truly, 
One wno Respects 








| child. Dr. Burch, who is evidently easy-going, but good-hearted 
after flirting with a lady who 
| Exchange, suddenly developes into a philanthropist, not to say a 


wi 







hy tis 


Jolly Tar A.B. 
ooray y» 


tells with the assistance of 





dead, 


the shart 


has her boots 


hed 


p, hip, 


There are many remarkable lpm x in Round the Town. 
cleaned before the Royal | an effeminate but substanti k-broker, who looks like a stock - 
jobber’ s maiden-aunt in disguise. Another important personage is a 
divine. On the carpenter’s wife and child representative of pe Navy, whose figure suggests as an appropriate 
on the Thames Embankment in | greeting, ‘‘ Hip, h Bie Both 


Notably 


these characters are well- 


characters of would-be suicides, the | played, and although cabeolioalo parts, make their mark, or rather, 


y 


the programme 
to take away the lives which the Almig 

in their hands.” Mother = 
are Cage = Fe convinced, and the neat 
but drunken father ( 
CAVALAZZI) @ ing on 
man informs 
** driven to an untimely grave by his 
(the intemperate but natty artisan’s) deser- 
tion and cruelty.” 
accurate statement is startling. 
ence more from the ar 
nently the now penitent ruffian ‘falls faint- 
ing to the ground.” 
back to himself his better self, by his child 


full of 
the 


a 


thos, even when witnessed from 

Recovering his senses, the con- 
verted carpenter 
from the good o 
— 


by 


entleman is about, to enter the 
eatre of Varieties (accompani 


ue convinces them (to quote 
**That they have no ~ 


orina MALVINA 
e scene, the good 
m that his wife and ‘child are 

The effect of this in- 
argument, ‘‘ inconti- 
But he is brought 
“Father!” The situation is 


money 
Dover, and when that 





—— “ Lye 
al sing hie pt ley the a Dramatic Situation on the Embankment, as seen from Empire Stalls. 
tentedly from | we should say, score heavily. Altogether ceo tadet Snanedient belt 
rey fer —o~ The first is @ testimony of the good head of 


“Hip, Bip, (the excrafian 
A pha 


ae 


last, but certainly not least, the hin 


thie is the the simple but pathetic | in dances and plot. 
. Azo ‘ Hvwaneen touching! Madame Karrt Lawwar, and 


de ballet, five me foachingt it Mr. Groner Epwarpzs. 





the last of the equally 
There is no doubt that Round the Town 


heart of 


‘inte of M Madame Kart Lawwer.' will draw all London to see (in its realistic scenes) all London drawn ! 
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Miss Priscilla. ‘ Yus; tv's A BEAUTIFUL View. Bout Tourists ARE IN THE HABIT OF BATHING ON THE OPPOSITE SHORE, AND 
THAT 's RATHER A Drawsack.” Fair Visitor. ‘‘Dean ue! Bor at suca a Distance AS THAT—SURELY——” 
Miss Priscilla, “‘ Au, BUT witH A TsLEscops, You know!” 








T LAST! Out of town? Where is the term that’s claptrappier? 
A sAST! Means out of temper, or out of your mind. 
(Jeremiad by a Middle-aged Martyr to the great Seaside Superstition. ) Boot-black or old crossing- sweeper ’s far happier, 
“To middle-aged people, at all events, nothing can be more trying and Tied to his task in the town—as you'll find. 
deleterious than holidays.”— Daily News. j Picking up coppers far better than picking u 
Ou, thanks to thee, thanks to thee, sage unconventional ! Shells by the sea, or sham friends on the shore. 
Heaven be blest, ‘the truth ’s out, then, at last! Bah! What have buffers to do with such kicking-up 
= wee ’twould take yolames to mente all !— Heels? It’s a bore! 
ow, in the lump, meet a wd counterblast. Who ’ll start a League to be called Anti-Holida 
Trying | ? Of course they are! Most deleterious? Bet half the middle-aged men-folk will joint 
ribe, let me clasp thee, in thought, to this breast Then we might cet lijolly d 
Holiday-hunting is Man ’s most mysterious Sat ort an coentienes Sony Say. 
y- ng y me! Free from the pests who perplex and purloia. 
dening ques ** Health-Resort”’ quackery. portmanteau-packery, 
Quizote, I swear, was a model of sanity, Cheat-brigade charges and chills I might miss, 
When with the Holiday-seeker compared. Dear-bought jimcrackery, female knicknacker 
Fidgety be th and fussy inanity Oh! ’twere pure bli 7] 
These be the foment by whi ch we are snared. 
Soon as you're drawn from your own cosy drawing-room, 
Far over flood, field, or foam—for your sins— BRAVO, BOBBY! 


Then, when your breast —_ ~~ ere gnawing room, { ‘The Brighton Police have received orders to move on all organ-grinders.”) 





Bother, that bugbeas of bufferish  Middle-Age | BLEss neo Brighton Bobby, bless Battered bands from Bremen, 


Swift ** Berlin 
The * hey. dliddle didtlle® the Cot ard: the Addie” age Boldly bringing Dalmy bliss! | Bearded bandits, born between 
‘Over the moon” I myself once had sprung, Barrel - organ barred —1 guess Bari and Bergamo, hurl in! 
Thirty years syne, in sheer fervour athletical— you 7 ; Bathed—that’s what they've 
Now, like the dog I would laugh, ard look on. Banish blatant bands with this. never been! 


Once, with sheer “drive,” I'd a sense sympathetical — Brazen blasts, by boobies blow- Britons all, oh, be not laggards, 
Now I have none! : h 
} , = ing But, like Brighton, move them 
Holiday ? Term, Sir, is simply a synonym Bad as barrel 's buzz can be. 
For—waste of tissue! What doctor will dare Bid them —" I’d vote for Bad, ~~ black- 
wy ee be so? - tin vot air? thro guards, 
Rest } : : air : ! 
aih enastiantnaiertelanad poe Beggars Tike’ these in the sea. Beastly, blatant brutes, begone! 
Let city-toilers who’ "re fagged or “‘ run dows,” = 
Autumnal gwiet (in home or in office), try ; Awormer snout tae New Lozp Maron Execr.—“ It’s a Kuill 
Not ** out of town.” wind that blows nobody any good.” Signed, Boere Moore. 
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own the act, which would in that ease be dealt with simply as a case of insubordination. He gave them a few minutes to consider, but as none of 
made any admission, he intimated that he should have to report the matter to the Commander-in-Chief as a mutiny.” — Daily Paper, 0th Sept., 1892. 
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THE OLD SPIRIT. 


[‘* Gentlemen of the Life Guards,—Forward—March !"—Sir Waiter Scott. “ Old Mortality.”] 
L'Esprit pe Corps (/og.). “‘ SHAME! SHAME !—IS IT THUS YOU USE,YOUR SWORDS? WHATEVER MAY 
HAVE HAPPENED, ARE WE NOT STILL ‘GENTLEMEN OF THE, LIFE GUARDS’ ?” 
“Tt is stated that Lord Meruven, after censuring the conduct of the regiment, requested the men who had cut the eaddle-panels to step forward and 
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AN ABSENT 
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aes © ee 
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LAA AA VIN ‘ s Wig 
Li ww PAL? pow) WAH LY, 
hai ~- YW pam a 

Viki I eae 


AUDIENCE. 


Socialist, ‘‘ An !—IT’s ALL VERY WELL YER ALL Looxine at Mz, with Yer SMILES 


AND YER JEERS....” 








DE CORONA. 


(“The shape of the hat is another token in 
which individuality asserts itself, and the angle at 
which it is worm. There are men who vary this 
angle with their different moods.”"—Article on 
“ Men's Dress,”” Daily News, Sept. 10.) 

You ask why I with devotion 

_At ALexRwon’s features, my love ? 
Nay, you are astray in your notion, 
BY qeames is directed above ; 
His may be yellow or ruddy, 
No longer I’m anxious for that, 
But now I incessant] y 
The tilt of his hat. 


At times it will carelessly dangle 
With an air of esthetic repose, 
int to an angle 


At others will 
i e tip of his nose ; 
When it rests on the side of his head, he 
Will smile at whatever befalls, 
When pushed o’er his brow, we make ready 
For numerous squalls ! 
When he starts for his train to the City 
It is Son cxnelly sare ht, 
And who would not view i with pity 
Return, mud- at night ? 
When early, so polished lowi 
Jammed on at haphazard when late ; 
It forms a barometer, i 
His mood up to date. 


And you, who are young and unmarri 
Give heed to oie. I pray ; mt 
De not, I entreat ou, be 
By wealth or away ; 
The heroine, novelists mention, 
“* Eyes fondly his features.” I 
Observe, for your with attention 
The hat on his head ! 





A New Cortzcrion or His, ANcrent aND 
Mopexw.—The Chureh Congress at Folkestone 





LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 


Mount Street, Grosvenor Square. 

Dear Mr. Ponca, 

WE were not overcrowded last week 
at Newmarket, and really the more one takes 
racing from a business point of view, the 
more attractive it becomes !—at least, I have 
found it so myself ever since it has been my 
duty to acquire information for the benefit 
of my readers. 

There was only one thing that annoyed me 
during the week, and that was the incon- 
siderate behaviour of Windgaill in winning 
the October Handicap, although it was a 
most extraordinary confirmation of my re- 
marks anent his performance in the Leicester 
Handicap, in my last letter; but it is annoy- 
ing that, when you select a horse to win a 
race, he runs second, and directly after wins 
a race for which he is not selected, beating 
the horse chosen by a length!—it zles 
me completely, as it is impossible in this case 
to put it down to want of good breeding! 
We were sorry not to have the Buceaneer- 
Orvieto match decided, as it would have been 
the event of the meeting; but, as the old 

‘a wise owner is merciful to 

t jeto had an afternoon’s rest 

at * Ss ay A ae re more a some 
e might be ineli to pay for a game 
of torteitst 


The time is not yet ripe—{has anyone ever B 


seen time get ripe, I wonder ?)--for 
what I know about the Cesarewitch—{I never 
pa wp , 
—and more er” 
it pds a oy ge mention that I’ve 
heard great accounts of Kingkneel, who was 
bought the other day for Sir Graeenasn 
Bugnter (the latest favourite of fortune, and 
weiie<thistegeies onaih, to be 
a 
as it implies, to my mind, which 





22 ee on ; a misde- 
meanor) — winning a try thousand 
race somewhere ; I really believe the 

—no!—not !—was at his 
but now, as the turf-writer puts it—‘' I shall 
leek clastabaee | "<a If thal would make cay 


selection will most certainly be ‘‘there, or 
thereabouts,” which is a comforting, if some- 


what vague m 
Yourstruly, Lapy Gay. 


Douxe or Yorx Stakes Seiecrion. 
Tue muse is dull !—the day is dead! 
in is all endeavour 


vain 
To light afresh the poet’s ke - 
I ome find : nh aad i the winner, 
P.8.—Really it’s most thoughtless uf 
owners to harass one with such names ! 


“IN THIS STYLE, TWO-AND-SIX"’ 


(In Tue Pour). 
Srn,—I have been much struck with the 
ion to do without hats, and have made 
of the system. It has also made trial 
of me, in the way of colds in the , bron- 
chial catarrh, &e., but I still vere, It’s 
much cheaper! I have my stock of 
hats for half-a- and calculate that 
ite three shillings per annum 
Surely rn? can 
is is well worth doing! I am now 
yw mp contemplating the possibility of 

ng 





without boots ! Yours truly, 
Save THE SAXPENCES. 


Srm,—Talk about hair rowia if you leave 
off hats! My hair was falling off in handfuls 
a little time ago. Did I abjure hats alto- 
? Not being a born idiot, I did not. 
ut I saw that what was needed was proper 
ventilation aloft. So I had a specially-con- 
structed top-hat made, with holes all round it. 
In fact there were more holes than hat, and 
the hatter scornfully referred to it as a 
“sieve.” The invention answered splen- 
didly. There was a thorough draught con- 
stant] across the top of my head, 
with the and violence of a first-class 
tornado. My locks, gn oranty at once 
began to grow in such profusion that it now 
seems impossible to stop them, except by 
liberal applications of “ Crinificatrix,” the 
Patent ir Restorer. That checks the 
effectually. My general name among 
chance acquaintances is ‘‘Old Doormat. 
You can judge how thick my hair must be 
and I ascribe it entirely to the beneficent 
action of the ht, as before, 
ours, Wet-Coverep. 


t that correetly or not! | I keep 
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THE JERRY-BUILDING JABBERWOCK. 


a 


— = 


= 2 nn { \ 
le eral ri M 


enh 





ae 
[ran 











“ Beware the Jabberwock, my son! 
The jaws that bite, the claws that catch !”— 
, CaRRoiy! it is not in fun 
” Your song's light lilt we snatch. 


Our Jabberwock ’s a real brute, 
With mighty maw, and ru thiess hand, 
Who ravage makes beyond com pute 
In Civie Blunderlend. 


Look at the ogre’s hideous mouth ! 
ont tiger-teeth, his on-tail ! 
Yer Town, East, West, 

He leaves his slimy trail. 


And where he comes ali Beauty dies, 
And where he halts all Greenery fades. 
flies where’er he plies 
- of trades. 


He ts the field, he blasts the wood, 
With breath as fierce as prairie flame ; 

And where sweet works of Nature stood, 
He leaves us—slums of shame. 


edie oie ene 


| * Beauty ? 


| 


and 


Mere bosh ! Charm? Utter rot! 
What boots your ‘Earthly Paradise,’ 
Until ’tis made ‘ A Building Plot’ ? 
Then it indeed looks nice ! 


B44 ~. 4. pm Ree 

) Jerry ens, uare |— 

You SS ee ae = 
One ‘ touch of Nature’ there ! 


| * This handsome Villa Residence’ a 


Mowe mud-built walls and clay- BS 
drains offensive to the sense, 
“ia swamps whence fever stalks. 
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('* We know what we are, but we know not what we may be.”) 


Conductor, ‘‘TAKE YER TO THE CIRCUS, AND THERE YOU 'LL CHANGE INTO A H&ELEPHANT.” 
Master Kenneth. ‘‘On, MoTHer, WHAT A JOLLY Circus! 


— 
~ 


a 


~ 


x ae 


1QDES 


2@ 
2 


/ Svrerard ppkins | 


— —— 





METAMORPHOSIS. 


MAY WE GO AND SEE THE OLD GENTLEMAN CHANGE INTO AN E_ernantt?” 








7 


‘* Beauty’s best friends I drive away, 
Artists who sketch, ramblers who rove, 
Lovers who spoon, children who play,— 
All, all who Nature love. 


“Nor do I give them wholesome komes 
For verdant meads—no, ’s the fun! 
Stuccodom, frail and sickly, comes 
After ‘ Lot Twenty-One!’ 


“*T make a clearing, dig a trench, 
Run up a shell of rotten bricks. 
And thus the rule of sham and stench 
Upon the ‘ site’ I fix. 
“The ugly and unhealthy still 
Associate with the name of Jerry ; 
And thus ! work my wicked will, 
And flourish, and make merry!” 


’Twas so the Jerry-Jabberwock 
Sang in a suburb, void of shame, 
Blunderland's civie will to mock, 
And put its sense to shame. 


This ogre of our towns to slay, 
Where is the urban ‘‘ Beamish Boy” ? 
CarRroL., when comes that “ frabjous day,” 
We'll “ chortle in our joy.” 
t Young County Council, are you one ? 
’Tis said you ’re but a Bumble-batch ! 


Beware the Jobjob Bird, and sh 
Th Beet becieeal 








We’ll pardon much that seems absurd, 
Excuse some blunders that bewilder 
If you’ll but ‘‘ draw your vorpal sword” 

And slay—the Jerry-Builder ! 








THE MODERN MERCURY. 


Benoxp that urchin, oceupied 
In counting with an honest pride 
The marbles he has won! 


O tardy messenger of fate, 
Without distinction, smal] and great, 
Their telegrams, perforce, await 
Until your game is done. 
Perchance a philosophic strain 
Makes you regard as wholly vain 
Our buman bliss and woes; 
What matters, whether State offairs, 
Or news of good, or weighty cares, 
Or tidings relative to shares 
Within your bag repose ? 
Well, not by me will you be blamed ; 
I like to see you not ashamed 
To dawdle for awhile ; 
You furnish, by example sage, 
A moral aus our Deey Spe; 
And so, though others fume and rage, 
I watch you with a smile, 


He moves at length, and now we'll see 
Which way ... This telegram for me? 
Oh, worst of human crimes j 
Is such delay !—it’s monstrous quite | 
I'll forward a complaint to-night ! 
Here, pen and paper—let me write 
A letter to the Times / 








Mrs. Ram was heard to remark that she 
** didn’t know a finer poly men than the 
Yokel Loamanry.” Probably the old lady 
meant the Local Yeomanry. 
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LETTERS TO ABSTRACTIONS. 
No. XVI.—TO YOUTHFULNESS. 
You are much misunderstood. For it is supposed that those who 


in this world bear your stamp upon them are to be recognised 
without trouble by the mere calculation of their 
years of life. No notion can be further from 
the truth. Mere absence of a the pre- 


sence or colour of the hair on the head, the 
elasticity of limbs, these do not of themselves, 
f otest, testify to youthfulness. I knew a lad 
twenty, who, in the judgment of the ney 
wes young. In mine he was one of the hoariest 
as he was one of the least scru of men. 
No veteran that | ever met could have put him 
up to > had trick, or * added any experience to his 
e seemed to have a marvellous 
intuitive experience of the ways of life, and of 
the tricks of —_ No society came 
amiss to him. gambled, in his way, as 
coolly, and with as npn = a as 
font; he met Go hn = ed 
tting-ring on eq terms, contri 
amid that vortex to keep his head above water. 
ad » apy taste = Ay My a 
£g cigar by an instinct. It is 
fo add that, with all these ments, be 
held and expressed the meanest 
nature in general. Not vas Sir Homer ¥ yar 
POLE could have more 
price at which men might be be tag As = 
women, this precocious paragon despised them, 
and women, as is their wont, repaid him by 
admiration, and, here and there, by genuine 


affection. I shudder to think how he might 
have developed in the course of years. P.- e 
—a form o 


pened, however, on 2 ship" r 
saster against w cynicism an it 
afford no protection — removed him —y_ 
world before he had come of Now, to to call 
this infant young, would neve Gesn a mockery. 
To all outward appearance, indeed, he was a 
boy, but his mind was that of a selfish and used- 
up roué of sixty, without illusions, and without 
cy 
Pe me pass toa more pleasant subject, and 
one with which you, my dear boy, are more : 
closely connected. I refer to my old friend 
General Vawoarp, the kindest and best-natured man that ever drew 
half-pay. Seventy years have passed over his head, and turned his 
hair to silver, but his heart remains pure without In 
vain do his whiskers and moustache attempt to give a touch of fierce- 
ness to his face. The kindly eyes smile it away in a moment. He 
stands six feet and an inch, "his back his broad, springy ; he 
carries his head erect on his massive shoulders with a air of 
good-humoured defiance. To hear him greet you, to feel his hand- 
shake, is to get a lesson in geniality. I never knew a man who had 
so whole-hearted a contempt for insincerity and affectation. It was 
only the other day that I saw little Tom Trrrerton, of the Diplo- 
matic Service, introduced to him. Tom is a devil of a fellow in 
Society. He warbles little songs of his own composition at 
teas, he insinuates himself into the elderly affections of ctony-hearted 
dowagers, he can lead a cotillion to perfection, and is universally 
acknowledged as au authority on gloves and s. It was 
sdesmnell Uhieekts, aol iad cameen np ad dangling hand to tbo ‘bout 
van aoonins. raised a oO a 


the height of his eyes. The General 
bluff and unceremonious manner. Natural h the here 
failed to meet. A puzzled look came over the "sface. Ina 


moment, however, he had grasped the situation, and Trrrgrron’s 
hand, and shaken the latter with a ferocious heartiness. ‘*‘Ow,!” 
screamed Tom. It was a short exclamation, but a world of agony 
was concentrated into it. ‘“*The old bear has t my shooting for 
the day, G \--—~ to me : ds, as missed his _—_ 
partridge. at very evening, I remem z, these wes o Guus s- 
cussion in the smoking-room on the subject of wrestling. One of 
the party, a burly youth of twenty-six, somewhat loudly of 
the tricks that a Cornishman had lately taught him him. Fora 

time the Genendl sat silently his cigar, but at length the 
would-be wrestler said something that roused . _“* Would you 
mind showing me how that’s done?” he ar “T seem to re- 
member something about it, but it was done ot Retin in bth | 


time. No doubt your notion’s an im nt.” 
the burly one up. I a quite 
General seemed to stoop with hands had ape raise him- 





self with a spring as he met his nent. A heme bolt tet 
through the air, and ina moment the younger man was 
on the carpet amidst the shouts of the company. “ It’s the the “ 
‘flying mare’ my boy,” said the General to me, “‘a very useful 
dodge. I learnt it fifty years ago.” 
In the company of young men the General is at his very best, 
He knows all their little 
them with delightful point and humour, 
he would not, for all the world, give them pain. 
Ly isa pleasant oun fie to see the old fellow with 


apart of bie his y hte fun at 
in veh a E 
He can walk most of them Uf still, 


orm wi 
them; he can hold his straight at dri 
birds, and revel ike 8 bey i : 


>! his youth he wan 0 mane eS § man of war. It 
his 7 ine a be ny the thrilling 
s own we AF & 
stories of his hand hand +* -_s — with a 
gigantic Russians in the fog ermann, an 
of his reseue of a wounded it at the 
<2 the Redan. With women, old - 
| th e General uses an old-fashioned an 
hiv courtesy, as _~ removed from Deter 
day smartness as was BayarD from Bouncer. 
The younger ones him all seem to 
be his nieces, for they all call him Uncle Jouy. 
A year or two age the General fell ill, and the 
doctors shook their heads. It was touching to 
see the concern of all his y te py CHARLIE 
CHIRPER, a gay little bu of a fellow, who 
never seemed to treat life 4 anything but a 
huge joke, became gloomy with anxiety. Twice 
every day he called to make inquiries, and, as 
the bulletins got worse, CHarire became visibly 
thinner. I saw him at Club one evening, 
sitting moodily in a corne 
Cuartre?” I said to him. 
you’d been refused by an heiress.” 
General’s worse to-day,” said CHARLIE, simply. * They’ re x | 
anxious aeons him. No, dash it all!” he went on, “‘it’s too ba 
I can’t bear to think of it. Such an old ripper as the General! 
Why must they take him? Why can’t they take a useless cha 
like me, who never did anyone any ood ?” And the unaccustome 
tears came into the lad’s eyes as he turned his head away. But 
of | the old General battled through, and, thank Heaven, I can still 
write of him in the present tense. 


Yours as always, my dear boy, Diogenes Rosprnson. 








** ANECDOTAGE.” 
(Companion Volume to other Works of the same kind.) 

A Travetier in Italy during the middle ages knew a Chemist very 
well indeed. One day a rather stylish : 1dy, with a shifty look about 
the eyes, entered the shop and asked for some poison. ‘‘I cannot 
furnish you, Madam, with what = require. I have quarrelled 

with the undertaker.” The Traveller subsequently ascertained that 
the name of the lady was Lucrezia Borer. 


Just before the Battle of Waterloo, Foucn£ met Bowaprantt, 
who was then in command of the French Army. He said, ‘* You 
will find that, before this campaign is over, I shall have on one foot 
a Biocwer, and on the other a Wettineton. It is fortunate for 
me I cannot find pairs of both!” This isa proof (if one is needed) 
of the Emrxnon’s fear of fate. 








Cuerstorner CoLUMBUS was (as a lad) very fond of exploration. 
One day he went over to America, and, arri at his destination, 
christened it Columbia. The land of the Yan oe even now, is 
occasionally known by this appellation. 


Mr. Punch one day was s invited to listen to Someone’s Recollec- 

tiene or raph looking All 44: well for five minutes, Maes y — 
it, loo! Autobiography, f 

The | Ar. Pubich was fast uP The Sage alumbered te the Represen- 





tative of the Publi 











Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of cay description, will 


ae oe © poten, he B. 
adi we retaraul, ah ov abt even when aceompenied by 2 Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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MAN, BRUTE, and the INANIMATE CLOD! 


Extinguish all Emotions of Heart, and what differences will remain—I do not say between Man and Brute, but 
Man and the mere INANIMATE CLOD ?—Ciceno. 
B ant be ov: Plato, thes remenest well: "tis eg acta: lp 








In three months Russia has lost 160,000 
Souls by CHOLERA alone. 


MORAL.—We know the cause, and its severity is directly in 

| proportion to the Habits and Insanitary CONDITION OF A 

| COMMUNITY. ALSO, with regard to the spreading of Epidemic 

| Diseases, that there is NWO more REASON for such disasters than 
for RAILWAY ACCIDENTS. 


HOME RULE PROBLEM in the Political World 
means NEGOTIABLE BALLAST; in the 5ANITARY 
WORLD, a diffusion of Sanitary knowledge.—" The pro- 
ducing power of a country depends on the healthiness and vigour 
of the population; and the statesmanship which takes away the 
causes of ill-health, and ensures a wholesome condition of the 
people in their homes, does most to increase the wealth and the 
happiness of the nation.”—Datly News. 





READ DUTY (pamphlet) given with each bottle of 
ENO'S “FRUIT SALT.” 


SSS PREMATURE DEATH: ITS PROMOTION OR PREVENTION 


MPORTANT TO ty hh nd AND ALL LEAVING ZOmS FOR A CEANS™ —We bake! for Soi ee com used ENO’S “FRUIT SALT’ 
| during several important Survey Expeditions in the ae Peninsula, Siam, and Cambodia, and have undoubted]; cout Wi au In FL instance only was one 
| of our party attacked por - fewer auing that period, and that happened after our PX ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT hed had fy marches under the powerful 
IT SALT” two and three times iy 
in 














rays of a vertical sun, or travelling through swampy districts, we have used ENO’S rn wee coe aperient, 
keeps the blood cod @ on healthy, and wards off fone, We have pleasure in caeunagiy testifying to the value of yeur its We never go into the 
| jungle without it, and have also recommended it to others.—Yours truly, Commander A. J. Lorrus, his Siamese eaty’s zn ad ou Br B. C. Davipvsox, Buperintendent Siamese 
| Government Telegraphs.— Bankok, Siam, May 1883.—To J. C. Exo, Eaq., London. 
ROM ENGLAND TO SYDNEY ON BOARD THE “ SAMUEL PLIMSOLL. ry | Sir, have just received a letter from my daughter, who sailed 
for Sydney last April as assistant matron of the Samuel Pili. in which she sa “T am sorry rad «4 nee Geek ee Make up your mind to come out 
here. You will never it; and don’t forget to some ENO’S ‘FRUIT BA "T.? ih wee tha oly doen bool or sea-sickness. I gave it all away to those who were ill, 
| which seemed to revive em, and they soon began to y under its soothing influence.” I am, dear Sir, yours faithfully, Taura, Asylum Raed, Old Road, 8.E.—Mr. J. C. Exo 
MPORTANT TO ALL.—ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” prevents any over-acid state of the blood. It should be be begs te in grrr bed-roum in readiness for any emergency 
| Be careful to avoid noxious irritating = use ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” to prevent the bile becoming too thie’ ne Fitt producing a gummy, viscous, clammn ny 
stickiness or adhesiveness in the mucous membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the pivot of diarrhwa and disease, ENO’S “BRUIT * prevents and removes diarrhima in the 
early stages. Without such a nn ee at the jeopardy of life is immensely increased. There is no doubt that where it has been ken in the earliest stages of a disease it has in 
| many instances prevented what w: have been a severe illacss. 


The Value of ENO'S “FRUIT SALT” cannot be told. Its success in Europe, Asia, Africa, America, Australia, 
and New Zealand proves it. 


HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—Sterling Honesty of Purpose. —Witioat it Life is a Sham. —“ A new inventien is brought before the publ. ., and commands 
success. re of abominable imitations are immediately introduced by the unseru who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, and yet not so exactly 
as to infringe oun 2 leon rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed in an original meould not fail to secure reputation and profit.”"—Apams. 
CAUTION.—Ezvamine cach Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed 
on by a worthicss imitation, 


PREPARED ONLY AT T_ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON. $.E. 


a ——— . _ ——_——— 


Reware of Parties offering imitations of 


H. CLAUSEN & SONS’ FLOR ILINE. MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PERS Martell’s 


They come as a boon and a 


CHAMPAGNE Stee, aD es 














in the erie, 


Prevents the decay of the 64. and is. per Bex, at all 

LAGER BEER TOR bog WV HiTR, Semple Box of oft + 
* Pelt ry componed Money, and extrmcta | Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
sweet herbs and plants Penmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices. 


Brewed and bottled in New York. Of all Chemists and Perfumers throughout the 
TO BE OBTAINED AT THE PRINCIPAL | oo hs hee TENERIFE (aa) CIGARS. 


‘ ANOS YE 
HOTELS AN y TLORILINE [00TH POWDER only, A Delicious Weed fe novel sha 
AMD RESTAURANTS. Put up in glass jars. Price is. and Delicate. (Awarded Goid pe, Ms aed Dipl "pooma 
Prepared only by Ln bundles of 10 (two sizes), ls. 9d. and 2s. 3d. ( AT EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT 


Agent, H. A. BRUNETTI, | me snge-snenes Drag Gompony, Utioa erties rg tye F Sloe - 
%, SEETHING LANE, E.C. — - 
‘Gti “EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Zancet, June 15, 1889. 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. COLT’S NEW | 
FOR TRAVELLERS, UNITED STATES 
PEPTONIZED Dear en, anne WAVE REVOLVE 
en. Tevet lere, ane 
for Mili rn) s eel Lapresw 
NUTRITIOUS. srl ‘ ET hott. 
rt COA MILK i 
racer §=—=-s COCOA ann ees wero lc | 
Tins, ls. 6d. and 2s. 6d., obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. | ,“: 








ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS 


















































| CROSSE & BLACKWELL, Ltd., Soho Square, London. 
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NICOLL. 


LADIEW TAILOR TO THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 
PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 
89, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 


OUTFITTER. 


10, MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER, 


GENTLEMEN. 

New Winter Scitines from £3 3s. The largest selection of materials 
in London. 

New Winter CoATINGs, OVEROOATINGS, and TrousEzRines of the best 
manufacture. 

NIcout's world-famed OvERcoATS, for all Seasons and Climates. Every 
leseription and size kept in stock. 

Fur-Lixgep Coats from £8 18s. 6d. 


Illustrations and Patterns of Meteriaks forwarded 6 on  appliaation. 





50, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL, 
LADIES. 


NIcouiu’s Patent Rrpive Skirt and Foot-Strap, with which 
is absolutely impossible. Any Skirt can be fitted with the above patents 
without altering the shape. 

New designs and materials for Autamn and Winter wear in Costcuzs, 
JACKETS, CLOAKS, &c. 

Ladies’ Ripixe and TRAVELLING Hats and SHOOTING GAITERs in the 
latest shapes. 








Crosse & 


Blackwell’s 


PICKLES, SAUCES, 
MALT VINEGAR, 
JAMS, 


SOUPS, AND POTTED MEATS, 


MAY BE OBTAINED FROM 


ALL GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 
















CATTLE ON THE WAY TO FRAY BENTOS. 


PERFECT PURITY ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED, 
Keeps for any length of time in any climate. 
MAKES THE FINEST AND MOST NOURISHING BEEF TEA 


Highest Awards at all the principal Exhibitions since 1867, 
and declared 


ABOVE COMPETITION SINCE 1835. 


EVERY SATURDAY. 





See Signature (as Forty Pounds 
annexed) in Blue - of Prime Lea 
Ink across the Deef are used | 
Label on each Jar to make ONE} 
of the Genuine POUND of this 
Extract. Extract. 





COOKERY BOOKS (Indispensable for Ladies) SENT FREE 
on application to 


LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT COMPANY, LIMITED, 
9, FENCHURCH AVENUE, E.C. 





? 


LEA & PERRINS SAUCE 


The Oxtornat and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears the Signature, thus :— 











Lea oor vsius 


ASK FOR LEA & PERRINS’ 
Whoksale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse & Blackweli, London, dc., dc. ; 
RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


SAUCE. | 


and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World. 


——— oe 





ps» —y at Loraine Road, otf in the Parteh of 
vf Londua, and 


im the Cit 


Mary. istington, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of 
by him at No. 65, Fleet street, in the Parish of 


. , & Co., Limited, 
St. Bride, City of n erenses Cetobed & lend. 
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“MR, PUNCH’S” GALLERY. 


BALLADS 


EMBELLISHED WITH MORE THAN 100 PICTURES FROM 


ouam  "ARRY” 


of the 
most admired 


is now “at Press,” and will shortly be Published, 
Price One Shilling. 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
“SONS3d SB3SNUHL 301d 
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LIEBIG COMPAN 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. 


at Lhe Generai Post Uffice as a papor. 
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PERFECT PURITY ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED. 
KEEPS FOR ANY LENGTH OF TIME. 
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THREE NEW NOVELS. 
[THE HEAD OF THE FIRM. 
By Mrs. J. H. Reowece. 3 vols. At all Libraries. 
CHILDREN 0 OF THE GHETTO. 


By |. Zanow mee 


THE unraee OF THE 


Se. td s Paper Cover, te. 6d 
London: Wu. He 


PIPPINGILLE’S 


Redford St., W.C 


PATENT PRIZE MEDAI 


Warminc STOVES. 


vam, La fm OI STOVES 
WORLD 

FOR WA RMING 

Greenhouses, Olfices, Shops, 

rooms, Studies Malis, 

e 


Landings, &c., and «eerie 
ovr Faoet seo Dier reou 
Aranruen re °r event 


peacRirT 
ODOUR ESS, 8 MOK ELESA, 
PORTALS, SAVER, AND 


CLEANLY 
Prices from a few Shillings. 
Sono er « Inowm ens 
ane Laur Dearen 
Ask for KIPPINGILLE'S, 


and take no other 
Ge” iastrated List, and 
mame of nearest Agent, free 
on application to 








JES ALBION 1. LAMP CO., BIRMINGHAM 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTEN 


Iron Consolidated Frames, I’ _ —F hee Sook nettcns, te 
Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System 
400% BRINSMEAD & BONS, 
Temporary Address, 104, New Bown Sracet, W 

















CELLULAR D 
Prices Gs. 64.. Ts. 64, Gs. 6d. 105. 64. 
Imvaluabhiec for affording per fect ventilation to the 
body, combined with freedom from 
Fittings of best 
— Cellular Goth. I 
nge of Cellular Soa 
omen, one onl dren, with names 10 Country 
Agents, sent post free on application 
Roster Scorr, 4 and 15, Poultry, 
Ovrven Vaos, 417, Oxtord Street, 








CANARY 


TENERIFE (Siisus) CIGARS. 


ate ‘ A ) US FRDERALES 
igus o! 5 sonmtehe Mulan Aroma 
apd Delitate’ (Awarded Gold asa mad + iy 
we a 0 we izea Yt Raga 

i iis 
pewrata to iu 


ies Strand 
(Bast India Hours, and 144, C KE 1 


©. Bet. i790. 


FIRST—AND—FOREMOST. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR. 


NOTE. — First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by 

BROWN & POLSON in 1856; not till some time afterwards 

was any other Corn Flour anywhere heard of, and none has 
now an equal claim to the public confidence. 





“MEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 


ask roe 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 


“BIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





__ oom at 


COOK & HOLDWAY’S | D! 


ALLED FOR HARD WEAR." 








[AMOND ORNAMENTS.— 


The GOLDPSMITHS’ COMPANY, I!2, Regent 


ae . Street, W.. invite inspection of their unrivalled 
$3.4 display of DIAMON! > NECKLACES, Tiaras, Stars, 
zeae Mraceiets, Mrooehes, Rings, &c., of the finest quality, 
2-"3 mounted in novel and exclusive designs, an 

“532 ied direet to the public at merchants’ cash prices, 
ons saving purchasers all intermediate profits. 


Purchasers may select unmounted gems, and have 
them mounted to special designs in the Goldsmiths’ 
Company sown workshops. lllustrated Catalogues 
post free, and goods forwarded to the country on 
approval. Awarded Nine Gold Medals, the only 
Gold Medal at the Paris Exhibition, 1680, and the 
Cross of the Legion of Honour 


| GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 







CELEBRATED BROUGHAMS. 
DURABILITY—EASE—LIGHT DRAUGHT. 
av se Hiaep wire Ortion ro Pracnase. 
Unique Stock, both Fixisxen and Keapr ron 
Finan uickly in Family Colours. 
Town Workmanship. 
—— or Parees wviren 


COOK & HOLDWAY, Coachbullders to Her Majesty, 
MALKIN PLACE, BELGRAVE SQUARE 


Brquisite Model. Poriect Pit, Guaranteed Wear. 











Reware of Partses offering imitations of 


| MACNIVEN & CAMERON’S PENS 


They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 
The Picx wick, the Own, and the Wavuater Pex. 


64. and ls per Box, at all Stationers 
Sample Nox of all kinds, is 14. by Post. 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


Penmakers to lier Majesty's Government Offices. 


SEAM CORSET. 


Will not split in the Seams 
nor tear in the Fabric. * The | 
— eee corset 
ers Prev 
Mate in White, Miack, and | 
I the fashionable Colours | 


Gentlemen should try 


TAAFFE & COLDWELL’S 


A Shades, or Italian Cloth, 
Satin, and Coutil, alko in 








the new eee? A. oollen 
Sen, 6 Bl 1, | SHIRTS Perfecta, 6 for 33 - free. 
r, L -. Bold % per cent. under usual 
Py att the Principal Drapers DIRECT retail prices. Send 56 for 
and Ladies (utiitters in the FROM sample, stating size of col- 
Taare Goto Mrvate. eed kingdom & colonics. REL lar, chest, and height. 
. | AND Mowey RETCANED WF NOT 
‘ubebs, Sibi. and APPROVED OF. Made to spe- 
SAVAR’S Canna CS ae THE HOME cial “Saas 
gS oe Asth 
PMronchitie iy or TAAFFE & COLDWELL, 
One Cigarette N MANUF #, Gaartox 8t., Desus. 
CUBEB —aures = good night's root + —————— 
Hox of 12, Le. ; te. Od 
rut divectins. an chemist! [)|NNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or tat STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and LYDIGESTION. 
Sold throug! hout the w ord, 


HYGIENIC 


PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE TEETH. 


Prepared by A. FRIEDERICH, 
Dentist to I1.M. the late King of Holland, 
ELITIR, 4s. 21. and 2s. 64. per bottle. 
aed, - Paste fol pe 12. or Clove Flavour, 


IRAE TOOTH PASTE, per pet. 

TOOTH POWDER, 34., a “and per box. 
Te Souteninss of all Perfumers, Chemists, &e 
So.s wotrsate Acents 


R. Hovenden & Sons, London. 


CIGARETTES. . Serareae's Sanda Sanda! Wood Oil 


potion, és, 64. por Box. 


THE FINEST TONIC 
PER BRAVAIS 








most effective in resto- ! 
ring the vitality of the 
bloed.and enabling the 
— — estat 


prem ar in all cases 

of svewia, ind enza 

and general debility. 

High'y recommended 

fer weak and debvili- 
ted cb. 









LANCET ''A beautiful and interesting 
preparation.“ 

BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. — 
“it has all (he effects of iron without 
producing constipation or disturbing (he 
o)geslon,and it does hot biacken the tee(h"’ 

BOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS WITH DROF MEASURE. 














TRY IT IN N_ Your BaTH. 


SCRUBB’'S (n500h%0) AMMONIA. 
MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Bath 
Invaluable for Toilet purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing 
Restores the Colour to Carpets, 
. ee Pige and Jewellery. 
bottle fot six to tén baths. 
of all Groters, Chemists, &r. 


SCRUDB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, 8.£. 


, &e. 














OXFORD.—-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcy: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE etn 


BRIGHTON | 
HOTEL METROPA 


The finest and 
most luxurious 















Seaside 

‘A ‘ Hotel 
LE in the 
World 











CHOLERA! 
PREPARE FOR CHOLERA! 


=|Conpy's Fruip. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
CONDY’S FLUID destroys smells, 
CONDY’S FLUID leaves no odow. 
CONDY’S FLUID a perfect puzi- 

fier. 
CONDY’S FLUID purifies Airand 
Water, Filters and Cisterns. 
Powerful and Non-Toisonous, 


“Tt really attacks organic impurities, sf 
destroys them.”—RBanow Pisvrarm, h-CB, MD 
Full directions with every bottle of 
CONDY'S FLUID. 


For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Zasy to Grov. 


74 ACRES IN STOCK. 
Bee beat OGUE for Simple Instructions and 
inds of Trees to suit all Soils 


ROSES 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS 
BUSHES, 8s. per doz., 60s. 100. | 
Vacking and Carriage Free for Cash with order fj 








ROSES in Pots, from 15s. per dot | 
91 ACRES. 


CLEMATIS (80,000), from 1s. por de 


NK. — Single Piants are sold at slightly inereast 


prices. 
SEEDS and Vegetable, Flower, 
BULBS and Farm. 


DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREE. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worceste 
GREY HAIR RESTOR? | 


ORGANIC HAIR 
will RF oe CREY or FAPED BMaAli 
assume its © IGINAL COLOTR after a Be 7 
cations. Invaluable for Keard and Monstache 
Pearretty Hanuirss Peeranetios. 
devoid of Lead, fa and Mercury. A Row % 





Ladies, as it is free from grease or an Vick wa . 
stance. Write for a Semele Bettie, a * 
ie 


sent cqoueety | oe ked, Tea oe pee 


_A iB BILLER, 29, Berners St, Ox! ford Bt, We ¥ 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HYDRAULIC PRESSES. 


Borwicks 
“Baking 
“PO wa er. 
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"ARRY AT ’ARRYGATE. 
(Second Letter.) 


Dear CHARLIE,—The post-mark, no doubt, | 
will E. 5. you. I’m still at the 


Though 1 “oaid in my last—wot wos true— | 


I was jest on the mizzle for town. 
’Ad a letter from nunky, old man, with 
another small cheque. Good old nunk ! 


So I’m in for a fortnit’ more sulphur and 
bunk. 


slosh, afore doing a 


Ah! I’ve worked it, my pippin, I’ve worked 
it; gone in for hexcursions all — 

To Knaresborough, Botton, and Fou 
You know, ear old , I’ll be — 

As hantiquities isn’t my ‘obby, and ruins 
don’t fetch me, not much ! 

I can’t see their ‘* beauty,” no more than the 
charms of some dowdy old Dutch. 


| A Castle, all ee gery of stone, or a 
Habbey, much out of 
1 Banque tting *All, cad a bit 

of a broken- enon F. 

May fy most pertioular ** precious ” 

em as the pi 

But give me the sububs babe ad stucco, 
smart villas, and spick-and-span 
shops, 


“Up to date” is our siney non in 
— days. Fang Ses stehle, yer 


kno 
wie | 7 rench for the same, I persoom, 
d them phrases is now all the 


rind’ ’em sprinkled all pate the 
in peer bn fashion, or a aor 
If you carnt turn ’em Slick 3 round yer 
tongue, you ain’t modern, or know- 


ing, or sm 


To a the mugs for a coach-drive. 





Bit sick of ** Ta-ra-ra” and ‘‘ Knocked’em; 


‘* Carissimar”’ gives me the ‘ump, 
| For Lear it some six times per morning ; and 
then there ’s a footy old pum 
Bows ~ gery toons on a post-’orn for full 
our each day, 
My 


heye and a bandbox, it’s gay! 

At the “Crown” we git up little barnies, to 
eke out the Arrygate lot, 

For even the Spa’s a bit samesome for six 

T ons . by » when it’s ’ot ; - . 

they do it pooty permiskus wit 
"“Siabtee-chewk eaten and such ; 

Yus, I must say they ladles it out fair and 
free, for a sixpenny touch. 

But even yer Fancy Dress Balls, and yer 
lectures by ANNIE Besant, 

All about Hastral Bodies and Hether, seems 
not always quite wot yer want 


Still a houting to Bolton ain’t bad when the charry- 


bang ’s well loaded w 


With swell covesetel-iaseten-é-hesdem. I felt like 


a tarrier- 
On the scoo 


the ’ands of a vet ; 


Tai ate wedinst Wail god deench in 


I'd got free of the brimstoney flaviour and went it 


accordin’, yeu bet! 


’Ad a day at a village called Birstwith. The most too- 


ralooralest scene, 


‘Oller down among ’ills, dontcher know, ancient trees 


and a jolly big green. 


Reglar old Rip-van-Winkleish spot, sech as CaLDECoTT 
sketched. 


ought to ha’ 


Though I ain’t noways nuts on the pasteral, even Yours 


ruly wos f 


Pooty sight and no error, old pal! "Twos a 
grand ‘** Aughticultural Show,” 


he Program of Sports” told ‘the publie. 
wers, and live seulter, 9a 


Big markee and a range of old ’ en-coops, 
sports, niggers, a smart local band, 
Cottage gardenin’, cheese, roosters, and races! 
~ Rum mix, but I gave it a ’and. 


I do like to i -o— One thing | 


though, wos fi 


Th . a "Ttreahment Tent," CHARLIE. 


h my! weak tea! 
Nothink rnger od ply ep me bob 
wn on a form 
A- munching 9 um-putty, a lapping Bohea 
as wos sf even warm! 


This ’ere ’Arry s short of amusements. 
aes _— and bands on the 


Fancy 


(Big lumpy old field aie. wich if properly | 


managed might 


Mjsterious Min With masks on, a) 


vid Lc asamee arya 


To wile away time arter dinner. So thanks 


to that gent—six-foot-four !— 
Who fair cuts the record as Droring-Room 
M.C.—of course hammytoor. 


en we’ve conjurors, worblers, phreno- 

- al ! One ’ad a go at my 
cham 

'E touzled my ’air up tremenjus, and said I’d 
no hend of a bum ; 

Of somethink he called ‘‘ Happrybativeness.” 
Feller meant well, I ~een , - 

But I didn’t quite relish his smile, nor his 
rummy remarks on my nose, 


When a tall gurl as pooty as paint, and 
with cheeks like a blush - rose in 
bloom, 

As ’er lamps all a-larf on yer face, and a 
giggle goes round the whole room, 

Tisn’t nice to sit ‘square on 4 chair, with a 
feller a-sharpening ’is wit 

On your nob, and a rumpling your air till 
it’s like a birch-broom in a fit! 


One caper we ’ad, on the lawn, wos a spree, 
d no error, old man. 


’ 


an 
‘They ‘call it a ‘* Soap-Bubble Tournyment.” 
‘Sodpsuds, a pipe, and a fan, 





Four six-foot posts stuck in the ground 
with & tape run around — them ’s the 


And lawn-tennis ain't in it for larks. Oh, 
the ladies did larf, though tip-tops ! 


Bit sniffy fust Fes “Oh!” sez they, ** wot 
a most game!” 

But s cesiealt ead tiieed tet eesesell moet wes 
most anxious to win, all the same. 

The gent he stands slap in the middle, and 
tries to blow bubbles like fun, 

Wich his pardner fans over the ; don’t 
it jest keep the girls on the run 


Every bubble as crosses the tape afore bust- 
counts one to pair, 
And pair as counts most wins the pri 
are by a hegg - wiles, 


It wos all a pantermime, Cuanre, to see 'ow 
Jest lik ie sosted soma, f th 
e Ja a-fannin 
bubbles, as {ug the he ground. gee 
Some om wos fair . at the bizness ; 
one wy ~earted trim little toff 
Ww ag the bowl oan Se 
a His pardner wen 
flounced off. - 
ie ee oes like a babe with a pap 
te, gugeh —gug—gue ! 
And I ’eard a-giving Paes teens 00 'o 
mizzled, mA down in the mug. 


’Owsomever, it ain't for amusements as 
ear So, lays itself poet 
No, dear 


it’s for doses and douches ; 
re it scores freely, no doubt. 

Wy, | Pgh 5 5 thirty-two Springs in the Bog 

7 pl 


ace like a graveyard gone 


Besides des Btarbeck, the Tewit, and others, all 
narsty, and most on ’em strong. 

Since Sir Stuxespy discovered the first one, 
now close on three cent’ries ago, 

WH co Arrygate Apsioge ‘eve ist Sow! 
"ere 4 ‘ave ow 

Well, ere’s bully for B my bloater, 
and ’ooray for ’Arrygate air! 

Wich ’as done me most I don’t know, 
Mag. ’m scorched if I very much care ! 


the biscuit for 
, 7 they’ "ve “9. like the rose, 
Their skin is jest strorberries and cream ; 


it’s the sul , dear boy, I 
i pur yy iter divaaside 


Ao i any oot! 
wus luc 
I ’eard one call me saffron-faced sparrer, 
and jest as I thought ’er fair struck. 
I'd nail ’em, in time, I’ve no doubt, when I 
once got the ’ang of their style. 

There's. s a gal at the Mont ailier Baths. 
Scissoree | ’ow I’ve tried for a smile, 
When she tips me my tannersworth ' Shucks! 
she ’s as orty and stiff as yer please. 
Primrose Dames isn’t in it -_ snubs with 

these arrygant ’Arrygatese | 
But I reckon my “‘ Douche” is now due, 
Doctor Brack ’s that pertikler, old 


gate doctors ” 
you ye pot to Jun out to 
Up early, two swigs afore 
bs when they tell yer ’s the rule. 
Wall the feller as flies to a Sawbones, and 
toe the line is a fool. 
a 


Sens Shop, ’Arrygate is; see their 
photos all over the town 

Mine is ont = Froeyry y Cee good ; I’m quite 
jest a 

making the most of my time, and 

‘hl nde of brimstone and 

an 

phisr-voaled 


’ARRY. 


I’m 





VOL, CHIT. 


q 











—— 





170 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL (Ocroser 15, 1892 














A FROG HE WOULD A-ROWING GO 
A Sap Sono or tue InremnationaL Boat Race. 
(With Mr. Punch's cordial Compliments to the victorious French Eight.) Atn—“ A Frog he would a- Wooing go.” 

















Sar: 
Sass = - = : 
SSS ee 
=! a — - ——— —————"\ wy Z & $ 
= (¢ j -— — he <7 A 
=< =. = = ee RO Se if 7 ss 
c ——S— SO eee ee 
- news > _ 4 4 
= Ss = > 
SS it~ 
—a s - 
< 
Zz 
Ti 
f ' 
4 \\\ \ 4 = “ S 
\ in } aN 
* M VS 
a 
\ 
—— 
—, —S> 
—— 
Hi / Ss / 
ZA 
























































A Frooere would a-rowing go, ; When they came to Andrésy upon;the Seine, 
om ey om for Rowing ! Heigho for Rowing ! 
To see if pig Dexaze could lick him or no; Big Butt pulled his hardest, but pulled in vain, — 
With his form that 's all gammon and spinach. For he found his boasts were ammon and spinach. 
eigho for British Rowing ’ Heigho for British Rowing ! 
So off he set with his a >> For in spite of the brag, and the bounce, and the chaff, 
J deigi o for Resting? Heigho for we A 
And swore at Big Bui. he w just have a slap! The Froe beat the Butt by a length and a half, 
Which Butz declared was all gammon and spinach ! With your Mossor and James, licked by Boupiw and Cvz:y, 
Heigho for British Rowing ! Heigho, says R. C. Lznwanwn! 
** Prey, Mr. But, will you race with me?” “ Pray, Mr. Buxt, do you relish the spin ?” 
; Heigho for Rowing ! Heigho for Rowing ! , 
. — a = yn — ant pe . uid Fuscers) “* And were 7 onan you veut win, hE” 
or Froe against Butt is all gammon spinach.’ ith your forty-one strokes eer gammon and spinach ‘ 
Heigho for British Rowing! | Heigho for British Rowing ! 
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pint pide 


| 


LOOKING 


Miss Golightly (the Friend of the Family, and to whom Sir Peroy (the elder) has proposed). 
BUT, SAY NOW, DON’T YOU THINK THERE WOULD BE SOME DANGER OF MY 


i) \ 


AHEAD. 


“Or course I'M AWFULLY oBLiogD, Sin Percy— 
ALLING In Love witH your Ex.pgst Son!” 











“*Humph! Regular take-down!” said Big Mr. Bort— 
Heigho for Rowing ! 
“ But, Froeere or not, by the lord you can pull 
With your much- ‘ hang,’—’twas all gammon and 
spinach! Heigho for British Rowing! ”’ 


Ha!” cried the Froe, ‘‘ the old fable, thought true ”— 
Heigho for Rowing ! 
“Ts out of date now. I’m as big, BULL, as you, 
As on conn See BAS 2 mon and spinach ! ’ 
Heigho for British Rowing. 


So that in the end (for the present), you see, 
Heigho or Rowing ! 
Of the race between Big Butt and Little Frocere. 
Butt’s fame, in a boat, seems all gammon and spinach. 
Heigho for British Rowing ! 


“He! 








Mr. Cuauncey Depew, the well-known American lawyer, won- 
ders why on earth the British Government has not long ago givon 
Home Rule to Ireland. He encourages Mr. G.’s Ministry to do their 
best in this direction, and chaunce-y it. We're always delighted to 
welcome Mr. Coauncery Depew in England, so let come over 
with a Depewtation to Mr. G. on the subject. 


Eqvesrriaw Frurr.—At the Horticultural Show the Baroness 
Bonverr- Coutts exhibited a ‘‘ Cob of Apam’s Early Maize.” No 
particulars are given. Was it 14°1 and a weight-carrier ? 
ADaw’s, it must be about the oldest in the world. *‘ Maize” may 
7. s - misprint for *‘ Mews.” Next time the Baroness must send a 








ProsasLe Depuction.—A pertinacious Salvation Army Captain 
was worrying a farmer, whom he had nad in train, 
with perpetual in as to whether “‘he had been born again ¢ 
Water and the " een At last, McSanpy uel, “ Aweel, I 

me feyeer and 





dinna reetly ken that be, but 
mither took their toddy seleogiously. Srey aul, 


THE AUSTRO-GERMAN OFFICER’S VADE-MECUM. 


. You have heard te a a he Ride from Berlin to Vienna, and vice rersd ? 
. Yes; and of tT that befell many of the competitors. 


Ton'mscon tele homie 
ies to the other. 


lies to the one 
@ poor on the journey ? 
y—ot course, it was work, 
’ And you have read that, even when the poor horses were 
faintin and refusing food, the riders still went on ? 
yo iders had magnificent pluck and nerve. 
their without emotion ? 
I mean they had pluck and nerve in spite 
on to the winning- 


Th 
é What, to Seochauve the anguish of 


"The idea ! 
of 4i discouragemen nt to 
Q. And what do fy think this breaking down of the horses proved | ? 
A. pnet, sie o. o Sea conagagen wae evtee any teats 
Q. Does not the suff: these suggest—— 
A. That the riders were ase brutes too ?—Ah! 
[No further — put, the Answerer having mastered the subject. 





In Excetsts. _No better example of the -— employed b 
Vivisectionists could be given than was ted at the Chure 
last weck, where in debate on this subject they were all 
engaged in cutting . The Bishop of Eprrevnon, 
denouncing the pA. Ay of the ag of Mawcuesrer and of 
Bishop Barry, was a rare sight. ah mm said that the mora- 
lity of these two Bishops was “ * Well, surely this 
is moralit © tg the most ¢ elevated ten These Bishops are not 
‘in partibus,” but in nubibus. 


Ix Water Corovrs.—The East London Waterworks Com 
had a very successful meeting the other day. Inter a the Chai 
man said, that ‘‘the Waltham Well is a com 
Well alone. That from this source they 
per head.” The heads must be Cnsommonly bard 
water on the brain. A dividend of eight per cent. is, 
very pleasant draught. 








md 


after a a 
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| improving discourses he used to give us. I 
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“GREEN THE GUIDE.” 
(A Sketch on a “' Royal Blue” Car at Jersey.) 


On the Car is, among others, an Elderly Gentleman, in a tall hat, 
with a quantity of wraps; a Stout , with a stouter 
Wife; a Serious Commercial Traveller, a couple of young 
** Shop-ladies”; a Morose Young Man, who has ¥ -; out of bed 
the wrong side” that morning, and another, who begun his 
potations rather early, and ws in the muzzily talkative mood. 
The Car is one of a long string of similar vehicles, and is 
proceeding at a rapid rate along one of the winding roads, 

The Muzzy Man. Frivolous, am I? Well, we came ’ere to be 
frivolous—to a certain extent. Am I out of the way in anythin 
I’ve said? Because I woke this morning with a dry mouth, and 
don't mind saying I’ve had a little drop o’ brandy since. 

His Neighbour. You might let people find out that for them- 
selves, I should think ! 

The Muzzy M. No—I like to be honest and straightforward, I do. 
I don’t want to be out of the way, you 
inthe Shopkeeper’ Wife (to her Neigh- 

hopkeeper’s Wife (to eg 
bour). This is a pretty of the road 
we're on now—but, lor! there’s 

’ere to come up to the Isle of Man. . 

las, now—that i a nice place, with 

them Music Halls! And the scenery—why, 

I’m sure I felt sometimes as if I must stop, 

just to look at it! 

The Muzzy Man. 1 consider soenery 
we’re coming to most beautiful I’ve seen 
for—for miles around. [ He goes to — 

The Shopke (to the Elderly G., w 
us ye A a turning about uneasily). 
Lost anything, Sir ? 

The E. G. No--thank you, no. I was 
looking to see whether Green the Guide 
was on the car. (Shouts of laughter are 
heard from the car behind.) Ah, that’s 
Garren the Guide! I wish he’d come on 
our car—very amusing fellow, Sir—capital 


company ! 

The ioe M. (to the Young Lady ‘on 
his left\. Who's Green the Guide? 

The Y. L. Oh, don’t you know? He 
comes with the cars and makes jokes and 
all that. I hope he ll come to us. 

The Mor. M. I don’t. I can do that 
sort of thing for myself_if I want to, I 
hope. With a scowl, 
The J. L. Well, there’s, no harm in 


ing | 
The Serious Comm. T. (to his newhbour 
—one of the Shop-ladies). So you come 
from Birmingham’ Dear me, now. I used 
to be there very often on business at one 
time. lo you know the Rev. Mr. Poperr 
there? A good old gentleman, he is. I 
used to attend his Chapel regular — most 


am fond of a good Sermon, aren't you? &c. 
{ He tmagines—not altogether correctly— 


that he is lucing an agreeable * An elderly ey in a tall hat, with a quantity 


wraps. ’ 


impression. 

A Young Manin a Frock-coat, Canvas-shoes, and Cloth-cap. Scar- 
borough ? Yes, I 've been there—but I don’t care aboutit much. You 
aon to dress such a lot there, y’ know, and I like to come out just 
as | am! 

[The conversation, notwithstanding its brilliancy, is beginning to fla 
—when the car is boarded by a stalwart pte gern a, 
carrying a banjo, and wearing a leather shoulder-belt with 
“Green the Guide” in brass letters upon it; the Elderly 
Gentleman, and most of the Ladies welcome him with effusion, 
while the Younger Men a to resent his appearance. 

The Mor. M. — voce). it he’s going to play that old, instru- 
ment of torture, I shall how, that’s all! 

Green the Guide (in a baritone voice), Well, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, I congratulate you upon having a fine day for our ex- 
—,, My less ~ up a ~~ this + mm 

orose Man (aggresswely). Was there whi inside it ? 

Green the Guide. No, Sir, it would have gone down suddenly if 
there had been. (The Elderly G. asks for a song.) I shall be de- 
ppaint to tertaln you to the best of my ability. What would you 

ave 

The Mor. M. None of your songs—give us an imitation—of a deaf, 
and dumb man. 





[Ocroszr 15, 1892, 
Green the G. (with perfect good-humour). I shall be happy to do 
the deaf man, Sir,—if youll help me by doing the dumb. Mor. 
| M. begins to feel that he had better leave Guezn the alone. 


Well, Ladies and Gentlemen, Ili sing you a at 


hunting-song, and I ’ll ask you to join me in the . 
He sings ** We'll all go out hunting to-day !” 
The Mor. M. (after the First Verse). The beggar don’t sing so 
badly. I will say that forhim! (A the Third.) Capital voice 
he has! Rattling orus, too! ‘Join the g that 
goes laughing along, and we’ll ail go a-hunting to-day!” (At the 

end.) Bravo! encore! encore! 

His good-humour is suddenly and miraculously restored. 
Green the G. (in a tone of instruction). You will notice that the 
thistle is very abundant just here, Ladies and Gentlemen. The 
reason of that, is that some years ago a vessel was wrecked on this part 
of the coast which was sailing from Scotland with a cargo of thistle- 
down. (Outery of incredulity.) If you don’t believe me, ask the 


Coachman. 

The Coachman (stolidly). It’s a fact, Gentlemen, I assure you. 

G. the G. The soil of Jersey is remark- 
ably uctive ; if you plant a sixpence, 
it will come up a shilling in notime. The 
cabbages on this island age k Po extra- 
ordinary height, frequently attaining twenty 
feet—(ou )—yes, if you measure up one 
side, and down the er. (They pass a 
couple of sheep on a ~ The finest flock 
of sheep in the island. The dark one is 
not black, only a little sunburnt. The 
house you see on that hill over there was 
formerly slept in by CHARLES THE Seconp. 
He left a pair of slippers behind him— 
which have since grown into top-boots. 
There you see the only windmill in this 
ro of the island—there used to be three, 

ut it was found there was not enough 
wind for them all. From here you have a 
clear view of the coast of France; and, 
when the wind is blowing in this direction, 
you have an excellent ity of ac- 

uiring the French accent in all its purity. 
er: his string of somewhat hoary chestnuts 
meets with a success beyond their intrinsic 
merits, the Morose Man being as much enter- 
tained as anybody.) On your right is an 
inland lake of fresh water—— 

The Muzzy Man (waking up with sudden 
interest). Can you drink it with perfect 
impunity ? 

G. the G. Depends’ how far you are 
accustomed to it as a beverage, Sir. (The 
car stops at an hotel.) We stop here two 
hours, i and Gentlemen, to enable you 
to lunch, and examine the caves afterwards. 
You can leave anything you like on the 
cars except five-pound notes—and they 
might get blown away ! 


On tHe Way Home. 


The Shopkeeper's Wife (to her Husband). 
Ah, Tom, it’s just as well you stayed be- 
hind—you ’d never have got through those 
caves! You wouldn’t believe I could ha’ 
done it unless you’d seen me—clambering 
down iron ladders, and jumping on to rocks, and squeezing through 
tunnels, and then up a cliff like the side of a house. 0 wish 
you could ha’ seen me, Tom ! 

Tom ( pieenieey)- Ah, well, I was very comfortable where I 
was, settin’ in the hotel room there, smoking my pipe. Green the 
Guide gave us, ‘*‘ Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep,” in first-rate 
style—he is a singer, and no mistake! 

His Wife. Lor, I wish 1’d known he was geing to sing—I’d ha’ 
stayed too! But here he is, waiting by the road for us—I do hope 
he’s going to sing again ! 

_Green the G. (mounting the car). I fear I am an unwelcome 
visitor. 

The Eld. G. (graciously). It would be the first time in your life 
then, Green ! aelios 

G. the G. Well, the fact is, I come to levy a little contribution on 
behalf of myself and the Coachman. Times are hard, Gentlemen, 
and both of us have large families to support. If yon don’t believe 
me, ask the Coachman. (7he Elderly G. explains that his wrappings 
prevent him from getting at his purse just then, while the others 
contribute with more or less readiness and sonaty-) Many thanks, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, on behalf of myself and the Coachman, an 
to express my sense of your generosity, I will sing you the great 
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Jersey National Song, composed by peel, — leaving. (He 


sings a ditty with the following spirited 
There the streets are paved with granite. So neat and clean 
And lots of pretty, witt fg ag ey to be seen! 
With the brave old Mi-li foes to defy! 
| (stl ther* Goclisnee, glamety Ten these they ptew the Cab 
(A ether, Gent ‘) Yes, Ww there 
, ee etow the COMME tive tay ene Oe Ten feet high | 
Thank you, Gentlemen, 1’ve sung that song a number of times, and 
I never remember hearing the chorus better sung. If you don’t 
believe me, the Coachman. 
Coachman, I've never’eard it better sung, Ladies and Gentlemen, 
] assure you. 





Green the Guide descends ti blaze of popularity, and the 
| Tet iene haat 





POLITICAL TRAINING. 


ese . 
Went out ina 
he was not 
little. Tried 


shillings. 





Tuesday.—Have decided that exercise in a Bath-chair is quite 
superfluous. Resolved to take e: for the future, in a 
| hammock, Fwy outside the -door. Must i - 
| making to the gardener. idea—Orchids. Asked hi he 
| thought about the new Orchid. Miserable fool ered, ‘‘ Awkud, 
| zur? Dunno waht thaht be.” I said that was  awkad,” and had to 
laugh at the highly original side-splitter myself, us he never saw it. 
Wednesday.—Must give up this long walk to the en- 
door. Shall never become a great statesman unless I do 


to take exercise in arm-chair in library. The children’s 
came in to fetch a book. Addressed her at some length on Free Edu- 
cation. Afterwards, thought this subject was somewhat ill-chosen, 
as her salary is so small. 

_ Thursday.—Really cannot stand this walking up and down stairs. 
Shall remain for the fature in my bed-room and take exercise on 
sofa by fireside, as I feel chilly. Page came in with coals. Re- 





| minded me of Poliey of Seuttle. Spoke of this at some length, and 
| woke him up with difficulty when I had finished. Felt 
| unweil, 


| Friday.—Dressing and undressing is certainly needless fatigue, 
and evidently causes this headache pad graces seediness, Shall 
take exercise in Felt worse. Female relatives anxious, and 

| insist on medical . Assured them I was followi e 
best system, and their persistent demands by a short address 
on Home Rule. 

Saturday.—Felt so bad at five this morning, that Doctor was 
fetched. Tried feebly to address him on the Eight Hours’ Question, 
when he said he never had any time to think how long he worked 

| Explained my new system to He said I should myself want a 

new system to stand such a course of treatment. Then he pulled me 

out of bed, and insi on my ing ten miles as soon as I was 

dressed. Felt much better. Shall abandon politics and become a 

er vo ga just heard of an infallible system for growing wheat 
y. 





| Tue‘ Restoration” Perrop.— Will the Chairmen of the L.C. & D. 
| and the S.E£. Lines unite their forces? After the meeting on this 
| subject last week, Sir EpwarpD he ace lots of reason to Sisten to. 


But apart from every mal de mer, and *‘ From Calais 
| to Dover,” as the poet sings **’Tis soonest over,” there is not any- 
| Sores tter, and we, who have suffered as greatly as the much- 

uring 


Ulysses, venture to assert not anywhere as good a luncheon 
Station sestration triste tonvelling Hugiishman must ‘be. delighted 
on, very c must 
to think that some few centuries ago we gave upCalais, Had it been 
nowadays in English hands, why it might even now be 
of a freshment Room ” no than—any on our side of the 
Channel, for there is no necessity to i . From Dover to 
Calais is the shortest and best restorative’d route for the traveller, 
whether ill or well, at sea. 





Mortors for the new Lord 


Maron. ‘“* Nil obstet,” “ Nil fortius,” 
and, from Horace, * Nil ; 





’ | drawing”)—and will con- 


ssed | chestra, and the lightning seen 


oro.” This, in answer to 8 | req 





SUCH A “LIGHT OPERA!” 


_Hap Sir Antavur written the music for The Mountebanks, and 
Sir Batan pe Bors Gripert the book of Haddon Hall, both might 























“ Pity a Poo’ Bar-itone!” 


have been big 
So, however, it was not to 
be, and Sir AntmuR chose 














which is, ‘I’ve got’em on” 
—alluding to the Seotch- 
man’s trousers—has by far 
the best of it. as it comes 
ee yds ey and 

s the honour of hav- 
for bees set to music by 
the variously-gifted Com- 


poser: so that ‘I’ve got’em on,” with its enthusiastically treble- 


encored whiskey fling. capital] 
with Mr. Denny as The ‘MeCran le 
hit of the evening, having 
in itself about as much to 
do with whatever there is 
of the plot as would have 
the entrance of Mr. Joxy 
Grratnt, in full Clown's 
costume, with ‘‘ Here we 
are again!” Of the music, 
as there was very little to 
catch and take away, one 
had to leave it. Of course 
this seriously comic or 
comically serious Opera is 
ay [** Music,” ob- 
serves Mr. Wace, paren- 
thetically, ‘‘cannot be 


tinue to do so for some little 
time, long enough at all 
events to reimburse Mr. 
D'Orty Carte for his more 
than usually lavish outlay 
on the mise-en-scéne. 

In the Second Act, the 
mechanical change from the 
exterior of Haddon Hall to 
the interior, must be 
reckoned as among the most 
effective transformations 
ever seen on any stage. It 
would be still more so if 
the time occupied in mae f 
it were reduced one-half, 
and the storm in the or- 


omitted. The lightning frightens 
in iteelf is no very great attraction. 
very striking performance, 


epypeneeese from it, 

** Conductor.” Perhaps r D 
Mr. Guowpy calls his piece “a light 
wasn't quite up to this desori 
uired “‘ light’ning” were 


of ents, is our last word on the subject; so after this | duced it here. If this be so, it is about the only 
(except on the 9th of November), we say—nl the performance. 





The 


h 

Even if these flash 
no danger to the audience 
that Mr. Cerirer is in front as 
D’Orry Carrs, 


by Miss Nrta Core as Nance, 


, may be considered os the real 


The M‘Clown of M‘Clown danving. 


Reei Hit of the Opera. 


black on w 
: aay enane a. ane | 
ea were & 
need be 


noticing that 


Opera,” thought that, as it 
it would be as well if the 
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First Decadent (M.A. Oxon). ‘‘ AFTER ALL, SMYTHE, WHAT WOULD Lirz BE wiTsoUuT CorrEeE!” 


Second Decadent (B.A. Camb.). “ T 





POST-PRAND 





7 








IAL PESSIMISTS. 
Scunz— The Smoking-room at the Decadents, 


nvR, JEOHNES, TRUE! AND YET, AFTER ALL, wHaT 1s Lire wire Corres!” 











“CROSSING THE BAR.” 
IN MEMORIAM. 


Altres Ford CTennpsor. 


Borx, Aveover 5, 1809. Drep, Ocronsr 6, 1892. 


“ TaLressen is our fullest throat of song.” 
The Holy Grail. 
Ovr fullest throat of song is silent, hushed 
In a when the songless woods are 
still, 
Aad with October's boding hectic flushed 
Slowly the - disro A passionate 
thri 
Of strange proud sorrow pulses through the 


land, 

His land, = England, which he loved so 
well ; 

And brows bend low, as slow from strand to 


strand 
The Poet's passing bell 
Sends forth its solemn note, and every heart 
Chills, and sad tears to many an eyelid start. 


Sad tears in sooth! And yet not wholly so. 
Exquisite ech: es of his owm swan-song 
Forbid mere murmuring ; the 


glow 
Of its great hope illumes us. Sleep, thou 
strong 
Full tide, as over the unmoaning bar 
Fares this unfalteri done of the deep, 
Beaconed by a Great Light, the pilot-star 
Of valiant souls, who keep 
Through the long strife of thought-life free 
from scathe 


No sadness of farewell? Great Singer, | His vivid vision flocked, and who so bold 
As to repulse with scorn ‘ 

With lustrous laurel, facing that far light, | The shining troop because of shadowy birth, 

In whose white radiance dark seems whelmed | Of bodiless passion, or light tinkling mirth ? 


But the true god-gift grows. Sweet, sweet, 
A _ iio wl P. lain reed 
s great Apollo's lyre, or Pan's plain , 
His music flowed, but slowly he out-beat 
| His song to finer issues. Fingers fleet, 
| That trifled — the pipe-stops, shook grand 
| 


and ed, ; 
And death a passing shade, of meaning 


t 
Sunset, and evening star, and that clear call, 
The twilight shadow, and the evening bell, 
Bring eo gloom for thee. Whate’er 
all 


: soun 
Thou must indeed fare well. | Brom the great organ’s golden mouths 


But we—we have but memories now, and love pelt 
The plaint of fond regret will scarce reprove. | , mellow-measured might, a beauty bound 
(As Venus with her zone) 


Great singer, he, and t th t, | Y 
Or pee wade hath pod ‘abiding tg By that which shaped from chaos Earth, Air, 


The poet’s splendid pomp, the shining state 
Of royal singing robes, were his, con- 
t, 


Sky, . 
The unhampering restraint of Harmony. 


By slow! ae ey ee | Hysteric ay som d 4 pers naw Soot, 
‘ e of tame, .._ | But ever fever-sick, shook not his lyre 
Sines first, a youth, he found fresh-opening | With ee fervours. Sensual taint 
| Of satyr heat, or bacchanal desire, 
Polluted not the passion of his song ; 
No corybantic clangor clamoured through 
Its manly onies, as sane as strong ; 
So that the captious few 
Found sickliness in pure Elysian balm, 
And coldness in such high Olympian calm. 
Impassioned purity, high minister 
Of spirit’s joys, was his, reserved, re- 
strained. [ 
His song was like the sword Excalibur 
Of his symbolic knight; trenchant, un- 


stained. 
It shook the world of wordly baseness, smote 
The Christless heathendom of huckstering 


To Beauty's spyeee- House. Ranked with 


acclaim 
Amidst the true Immortals, 
The amaranth fields with native eese he trod, 
Authentic son of the lyre-bearing god. 
Fresh portals, untrod pleasaunces, new ways 
In Art’s t Palace, shrined in Nature's 


Sought me young singer, and his limpid 
ys, 
O'er sweet, hance, yet made the quick 
oe 


To many a cheek mere glittering rhymes left 








The luminous guidance of the larger faith. 





But through the gates of Ivory or of Horn days. 
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“CROSSING THE BAR.” 


“ TWILIGHT AND EVENING BELL, | “AND MAY THERE BE NO SADNESS OF FAREWELL, 
AND AFTER THAT THE DARK! WHEN I EMBARK.,”—Taxnrson. 
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There is no harshness in that mellow note, 
Lot love and knightly vel 
For loyal love an tly valour 
Through rich immortal music = he 
sang. 
Anravr, his friend, the Modern Gentleman, 
| AxtHur, the hero, his ideal Knight, 
| Inspired ——— From fount to flood 
ey ran 

A flawless course of melody and light. 
A Christian chi shone in his song 

From Locksley Hall o~ Y= 
Whence there stand figures, 


eee 2 
ymbols of ‘spirit’s stress ; 
| The sl King, saintship with scarce 





a 
And song’s most noble sinner, Lanceror. 


Lover of land, lord of English hearts, 

| Master of lish painter supreme 
Of English Patriot passion starts 

| A-flame, pri by the words that glow 

By gleam 


hs fom paula ht arm 
| P ale ay _— aig, me by 


| Th and the homely ch 
0 simale euenaAeS, pspenemely arm 


ur green 
| Take on a witchery as of Arden’ 8 glade, 
| Or verdant Vallombrosa’s leafy shade. 


the fragrant fruitfulness of wood and wold, 
Of flowery upland, and of a ae ple 


Lit A the Tagaring e softened gold, 
ushed = trem. {2 radiance of the 


Bird-music beantifal ; the robin’s trill, 
Or the pond drowsy clangour ; flats that 


From sky oe 4 dusk woods that drape the 


Still lakes that draw the sun ; 
All, all are mirror’d in his verse, and there 
Familiar beauties shine most strangely fair. 


Poet, the pass-key x they wes was thine, 
To Beauty’s olisd taka in pee 2 — 
Or — romanti 


h Tigris, Syrian 
anton as bowery hollows, sp and 


lily-laden Lotos preg ack fielc’s 
oF snare What may vagrant Fancy 


More th oes thy “oe yielis, 
Of Orient odour, Faé A 
Or soft Arcadian sim Laity ? 


Tim oll, far Faéry Land, Romance’s realm 
Green English homestead, cloud-crown’d 





Attic hill, 
The Poet Fann mn Te Not the helm 
Of wounded Anruor, lit by Mehe that 


Avilion’s fair horizons, bo. qpeanped mare bet ht 
Than does that leomine laurelled visage | snoth 


now, 
Fronting with steadfast look that mystic 
Light. 


Grave eye, and gracious brow 
Turn from, te evening bell, the earthly 


To face the Lek that floods him evermore. 


Farewell! How fitlier should a poet pass 
Than thou from that dim cham | the 


gleam 
Of poor earth’s purest radiance ? Love, alas! 
Of that strange scene must eee 


dream. 
or we—we hear eee tog manful music still! 


A royal ora ly sou! ! 
No ute farewell ! twa regret, 


We follow low ts, in th in thought, Mtieoagh light, 
| Divinely piloted beyond the bar! 














TO MY SWEETHEART. 
[* Those roses you bought and gave to me are marvels. They are still alive.”—Her Letter.) 


< A ae where some roses blew, 
whilst the outer world was white, 
The t gentle roses softly 
To fragrant visions “OF delight, 


Some wretched florist owned them all, 
And am them from their native 


Then a = dheed them ~, his stall 
To swell the ranks of ‘ Fresh - Cut 
Flowers.” 


~~ went beside a bed of pain 
here non pom claimed ot Mts due ; 
and never ain, 
Thay droped ad eter sl —" 


A gay young gallant bought some buds, 

nd jauntily went out to dine 

With other reckless sporting bloods, 
Who talked of women, drank of wine ; 


But whilst they talked, and smoked, and 


And told tales not too sanctified 
Abeshee the timid blossoms shrank, 
Changed colour, faded, and then died. 


Yet roses, too, I gave to you, 
' | saw you place them near your heart, 
You wore them all the evening through, 
You wore them when we came to part. 


But now you write to me, my dear, 
And marvel that the — not dead, 
Their beauty does not ar, 
Their fragrant oorfame | not fled, 


The reason’s plain. Somehow aright 





\ The flowers know if we ignore them. 
= The roses live for sheer delight 
b 


At — Sweetheart, that you wore 








THOUCHTS—NOT WORTH A PENNY. 


(Fragment from the Burlesque-Romance of ‘‘ No| might I. Yes, I am not wanted.” 
Cents ; or, The New Criticism.” *Q 4 

Tue Critic of the new cult visited a elie s| ‘indeed, you are not!” 

establishment, and was delighted with all 

saw. a were coats, an 


Kensington. and a carriage 
a ieee, ay: not ?” 


Dacre at a he reached 


1” said he, in a tone of ae 
yo ert bk fad ay 





“ Why, one must live {” 
Nonsense ! 


very well without anyone. You might be 
Seasneed with ; and, if it comes to that, so 


Quite te true!” murmured the Author; 
he| ‘And, after all, what is your work ? Mere 


vests, and other | brain action! Anyone who could wield a pen 


could do it for you! And you expect to be 


a Im ~ | some fifty per cent. profit,” said eau as if you were a tradesman—a Tailor or 
the proprietor of the establishment, s' ri” 
his ,moustache with a hand adorned 
many a diamond ri 


‘Fat am {ot «man and a brother? Do 


** Of course it causes | I net get like eaves else? Have I 
some labour, thoug t, and time—but I get not tile and faily 


my money for my trouble.” 
** And why not ?”’ replied the Critic. 


entirely” ‘beside the question,” 


“Are onl the Critic. “All you have to 
you not worth it? Do you not devote your | consider are the claims of Art. Now, Art is 


to it? Must you not live ?”’ : 
, the Reviewer visited| ‘‘ Then I suppose I am unworthy,” ped 
lace of business. This time he had|the Author, mournfully mang | his 
pm rome | the office of a Stockbroker. ; 

** Of course it is rather anxious work some- | the Anthor, and I will be the Critic.” 


not to be served by paid votaries,”’ 


Well, let us exchange — Pay shall oo 
y that friend, but that is 


times,” A. the alternative representative of| ‘‘ Very sorry, m 
“ But it pays in the long an unjust division. B that means you would 


T memage to kee up a house in South | receive all the mone meen,” 
Ken viage tad pele, ont of And why not If 1 am to write, why am 


I not to be 


— the _ ** Because it is beneath the dignity of an 
btaining 


t| Author to write with « view to o 


Th th Critic vintnd cash.” 
a oak en the Solicitors, and| “Indeed! Well, I am tired of work. 
the modest | You have nothing ‘to do b but criticise. Let 


us swap positions. 
“Are you mad?” shouted the Critic. 
! Why, I am fond of my work. You don’t 
Rdg o" ABLE Poet, | i meP wir, &o teal’ deste pou I 
that?” |the Author a himself to the study of 


in all then!” rom the Critic, in tones a the drawback of the system.” And 


the New Criti and it seemed as great a 





The universe can get on| mystery to him as ever. 
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LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 
Dean Ma. Powca, Mount Street, Grosvenor Square. 






sion of the smartest overcoats ever 












claims of Hurst of Mr. F 





















told me—but it got me out!”— 
and it does “get you out” too, = 
pet is more annoying g than to| 

be tld yon" ought to have won a) 


a. with regard to the 
great race next week, I am fortu- 
nately able to set a‘l “* infor- 
mation received,” because I have 













Well—I had been rather upset 
Cees Gog Gear ae. 
eeorer ft home, I took, before 
aaentd justalittle Drop 
of Brandy as an Insurance 
restlessness — went to 


d’ Albany, with 
their maid Helen Ware, were 
attacked on their way from Hisiey 
to Weymouth, by some Dare Devil 
of a Circassian, whose horse’s hoofs 
rang in a Metallic manner on the 
! They were rescued in the 
pass of Ben Avon by the gallant 
Burnaby, who after a long Rig- 
marole, squared their ca: Roy 
Neil, with a Hanover ack, and 













18 REALLY WORTH HAVING!” 









Rie, **‘ A—Tax Pact 18, I pow’r care yor Porvtanriry. 
wie My Books To BE ADMIRED BY THOSE WHOSE ADMIRATION 


She. “‘ AND WHO ARE Taxy!” | reader, who, the 
He. *‘Tuose wHo apmirge My Booxs !” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Nor the least interesting figure 

NorHine oat p han cans of Got coupled with the posses- of Lord George Bentinck, which Messrs. BLackwoop Patra ape ins 

thing in waterproof would handsome volume, is that of Jouw Kewt, who, under 

nanxk Lawiey, tells the story. Kent was trainer to Lact 
Sannen daing fhe pened characteristic 


his Lordship became ** 























A CONTENTED MIND. 


-four years sinee Lord Groner was found 
water-meadows 


I onLY 


in the circle of The Racing Life 


to quote the 
Paramount of the Turf.” It is 


aot 
black 


~ Be od Mehting "Slacktors 
with t sts. own Jom ge The © bak 
gives elear of men 
times which ch, less than half half a cen- 
tury dead, will never live esia. 
It Km Soa testifies that, th 
no man may be a valet, 

be a hero to his 


one in the eyes of his trainer. 

The not having read 
| three-volume novel for some con- 
| aaevalte 9 time Pam rage A affirm, 


ins' + Mog 

Mrs. S Saad et iathe 
Nest is one of the best he has 
ne —— i rr aa a 

t opens well, and if it drops a 

aboxt the mid dle, there are all sorts 
of surprises yet in store for the 
Baron assures him 
| or her, will be rewarded for his, 














acted as their Pilot to safe quarters at Versailles ! 






winner; and, anyone unable to pick the 

beck them all, and there you are!—or at 
If they don't care to do this, 
verse selection—which I did mot dream—and which, therefore. 


quite as reliable. Yours, devotedly, 
CesaREWitcn SELecrioy. 
Os, Weymouth is a pleasant —~ “pene 


place, 
An | bathing tents are handy ; Win take 0 tip ef Brandy. 
P.S.—This advice is not intended for confirmed Topers. 


ht one, need only 
Ey wes ~{ 








Lapy Gar. 














“Son tz Tarm.”—If the new Cae, Sir Broxpz. 
Marie—which is our troubadourish wa it—be excep- 
tionally successful on the Turf, isn't he | Le the =e mee te 
‘pile’ and cut it” ? 














There !—that | 


this, they can avail themselves of my | lec 


the waggish tale of er og gives pas name to the collection. 7 Vy 
Show is quite on a par with The 

the same author, and such other stories as Sir TJocelyn's ’ 
A Phantom Fish will delight those who, like the Baron, 
| love the mixture as before of the weird the h 


|The Baron remembers the 


| is not Zummerzetsheer for, end only applicable to, running hare’ 
jhe heard it, and owns to being uncertain as to whether it is 


ction by 


ore, is cap 


The Baron begs to recommend the latest volume of the Whitefriars 
was my dream—and I think it points most conelusively to the Library, called King Zu, b 


| not Devonian or Cornish. 


r 

the least 
of edmiretion for 

> that as it may, give me King Zub and “the ear stories, ; 


fire, a glass o spiritual 
and I am prepared to spend a pleasant evening,” says 





expression 


t he is pared to make oath and say; 
waite assert that it is not geverel applied | , 


or her, perseverance. 
W.H. Pottock. Zubis a wise poodle, 


Green Lady in a former 


umorous, In the 


though ‘tis years since 


to a hare 
the to net fa 


hat he heard it a 


adroitness in 
comfort, a cosy chair, and a soothing 


[Ocrosazr 15, 1892, 


ee 
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Tue Baron pe Boox- Worms. 
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MR. PUNCH’S DEER-STALKING PARTY. 
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CONVERSATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. 
(By Mr. Punch’s own Grouse in the Gun-room.) 


I» our last (it is Mr. Punch who speaks), we indicated briefl 
the conversational possibilities of the Gun. It must be observ 
that this treatise makes no ions to be exhaustive. Something 
must, after all, be left to the ingenuity of the y 
desires to talk of All that these hints profess, is to put him 
in the way of shining, if there is a certain amount of sstarel bright- 
ness to begin upon. The next subject wiil be— 


CARTRIDGES, 


To a real talker, this subject offers an infinite variety of opportu- 
nities. First, you can — 9 to fight the battle of the powders, as 


thus :— 
‘What powder are you shooting with this year, CaaLmens?” 
** Schultze,” 


“* How do you find it kill?” 
‘*Leadly — absolutely-deadly: best 

f at} *ve | had.” ; 
ou D not say an g more 
now. The discussion — t along 
’ beautifully without you, for you will 
have drawn, (1), the man who very 
j\ | much prefers E.C., which he warrants 
' to kill at a distance no other powder 
*® can attain to; (2), the man who uses 
; E.C. or Schultze for his right barrel, 
and always puts a black-powder cartridge into his left; (3), the 
detester of innovations, who means to go on using the old 
black-powder for both barrels as long as he lives; and (4), the man 
who is trying an entirely new patent powder, infinitely superior to 
anything else ever invented, and is willing to give everybody, not 

only the address of the maker, but half a dozen cartridges to try. 

You cannot make much of “‘ charges” of powder. Good shots are 
dogmatic on the point, and ordinary shots don’t bother their heads 





about it, trusting entirely to the man who sells them their cartridges. | 


Still you might throw out, here and there, a few words about 
“drams”’ and “ grains.” Only, jabove all things, be careful not to 
mention drams in connection with cngtes but black powder, nor 
grains, except with reference to Schultze or E.C. A laboriously- 
acquired reputation as a scientific shot has been known to be ruined 
by a want of clearness on this important point. 

“Shot.” Conversationally much more valuable than powder. 
“ Very few people agree,” says a well-known authority; ‘‘as to 
what is the best size of shot to use, and many forget that the charge 
which will suit one gun, and one description of game, will not do as 
well for another. Usually, one gun will shoot better one size of shot 
than will another, and we may safely say. that large bores shoot 
large shot better than do smaller bores.” This last sentence has the 
beaatiful ring of a ound truism. Lay it by for use, and bring it 
out with em is in the midst of such di t and forgetful- 
ness as are here alluded to. ‘If a shooter is a goed shot,”’ says the 
same classic, ‘he may use No. 6 early in the season, and only for 
partridges—afterwards, nothing but No. 5. To the average shot, 
-— season.” This 





to 
matters, the conversationalist finds his 


. ligh was ae, a 
party genial, ight-hearted friends, 
who went out i Early in the 
day, slight differences of opinion made 
with reference to 


I 


is »~ ves 

the size of shot. Lunch found them still more or less good-tempered, 
but each obstinately determined not to give way even by a fraction 
on the point under discussion. 


Afterwards they began in. The very dogs grew ashamed of 
the noise, and went home. That afternoon there was peace in the 
world of birds—-at least, on that particular shooting—an 
morning saw the shooting-parties uf England reduced by one, which 
had separated in different dog-carts, and various stages of hig 
dudgeon, for the railway station. So, please to be , very careful. 
Use the methods of compromise. If you find your friend obstinately 
inned to No. 5, when you have declared a preference for No. 6, meet 
iim half-way, or even profess to be converted by his arguments. Or 
tell him the anecdote about the Irishman, who always shot snipe 
with No. 4, because, “‘ being such a little bird, , you want a 
bigger shot to eet at the beggar.”” You can then inform him how you 
yourself once did dreadful execution among driven grouse in a gale 
of wind with No. 8 shot, which you had brought out by mistake. 
You may cbject that you never, as a matter of fact, did this execu- 


shooter who | anecd: 





tion, never having even shot at all with No. 8. Tush! you are 
puling. If you are going to let ¢ conscientious accuracy stand in your 
way hike this, you Thad better become dumb when sporting talk is 
flying about. Of course you must not exaggerate too much. (nly 
bumptious fools do that, and they are called liars for their pains, 


, | But a little exaggeration, just a soupyon of romance, does no one 


any harm, while it relieves the prosaic dulness of the ordinary 
ote. So, swallow your scruples, and 
Join the gay throng 
That goes talking along, 
For we ’ll all go romancing to-day. 
(To be continued.) 








DOE VERSUS ROE(DENT). 


(“ The basements of the Royal Courts of Justice have lately been invaded 
by swarms of mice. They have become very audacious, and have penetrated 
into the Courts themselves, whose walls are lined with legal volumes, the 
leaves of which provide them with a rich feast,”"— Daily Paper.] 


For students of the law to ‘‘ eat A fore-mouse probably they choose, 
eir terms ’’is obviouslyright,| The culprit’s advocate deride, 
But to devour the books them- | And fix upon that cat the guilt 


selves Is impolite. mousey cide. 
Unfortunately Mr. Street, | At the Refreshment-bars, per- 
Who planned the legal edif-ice, | chance, (the milk, 


Designed a —— trap formen,| They eat the cakes, and drink 
ut not for mice. | And in the Robing-room indulge 


To view the Courts at midnight In “ taking silk.” 
now, [Strand, | The Judges’ sacred Bench itself 
The Courts all in the stilly| From scampering feet is not 
With rodents squeaking out their exempt ; (Court, 
pleas, With calmness they ccmmit, of 





opportunity. Only they must not be | 
werelear: fan. ; - 


h | according to Act V. Henrieus Noster in such cases 


That would be grand! | Frightful ** contempt.” 
No Ushers ’ush them; they con- | Through Byles on Bills they eat 
sume their way; I digest ; 
The stiffest calf you ever saw, Law ‘‘ Digests” they at will 
Developing, these curious beasts, Not even Coke on Littleton 
A taste for Law. Sticks on their chests! 


— fill—-perhaps—the box Wanted—the stodgiest Law-book 

wherein, sat, | out ! [these facts, 

Twelve bothered menhaveoften| The Judges soon must note 
And try, with every proper form, | And try a copy of the Ju- 
Some absent cat. -dicature Acts ! 








WHY THE FRENCH WON THE BOAT-RACE. 
(Answers supplied by an Unprejudiced Briton.) 


Because the English Eight had had no ice on the Seine. 
= ae the . had had a fearful 
passage crossing the Channel. 

Because they smashed their boat, and had 


to have it repaired. 
: e English steering might have 


Because 
been better. 

Because the weather was intolerable, and 
chiefly affected the Englishmen. 

Because the Londoners had no chance of 
pulling together. 
, _ Because the French knew the course better 
+ than the English. 
; Because the race should have been rowed 





Because the British naturally liked to see the foreigners win. __ 
And last (and least), beeause the French had by far the better crew: 








Ecc. estasticaL IwreLticence.—The style, title, office, and dignity 
of Archbishop of Canterbury, with all appurtenances thereto beleng- 
ing, with all emoluments, spiritualities and temporalities appertain- 
ing, have been confe by letters patent, under supreme authority, 
made and provided, 
on the Rev. Mr. Vixcent, in consequence of the retirement of the 
Right Rev. ARTHUR Strettne from the said office ; the duties of which 
he so recently and so effectively performed between the hours of ten- 
thirty and eleven-fifteen every night for several months at the 
Theatre Royal Lyceum. We are in opulties to add, that his resig- 
nation of this high and valuable office, has not taken place m 
consequence of any question as to the validity or invalidity of orders 
(“not admitted after 7°30”), nor has this step been rendered 





imperative by reason of any “irregularity” in ‘‘p ies” OF 
| ** appointments.” 
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THE GIGANTIC SALE OF THB 
QUEEN'S ROYAL” HOUSEHOLD 


HEARTHRUGS. 


(REGISTERED.) 
Carriage 


Free. 2/6 


Ts REVERSIBLE SS 
PATTERNS, measui long 
ft. wide. These He bave gained a 
world - wide reputation 


Sr ol eel, Dea ce 


il 
“Tho repeat orlert amd Testi- 


in 
or a, 


N.B., 


Free. 


mving the 
Offer—Three fog fe 
Tweive for 9s. Ca’ 
Black Mount, 
Nov. 
Lord Bazadal - 
ceed by Mr. Hoo@#ox sending to above 
- F, hol, tes *Queen’s Royal’ 
Carpets, 9 feet by 10} feet. Cheque £2 ls. 64. 
i 


ot Yor: | Prince Louis of Battén- 


Bishop of Capetown. 

The Princess de Croy. 

Trade Mark on all Goods, Bewaré af Initta- 
tions. " Please mention this Paper, 


QUEEY’s ROvaAL” movseaend 
, ms Ricu Turxsy ‘Ss... 


+) 
Admittedly the Cheapest in the Sirs... 


Woven without seam, superior quality, with 
handsome border to d; a marvel of 
excellence and uty. 


io aeict Fare. Paice. 


PrrPrrrr: 
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BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


cP Pp S'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


02 ate 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 








ESM THE 
XS FAVORITE 


yy ENGLISH] 
PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 


PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5), & 40/6 per Bottle. 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemists; $c. 


WHOLESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
ERS STREET, W., & GrTy RoOaD, BC. 
LONDON, 








se writes: —" Will feel 








compact instru- 


-pcr nh, sett made; Aad with it the larpest number 


‘of exposures Gani be made with the least 


number of operations. 
PICTURES SQUARE OB ROUND. 


HO PREVIOUS KNOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 
; GRAPHY IS NECESSARY. 
“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 


fidderhatey CATALOGUE Yaak 
The PROTO MATERIALS C0., Led., 
LONDON, W. 


STREET. . 
Paris: Vendome. Nice: Piace @ di 


Continue t6 bé supplied to 
Hor Majésty the Queen. 


Sewiks of wirrarion=é or PoTH Kev 
a3 BROWN LAREIA. 








BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 
Of all Stationers. 


LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO., 
10, WarwWick Square, E.C. 
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William Hardwick Bradbury. 


That ever mobile mouth give birth 
To frolic whim, or friendly flout ? 
Our hearts will miss thee to the end, 
Amphitryon generous, faithful friend! 


Miss thee? Alas! the void that’s there 
No other form may hope to 
For those who now with sorrow 
In gazing on that vacant chair; 
Whither it seems he must 
For whose warm hand-clasp yet we yearn. 


Tribute to genius all may give, 

Ours is Py cocnlneer of the heart ; 

For a friend lost our tears will start, 
Lost to our sight, yet who shall live, 
Whilst one who Enew that bold frank face 
At the old board takes the old place. 


For those, his closer kin, whose home 
Is darkened by the shadow grey, 
What van respectful love but pray 

Ta thet seal aeoiiiie | 

n that m i i 

Which natural sorrow i 


Bereavement’s anguish to 
Is a sore task that lies 
The seope of friendship or most fond 


Affection’s power. Yet may this pase, 
True witness of our love | grief, 
To bowed hearts bring some scant relief ! 








** ANECDOTAGE.” 
Companion Paragraph to Stories of the same kind. 


Conran, the celebrated Irish Patriot, was 
a man of intense wit and humour. one 
oceasion he was i with RicHarp 
Brinstey Suenman the ibility of com- 
bining the interests of two countries 
under one Crown. “It is a difficult matter 
to arrange,” observed the brilliant author of 
the School for Scandal, *‘ Right you are, 
darlint,” aequi Cunray, with the least 
taste of a . “But where are ye to 
find the spalpeens for it? Ye may w: 80 
poor a as a sow, but it takes a real 
gintleman to raise the rint !” with a 


Designed to catch the 
wily trout, 


no doubt, 








I’ve flies myself of each design, 
No book is better filled than mine. 


THE LAY OF A SUCCESSFUL 
Tue dainty artificial fly And I will join, at times, 


But yet my praise, without 





Bory, Duc. 3, 1832, Dxren, Ocr. 13, 1892. | Full loud /audabunt alii, Isnot from greatexperience. these I wish, 
LARGE-HEARTED man, most loyal friend, No victim te a foolish 

‘Art thou too gone—too early lost ? yoy “iifforent PAS pride, 

Our comrade true, our aose pest! kinds of tackle “e My a _P to 
Prompt to inspire, : the capture : 
Gone! Hearts with memories stored . ay —— ~ Let me confess, then, 
Ache for thy loss round the old board. , agg you ask 
The well-loved board he loved so well, A worm it is which 

His pride, his care, his ceaseless thought ; f if fills my basket ! 

To him with life-long memories fraught ; oe —" 

For him inv: with the . « 4 . y £ O brown, unlovely, wriggling 
O’er a glad t ever . > 4 

By solemn shadows of the past. ‘We . > ~~) On _ whi .. with scorn the 
That past for him, indeed, was filled o Vel x f = fascinating squi 

With a proud spirit-retinne. + \ Ts ee Tenet tr trout 

Greatness long since his guest he knew, \ VRE es Y y , i Be. to book 
LL beans pm manly tones had thrilled ; Ks BS | asi Wh 4% Foulh thes walle to refrain 

o he een JERROLD’s sparkling speech, | \ )Wiw GR De. 4 > . 
And marked the genial grace of Legon. | | —*~SWea/ | A | a aa 
What changes had he known, who sat ‘ | AA, AR) 4 

With our four chiefs, of each fast friend! | —=tas¥; Saas 1) Ain AN Deep gratitude to thee I feel, 

a ’ a es fA ay a then, perhaps, it's chiefly 
8 riendly counsel, cordial ‘ Nf 0| iN) ‘ 

Come nevermore again to us : es i When rival anglers view my 
From lips with kindness tremulous ? ra) NN | creel, 
"I itt And straightway turn a jealous 
No more ed Soe Oe out ‘ green ; 
Swift sympathy, or mirth ; Discuss the worth of wings and hackle ; And, should they ask me—** What's 





ANGLER, 
But when I reach 
the river's side 
Alone, for none of 


tence, 





= fly ? 
** A fancy pattern,” I reply! 





SWORD AND PEN; 
Or, THE Riva ComMANDERS, 
(Extract from a Military Story of the near 
Future.) 
_Caprarw Prrgectay was perplexed when 
his Company refused to obey him. He was 
considered a fairly good soldier, but not up 
to date. He might know his drill, he might 
have read his Queen's Regulations, but he 
had vague ideas of the power of the Press. 
** You see, Sir,” remonstrated his Colour- 
Sergeant ; 
should stand 
mand ‘ Open order!’ it is only a matter of 
opinion. You may be right, or you may be 
wrong. Bpeekiss for myself, I am inclined 
to fancy that the men are making a mis- 
take ; but you can’t always consider yourself 
omniscient.” 

** Sergeant,” returned the officer, harshly ; 
‘*it is not the business of men to argue, but 
to obey.” 

‘* Pardon me again, Sir, but isn’t that 
slightly old-fashioned? I know that theo- 
retically you have reason on your side ; but 
then in these days of the latter end of the 
nineteenth century, we must not be bound 
too tightly to ent.” 

The Captain bit his moustache for the 
fourth time, and then again gave the order. 
But there was no response. The Company 
moved not a muscle. 

** This is mutiny!” eried the officer. “I 
will break everyone of you. I will put you 
all in the cells; and in the orderly room to- 
morrow morning, we will soon see if there is 
such a thing as discivline.” 

** Discipline!” re the Sergeant. 
** Beg your on, Sir, but I don’t think 

men unders what you mean. The 
word is not to be found in the most recent 
dictionaries.” ; 

And certainly things seemed to be reaching 
a climax, for however much the Commander 





twinkle in his eyes, “* But, for all that, ma 





cruiskeen, I’m not meself at all at all!” 


might shout, not one of ‘the rank and file 
stirred an inch. 


a cloaked figure approached the parade- 
ground. The new-comer strode about with 
a bearing that one accustomed to 
receive ience. 

‘What is the matter?” asked the Dis- 


e. 
“T can’t 





my men to obey me,” ex- 
plained the nm, “I have been desiring 
them to take open order for the last ten 
minutes, and they remain as they were.” 
“What have they to in their de- 





t; “if the rear rank think they | 
fast when you give the com-| 


It was at this moment that | the Press once again sufficiently 


sa 

fence?” was the inquiry of the Man in the 

** He won't let us write to the newspapers !’’ 
| was heard from the ranks. 
| “Isthis really so?” asked the new-comer, 
in a tone more of sorrow than of anger. 

** Well, Sir,” returned the Captain, ‘‘ as it 
is a rule of the Service that no communi- 
cations shall be sent to the Press, I thought 


that—— 
**You had no right to think, Sir!” was 
the sharp reply. “ Are you so ignorant that 


you do not know that it is a birth-right of 
a true-born Briton ‘to air his opinions in the 
organs of publicity ? You will allow the men 
‘to go to their quarters at once, that they 
| may state their gri ces on paper. They 
are at perfect liberty to write what they 
please, and they may rest assured that their 
communications will escape the grave of the 
waste-paper basket.’’ > 

Thus encouraged, the Company dismissed 
without further word of command. 

** And who may you be?” asked the Com 
tain, with some bitterness. ‘“‘ Are you the 
) -in-Chiet ?” 

‘*] am one infinitely more powerful,” was 
i reply. dpa Ses, Ce speaker threw off 

is disguise-cloak, appeared in morning- 
dress. * Behold in me the Editor of an 
influential Journal!” ei pl 

A week later the Captain had sent in his 

, and every man in the Company he 
CS ome commanded wore the stripe of « 
Lance Corporal. pat Gee wes Oe ower of 
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high, 








For the green Laureate Laurels to compete; | With quick short footfalls, and an arm And re 


On crimson velvet cushion couched on (In stature, not in song!) Though passion- 


THE BATTLE OF THE BARDS; OR, THE LISTS FOR THE LAURELS. 





























h. 


ty alt 


CUNT 





| Whilst Punch, Lord- Warden of his country’s Porphyrogenitus at least he looks; 
and eyes a-dream, Whose pene paganry’s erotic flow, 


bestowed. 
scarred, Such is the power of timely palinode! 


PRorM. fame, Haughty as one who rivalry scarce brooks ; 
Tan-ta-ra-ra-ra-ra! The trumpets blare! Attends the strains to hear, the victor-bard Unreminiscent now of youthful rage 
The rival Bards, wild-eyed, with wind- to name. Almost ‘‘ respectable,” and well-nigh sage, 
blown hair, Dame Gaunpy owns her once redoubte 
And close-hugged harps, advance with fire- | And first advances, as by right supreme, foe, 
winged feet With frosted locks adrift, 


anarchic wrath ’gainst priests, an¢ 


The laurels vacant from the brows of him | a-swing, kings, ‘ 
In whose fine light all lesser lustres dim. As to some cosmic rhythm heard to rin The virtues, and most other “ proper ” things, 
Tourney of Troubadours! The laurels lie From Putney to Parnassus, a brief bard! Once drew her frown where now her smile’: 
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"Soft twanged his lyre and loud his voice out- 
ng, 
Asthe first Bard this moving measure sang :— 


ON THE BAYS. 
(To the tune—more or less—of ** In the Bay.”) 


Beyond the bellowing ate of base war | 

Their latest wearer wendeth! With wild 
zest 

Fulfilled of windy resonanee, the rest 


To win the 


Though crowing lyric lauders of kings = 





Of the bard-mob must Cady me joust and jar 
he bapend the bar 
Bare not eet de eat teed, 








Bat Bi a with hope and faith may live at Some a bande pipe from Parnassus, seme from 


Hermon ; 
And awe cts jingling jays with plume- Room for the si of the Sunday Sermon! 


His stimulant tepid tea, his the text, 
me 
oi 4 ot £ Gaseate laurels are lovely Covneuiat aaa Seneller cemane enmt | 


THE WORTH OF VERSE. 
Arn—"* The Birth of Verse. 
Beshrew the blatant bleating of sheep-veleed | Wee thoughts wiich « occupy the — 
mimes | ome ee ch Bl the 
~~ oo « shall strike dumb their chirp- Dim pr perturbation, 
} 


A gleam of hope. ,* ee siy fear, — 
If there be lourentb laurels, or bays, or These vex Foe We tates s spirit. Moral: - 


In these red, Radical, revelling, riotous times, Have ashy at 


hed 





IL. 


And sooth the soft 
sheen of that death- 
less bay 

Gleams glamorous! 

| Amorous was I in my 


day, 
Clamorous were 


phet-fumes, burns 
purer, higher ; 

| My thoughts on cour- 
tier-wings might 

| make their way 

| Did my brow torr the 
laurels all these 
desire. 

Int. 


F or I, to the ye 
ties reconciled 


treacle” I made 
mocking mi 

That was before’ my 
better self hed 
birth. 

At virtue’s lilies and 
7 ~/ then I 


Bat ics’ s notthine 
only goddess, O 
Earth! 


ce “hes ncauee 
| 


IV. 


For surely brother, 
and master, an 
_ and king, 

fh vice’s Toses 
raptures did 


In thy poetic garden’s 


m parterre ; 
Thou h thou wert 
fond of sunshine and 
| _ sweet air, 
| More than "of kisses, 
that burn, and bite, 
| and sting ; 
| Some living leve our England for thee bare. 


a 


i ienced Fred, 
Hunprerp CARTRIDGES.” 
8 





Ker tos, couldst - about her sweet salt | 


| And t trempet pmene Liberty, 
| With clamour of all ake throats. Thy 


| Not wine- press red, yet left the flowers more 
sweet, 

From the puke pd a age 

And then couldst thunder praises of 
land’s Fleet. 


Ida did not think 6 glorify gods and kings, 
= 


‘Eng- 


ho seourged them ever with hate’s san- 
guineous rods ; 


perienced Sportsman (on Pony). ‘‘ Weii—nap Goop Sport, Faep, OLp Bor?” 


NUMBER OF PARTRIDGES a 





eg say no definite 
thought is 
| In my full flatulence 
sound. 
Let National Obser- 
vers quiz 
ati t won't have 
I’ll be bound !) 


(9) 
| CouldJv rE AL jealous 
be of Horace ? 


reate laurels 
wears. 

|And I am he who 
opened Hades 


‘o harmless parsons 
and to ladies ! 


” 


¥ 
“And I cen lads the 


Shem oa 
of that, — 


by for him 
whe lone hs the 


ana! ‘aa for the 
gesmesthes 





y 
(rhythmic) feet 
With o~ egasus 


I witch all women, 
and some men, 
Gravestone I’ve 
drawn, and writ- 

ten ** Gwen.” 


They should be the true bard’s, though mid- | If these be not sufficient claims, 

"i e calms . The worth of Verse is vastly small. 
| t*ye enlled him various pretty names, 
The honoured Master of us all ; 

“ His place is with the Immortals.” 
Bat I could fill it here, I guess! 
His “‘ chaste white Muse” could not object, 

For mine is white, and awfully chaste. 
Now ALoERNON has no respect 
| eo 

DWIN is given 
aE Tory! | 


© Whilst Atraep is 
| He ceased. Great Puncuivs rubbed his 


eagle 
| And sad, 1 we'll take the rest next 


wi yonsson . 


‘“‘Nor exacriy ‘Goop,’—sur I ratmnx I'VE LET OFF ABOUT A 


“Nor so BAD, S'PosE YOU MUST HAVE ‘LET OFF’ AN EQUAL 








age 
His revolutionary fierce aes rhymes, 
Fulfilled with clamour and clangour and 
storm of “ae 


That great | n echoes rolled away ! 
Forth tri ace claimant of the bay. 
Trim, tittivated, tintinnabulant, 
His bosom aped the true Parnassian pant, 
As may a housemaid’s leathern bellows 7 
The aie ere Titan’s breathings. 


Of bard- like » shagyinee shook to the breeze. 
A modern © Minstrel hopes to 
daintiness, 
of rhymes or dress. | 


ms Yes! 


By und eral lays ni dandy 
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IN A GHOST-SHOW. 


W arlock’s “* Celebrated Ghost-Exhabition and Deceptio Visus 
pitched its tent for the night on a Village Green, and the 
thrilling Drama of ‘‘ Maria Martin, or, The Murder in the Red 
Barn, in three long Acts, with unrivalled Spectral Effects and 
Tilusions,” is about to begin. The Dramatis Persone are on the 
platform outside; the venerable Mr. Martin is exhorting the 
crowd to step up and witness his domestic tragedy, while the 
injured Manta ts taking the twopences at the ; Wirt 
CoRDER ts finishing a pipe, and two of the Angelic Visions are 
dancing, in blue velveteen and silver braid, to the appropriate air 
of * The Bogie Man.” 

IsIDE. 

The front benches are occupied by Rustic Youths, who beguile the 
ted of waiting by smoking short clays, and trying to pull off 
one another's caps. 

First Youth (examining the decorative Shakspeartan panels on 
the proscenium). They three wim- 
min be a-pokin’ o’ that old nipper, 
’ooever he be. 

(The “old nipp tion is, of 

course, MACBETH. 

Second Youth. Luk up at that ’un 
tother side—it’s a Gineral’s gho-ast 
a-frightenin’ th’ undertaker (4 sud- 
ject from ** Hamiet.’’) ve gi’en 
over dancin’ outside—they II be begin- 
ning soon. (Zhe company descend the 
a and pass behind the scenes.) 

e shall see r ere, we 
[The Curtain draws up, and reveals 

a smail stage, with an inclined sheet 

of glass in a heavy frame in front ; 

behind this glass is the Cottage 
Home of Manta Martin. 

Maria (coming out of Cottage, and 
speaking in an inaudible tone). At 
last... Wwt1uMm Conver... to 
make me his wife... I know not 
why... strange misgiving ‘as come 
over me. 

[She is unfeelingly requested to speak 


wp. 

William Corder (whose villany is 
suggested at once by his wearing a 
heavy silver double watch-chain, with 
two coins a , and no neck-tie— 
enters le 0. Yes, Marra, as I have 
promised, I will take you to London, 
and make you my wife—but first meet 
me in disguise to-night, and in secret, 
at the Red Barn. 

(Manta is understood to demur, but 
finally agrees to the rendezvous, and 
retires wto the Cottage. Old Mr. 
Martin comes out in a black frock- 
coat, and a white waistcoat —he has 
no neck-tie either, but the omission, in his case, merely suggests a 
virtuous economy, He feebly objects to Manta being married in 
London, but admits that, *‘ Perhaps he has na right to interfere 
with W ULL1aM’s arrangements,” and goes indoors again. WILLIAM 





i 
m q 





retires, and the scene changes to a very small street, which is | 


presently invaded by a very large Comie Countryman, called 

** Tim,” who is engaged to Manta’s sister Nanny. 

Tim. They tell 1, as how the streets o’ Lunnon be paved wi’ gold, 
and | be goin’ ’oop to make ma fortune, I be 
[Nanyy ee eee or 

pudden with plenty of gravy.’ ‘omie , Guring whi 

every reference to “ cold ” (and there are several) is 
recewed with roars of laughter. Wt11am Corner, on the inge- 

nious plea that he wishes to take some flowers up tao . 

borrows a spade and ¢ from Tim, to whom it a she 
owes ninepence, which he ises—lke the villain ts—to 
repay “ the very next time he sees him in Church.” 

We ee a a 6 ee at so 

My mind's made up. Hence ail thoughts ¢ 
Crimes once commenced, Mi [ Aet drop. 
A Female Spect. They don’t seem in no ’urry to come to th’ Gho- 


= = seemin’ly, 

Her Swain. Ye wudn’t have ’em doth’ Gho-ast afoor th’ Murder, 
wu e 

Act l.— The interior of the Red Barn, Wrtt1am di 


Makia’s grave in 
shirt-.front is as false as his heart, 


married 
shirt-sleeves, and thereby revealing that his 
He announces that ‘* Nething 


= i him, 
that “ the grave ga 

se eocleel tn a inomn denier Aebantes gory kght suit 
of tweed *‘ dittoes,” in which she looke very like the ** Male Im- 
personator” at a Music-hali. The A 

with derigion and the recommendation to go and get her hair 
cut 


Maria. Here am I in disguise at the Red Barn. And yet some- 
thing seems to whisper to me that danger 


” has Enter Manta, 


where are you? 


William 


Now to’ 
Maria. 


part, Ma 


go out. 


Act 


reason, 


upon it! 





{ 
url 


I have. 


RIA. 


coming out of a corner). ’Ere, 
my victim to an early grave 
obeyed my one on avelted notice ? rh 
y enever | saw anyone approaching, id 
| behind a hedge and ducked in the ditch. 
William (with sombre approval). That was most discreet on your 
No one saw you ~ im in, and no one will ever see you 
m grave 


Be’old your 


now 


hat and 5 ' 
puts questions to WiLt14M, who at once betrays himself, and 


[After some pleading from - ~y. a desperate struggle takes 


“ They catch one another’s wrists, and walk up and down 
together.” 


III.—Jnterior of Old Mantin’s Cottage. He attempts to forget 
his anxiety about his daughter—who he fears, with only too much 
has come to an untimely end—by got 
highly uncomfortable position on a kitchen- 
is re-enacted in a vision, in dumb-show. The form o 
appears in the tweed suit, and urges him to search for her 
remains tn the Red Barn. 

Old Martin (awaking). I have ’ad a fearful dream, and I am 
1 | under the impression that Mania 

the promise of “‘ cold | Red Barn. } 
’ Y [He calls the Comie Countryman to help him “‘ to commence 4 
thorough investigation” —which he 
licking fun befitting the occasion, 


Red Barn. : 
Old M. (finding the spade). wast this? A spade—and, by its 


begin to be afraid my dream will come true. 
(Roars of laughter when the 

implores it to *‘ say summat 
pe aay TD pact w At Home, in a 
lars and curtains, ending in a a 
William (moodil; i 


ly). 


coat, 


mon (ee his pre-determined purpose,” and 
or its coming victim. 


receiwe 


her 


isnear, WILLIAM, where, 


( Aside.) 
’Ave you 


ere! 


Marta, 
( Aloud.) 


e — that i, they catch one 
another's wrists, and walk up and 
down together. Marta calls upon 
her poe wt Meaty se a 
very yout. 1s seen ting 
above the couple. 

The Female 8, (triumphantly). Theer 
now—theer ain’t bin no m r yet, 
and theer’s th’ Gho-ast sure enough ! 

Swain (who ts not going to own that 
he is mistaken). t ain’t naw 
Gho-ast! 

Female 8S. What is it, then? 

Swain. Why, it’s the ‘‘ De-cep-ti-o 
Vissus,” as was wrote up outside, 
[The Guardian Angel vanishes; W- 

LIAM gets a spade, and aims at 

Maria, who takes it away, and 

strikes him; he is then reduced to 

the pick-aze, but she wrests this 
from him too, and hits him in the 

Sace with it. He pulls her coat off, 

and her hair down—but she escapes 

from him a third time—on which 
he snatches up a pistol, and fires it. 

William (with unreasonable sur prise). 
Great Evans! What ’ave I done? [| 
am become a Murderer! The shot 'as 
taken effect! See, she staggers this 
way! (Which Marra does, to die 
comfortably in Wrut1am’s arms.) | 
’ave slain the only woman who ever 
truly loved me; and I know not 
whether I loved her most while living, 
or hate her most now she's dead! (7) 
Curtain falls, leaving WiL11aM with 
y~ nice point still unsolved, os ee 
Audience profoundly unmoved by the 
tragedy, *% evidently longing for 
more of the Comic C an 


to sleep na 
The Murder 
Mart 


faire 


has been foully murdered in the 


in a spirit of rol- 
as the Scene ¢ nges to the 


are marks of blood 


Comic C. discovers the body, and 


!” Change of Scene. WILLie 
¥ perspective of 


now a -str: 




















a 
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has to be searched. As a pair of exactly resembling one that 


was left in the Red Barn, are found in his phere pockets; his|has the 


Jones. No—it sent my Maiden 


quill ws conclusi\ proved, and he is led away. The next Scene | Let’s see how Rosson likes it, 
starving 


shows him in the Cell, to sleep away his few 


a 


ato jbreteeien However, it 


merit of being short. (4 Ah, there it’s py 


-coastguardsman e 
emaining hours on a kitchen-chair. He a vision of Marta wi it Enter INSON, staggering ectly 
re — who exhorts him to repent. Old Martin, who rhe pe the satieet _< ® =) why, ny : Phat 


the Governor of the Gaol or the Hangman santers to conduct him to| Brown. scared something 

the aa ‘old, +-% oe ha ia moto the joy the joy the Auiioneee will set hall ton val Tne Sean? Tht 
byt mic. C., who duns the ninepence. ILLIAM shakes| Robinson (with protruding his head, from horror) 
hi ey 2 The Comic C. | Here, hel “ifter Brandy! Brandy! 
then eo See ee os has a vision on his own account, Beanty ttt te (Ap ay ) A dy! 
in which he be ee en or of Manta—still in the suit of At all the places atthe bor there i general demand for alcoho! 
dittoes—and Fm paws by a senengiind Angels ; Yes. Invove was right; soda-water does well for 
my Me larged * Punch” Lee CorpER, ha’ folle he stands | SuaKsPEarr’s histories, but when you come to a like The Bells, 
un an é7 8 € - pporting. Curtain 

pressive farewell before p> owen eda. trap. wee ee cant ans mares. 


Ta Tomep be Sova 


m 
Avoi f (Thi little 
Catena tan (Thine 
Be wise in time, if ou would shun my fate, 


For oh! how is the man who’s wise too late! 
ArG Beliecee tots tipster tie ae Someaen al it 
Countryman udience t ‘ormanc 
good word to their friends outside. ~ pon a 








BETWEEN THE ACTS; OR, THE DRAMA IN a 


Scunzs—Refreshment Saloon at a London Theatre. A three 

bill forms the evening’s entertainment. First Act over. 

Brown, Jones, and Rosryson. 

Brown. Well, really a very pleasant little piece. Quite"amusing. 
Yes; [think I wl ve cup of eas or « fas of lemonade, Too 


soon 
‘ones. Yes, and after langhing 0 much, one gets a thirt 
oe t refreshments. Se ee 


the door when eee 
Laughs at the recollection. 
Brown, And when the uncle sits down upon the band-box and 
crushes the canary-cage ! [ Chuckles. 
Jones. Most clever. Boh fies there po rat bell, and the Curtain will 
be up direetly. Rather clever, The Rose of Rouen—it 
is founded on the life of Joan of A Are. _y am rather fond of these 
historical studies. 
Brown. 80amI. They are interesting. 

Robinson. Do you think so? ell, so far as I am concerned, I 
poe Melsionan Judging from the title, The Gory Hand should 

"teeta good. 

Ezxeunt Ls Theatre. After a pause they return to the 
me EN Room. 
Brown. Well, it is clever; but I confess it beats me. (Zo 
Bar Attendant.) We all take soda-water. No, thanks, quite 
neat, and for these codes too. 

Jones. Well, I call it a most excellent psychological study. 
However, wants a clear head to understand it. (Sips his soda- 
water.) I don’t see how she can Po the flag from the Bishop, and 
yet want to marry the Englishman. 


over carefully, you will see it was natural enough. O ou 
must allow for the spirit of the period, and other cuneundiag 
circumstances. 

Brown. Are you going to stay for The Gory Hand ? 

Jones. NotI. Iam tired of play-acting, and think’we have had 
Robinson. Well, I think I shall look in. i= rather fond of 
tt should be good, to judge from the programme. 


strong scenes, and i 


Jones. Well, we will “sit out.” It’s rather ‘gruesome. 3 Quite | cally, 


‘trent Son Becher ieee 
Robinson. Well, 1 don’ ee Set, oem There 
goes the bell. So Iam off. Wait until I come back. 





“IN A WINTER (COVENT) GARDEN.” 


THa defatigable 
Knight, po caeel he Wie On 


you, at Covent Garden, so as to be well in 


DRvRioLanvs, 67 Invincible 
Season day, the 
Operatic on Mon of Bignor 


Masesry, o his 2 eee 

Monday Ni ight .—The two Ravoeris in form in the Orféo. 
Likewise = layer of the Pg Sa more one big hit 
during ee vening. Sar” * Tired of 


















Orgxatic Tactics. 






Sir Druriolanus. “I Say, Bevignani, I think we 've got the right pitch, eh ?” 


Rusticana of course encored enthusiastically, ‘‘ Sign or Cremon- 
win,” quoth Waae, returning, “is not the * afany ’ his u 


implies. And, indeed, from 


moment he was heard singing ‘ 


his ambush ” (as the Irish +4 in dA yr said of Tom Houten at 


the Dublin Theatre when he 


rovatore’s voice behind 


the scenes) before the rise of the Certain everyone said, ‘‘ This is the 


tenner for our money.’ 


uesday.—The namesake of our own Groroe Avovstvus, Mlle. 
Rosrra Sara, made a real hit as Leonora in Ii Trovatore, ‘* Hand- 
some is as handsome does,” and Mile. Sata didn’t act as‘ handsome” 
as she looked. Another “ ninny”’ played to-night, namel Gian- 
winwI, all right vocally, but not much dramatically. ‘* J/ Balen” was 
Robinson. Ah, but that was before the vision. If you think it encored when sung by a manly baritone with the feminine name of 
Anwa; te., Signor De Anna. He me advantageously alter De- 
Awwa to APOLLO, that is if he could be sure of looking the part. 
“ednesday. — Lohengrin. Metsa as Elsa. Wacoertary tried to 
make his usual pun on the name of Ortruda, but was ‘‘ countered”’ 


by Young Jumper who 
never wanted to hear it again. 
he exclaimed; “it’s some 


Ld 


“I’ve no doubt you do,” returned the defrauded waeeE, sarcasti- 
** for you’re like Othello, ‘ Rude am I in speech’ 


<a ,”” added W acesTarr hit aa ten it.” Young Jumren 
enigrered, his his friends laughed, terminated. 


that he had heard it before and 
I 4) what you re going tosay,”’ 
‘aught ruder!’ 1 know!” 


seemed to have become Wandering Minstrels, so very 


Brown. That depends how long you are away. Ta, ta! uncertain were the 


Pes Rosrwson. 


rt Nedben Darainastss (ora 


Orgnaticus, with his successful 
Theatre, his Italian Opera, 


/ N ‘ellow I cannot 
nnderstand. "Ue nfl of murders, -~ Ke aby my pays to te all of the | his —— (not in the House, but his weekly one out of it), his Music- 


— Yes—but Rosrson likes that sort of thing. You will 


see by-and- the will affect him. It is rather jumpy, | good time 
cmpedaly ai fen, when tha severed heed els the story of hs cheery ‘* Here we are again!” and then 





murder better time. 
to the assistant executioner. I would not see it again on |e in. De Guts, non 


of-the-Future Hall, for which a 
been granted, will—in 


vb we limited licence mae 


qa 
Sat Penteies Boose dhe a 


wih kone tacthor ok 


No doubt of Sir Gus’s success, or in abbreviated 
dispuiandum.” 
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Miss Prunes. 
LITTLR WARD 
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a a 
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F ce 
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THE HEIGHT OF E 


‘An, Docror, Taesxk Hien ScHoots ARE SADLY mIxep ! 
WILL ASSOCIATE WITH DAUGHTERS or GeNTLeNEN oNLY/” 
The Doctor. ‘* Tuat, MaDAaM, 18 TO BE SELECT INDEED; since I BeLieve PaLuAs ATHENE ALONE FULFILLED 8UCH A CONDITION. 


t. 


as 
; 





i 


-—— jS 





—s = 


__—-; a o 


XCLUSIVENESS. 


Bur, UNDER wr CARR, I CAN ASSURE YOU THAT YOUR 






iii} 
ti} 





[ For pedigree of Pallas Athene vide Classical Dictionary—Art. ‘* Minerva.” 


[Ocroper 22, 1892) | 








COLUMBUS, 

a apt We reed of him every day, 

n books, pamphlets, magazines, papers ; 

Whilst Italy, Portugal, Spain, U.B.A., 

Cut constant, consecutive capers. 

They started last 
month with re- 
views on the 
main ; 

On the land with 
processions—a 

goth the je jos, apt 
i) e fetes, aptiy 
called by the 
French ** Fetes de 
Génes,” 

Fait accompli, good 
luck, ¢a nous géne 
trop! 

But never say die; now Huelva goes on, 
New York follows, steady and sober 

And Chicago makes ready for more derned, 


_ dog gone 
Fétes to last till, at least, next October! 


CoLumsvs, your search for a sort of New Cut 
Was meant for the best, we don’t doubt it ; 
No harm in discovering Continents, but 
You might have enid nothing about it. 
Still, had you not found a location for clam, 
Canvas back, buckwheat cakes, we should 
sorter 
Have missed the acquaintance of ’eute Uncle 








Sam, 
And his fearless, free, fragile, fairdaughter. 





Cotumsvs! The newspapers neve will drop 
This subject; we wish, as months roll on, 

Some common bacillus had put « fll stop 
Long ago to Don Curistosat Coron! 








* ANECDOTAGE.” 
Companion Paragraphs to Stories of the same kind. 


Sire Watrer Scorr was never so well 
a as when meeting a brother author. 
ne day he by a gauger, who was so 
careless in his duties t the author of 
Waverley was able to smuggle into Edin- 
burgh some whiskey that was supposed never 
to have paid duty. On reaching Abbots- | 
ford, *‘the Wizard of the North” was in- 
formed that he had met one of the greatest 
ts of North Britain. ‘So I ~~ sy 
e —_—_ “It must have been Buns.” 
Sir WaLrer was right—it was Borns. 


Prrt, the you , and Fox were both fond 
of port wine, and noopportunity of indulg- 
ing in their favourite beverage. Meeting at 
CrockForp’s one evening, Prrr (being in 





straitened circumstances that they 
should play for a bottle of sherry. ** No,” said 
Fox, ‘*if Imust lose, I will lose in Claret!” and 


the rival Statesmen succumbed to intoxication. 





Witzenrorce, the well-known 

ist, was to visit the prisons. | 

At Newgate one day he met a well-known 
f , and asked him ‘‘ What he was in 
for?” ‘* Forthe same reason that you are 
out,” was the smart, but uncourteous reply. | 


philan- 


NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE 
ENGLISH POLICE. 


(Freely Adapted from the Trish Rules.) 


1, ConstaBLEs who are required to inter- 
fere in a street-row must have fourteen days’ 
notice before they can az 
be expected on the spot 
of the disturbance. 

2. Policemen will 
parade the streets from 
12 4.M, to 4 P.m., but will 
make themselves scarce 
in the event of meeting 


a rty on, or 
notte the holding of a 
public demonstration. 

3. Hyde Park, Trafal- 
gar Square, and allother 
fashionable trysting- > , 
places, shall be considered without the mt 
of Police influence at times of political 
Constables shall not te on land 

4. stables on lan 
set apart for werkened’s guttatin except 
to organise strikes themselves. 

5. The labours of the Police shall not com- 
mence before sunrise, or continue after sun- 
set ; and it will be left to the sagacity of the 
Public to their own pro during 
the hours that the Constables are off duty. 

6. In the absence of the Civil Power, it 
will be considered con to professional 
etiquette for any respectable member of the 
criminal classes to carry on his unimpeded 


go 


" ht Uf, wh Ir 
Ze 

















— 


*(‘bo;) MOLATEAONG LNaSaUg 


‘7yUH WHS .. 


1lMONNMNWAOTNM 


AMVL 
ao, Wi 


“AIH 


Lson i 


Lal 


Owiriwewyt-L_'Iawiy Ww 


ioo Alli 


‘vmwrray 


yy yaw 


,yT «wry Yy y 


ira? %” Per 


=r 








, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Ocropgr 22, 18932. 


YY 
Yi; 


h 


4% 
" 


i 


Y 


SSS a 











THE WHITE ELEPHANT. 


GOVERNOR! HE’S A LIKELY-LOOKING ANIMAL,—BUT Z CAN’T MANAGE HIM! 
TAKE HIM, I MUST LET HIM GoO!! 





Present Prorrareror (/og.). ** SEE HERE, 










































Octongr 22, 1892.) 








——_— 














a 











any 









tem: 


life, 






i 








THE CREAT UNKNOWN. 


[The Rev. Dr. Suyrus 
Parmer, of Trinity 
Dublin, has just com a 
Book of Extracts, enti 
Perfect Gentleman.) 

A GENTLEMAN must be 
liberal, not to say —_— 
to servants, 


no gent.” At the same 
time the Perfect Gentieman 
.is ae extra 


tho came tone ho epast not 


When his favourite corn 


is trodden on by a weighty 
stranger, he never utters 


than “* 
He 


treat everyone according to 
their se and situation in 


He ‘welt be well-born, 
although there are 
of ‘* Nature’s Gentlemen 
in the 
labourers, 


ad The 


chars. of be 


vagant. 
ust not work. At 


ex 
me!” 
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never loses his 
met Mates 


but show special cour- 
- whe who are his 


plenty | Short 


ranks of day- 





soME ’oRRID Wuirte Srovrr!! 


a 


HIS BEST “s00T? ~ 
















Gentleman in Black (after violent collision with a Stonemason fresh 
from work), “ Now, I'LL ARSK YOU JEST TO LOOK AT THE NARSTY BERASTLY 


Mess AS YOU'VE GONE AND MIDE ME IN! Wuy, I’M SIMPLY SMOTHERED IN 


WhHr DON’T YER BE MORE CAREFUL!!!” 


wealth 


th 


small 











position, while 
the fact that money has 


the Perfect 
existed. 


‘Me. GLapsTonE ow 
Rewrs oy WaLxs.”—What 


biidkments 


event should he 
that this woul peed be 
mended.” 



















He must be sufficient] 


7 to keep up a good 


recognising 
to do with true 


gentilit 
should also try and 


remem no such 
jumble of contradictions as 
Gentleman ever 







EPigRAMMATICALLY Por. 







ht Honble, Mr. G. 
to say, when speak- 


ing on this subject, was 
that “* but a ouprasedively 


rent in W 

by Disesta- 
ppenarer that 
, and 







Temperance Rippie.— 
Why is a man who is 


thoroughly good-natured 
and ever seady to oblige, 
likely to end as a con- 


firmed drunkard’ Because 
he is always willing. 






































A USEFUL EXPERIENCE. 


I awoxe at one in the morning, 
had been two hours in 
We !—without any warning 
n joke came in 
Twas brilliant, swfully funny, 
It flashed through =-, drowsy brain, 


It was worth—oh, a lot of m 
Cn em 


I ones how I ht em 
I laughed till the vey ad vied ate town, 


Forepela how SmirH i ane enjoy it, 
And how it would tickle Browy. 
I said, “* I had best but hint it 

To them, or they might purloin 
This won jest, t it, 
‘And between them divi the coin.” 
Paaeled with all ay mint 

uz wi m t 
In vain to recall y. 

Made in the sent might 
What was it about ? dreamer 
AmI! No—I think—I frown 

» wai ladeeoaeee 

In bed—J will write it down. 
By the side of the bed a 

A 








Since then I have tried, but ~~ late joke, 
As seen in my bedside scrawl, 

Is always so poor,—that the great joke, 
I’m sure, was no joke at all ! 








YES OR NO? 


(“The hand-writing of well-educated Ladies is 


often disgracefully illegible.” —A Ladies’ Journal.) 


Ou, never did lover in fable 
In such a predicament stand, 
A letter " wrote to my MazeL, 
ST ae or her a worded so her pend, 
compliments w so nicely, 
A lifelong devotion I sw 
—and left me oe wiediadly 
As wise as before ! 


It is true that I begged, when inditing 
My note, a reply with — 

And Maszt, to judge from the writing, 
Fulfilled my petition indeed ! 

The 4rift of this scrawl, so erratic, 
lam fe reftaal em unable to guess— 

It may be tic, 

can it *Yes” ? 

” an ” she ’ll feel for me “‘ ever,” 
But stay—if that blot is an “‘n” 

It turns it at once into “* ~ dug) 

Or is it a slip of the pen ? 





| 








Her heart will a ‘truant (or true /) be,” 


And what is the word just above ? 
It looks like—it cannot be—‘* booby ” ! 
Perhaps it is “* love.” 


A meeti 
To ren 


must needs be awaited 
these mysteries plain ; 


Perhaps in this letter she's stated 
She never will see me again ; 
On one thing of leona I’ve decided ;— 


Should she be ail Fe rwovided for life, 
A lagged 
For the use of my aba ay ! 





The German and Horse-trying Ride. 


(* Most | the horses were he but prop 
~S rg ves = Bo my whe awall or a post.” 


Pa in yo wed res 
els 


Whe eat hies 


bs support him 'gainst 


future trials worse— 
shot,—that’s all. 





A CoxnresPponpEnt signing 


* TwwOCENTIA 


Docer,” wants fo know thd owl at mt 


Universe” is an 
ot a Te ee Y 


ty 2 Malommedan ors 
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Trist”’ on the German print), ‘‘ The Saylor’s Return,” “ 7, 
CONVERSATIONAL HINTS TO YOUNG SHOOTERS. Warior's Dreem,” ** | tm at Arcola,” and so forth. ” Point 
(By Mr. Punch’s own Grouse in the Gun-room. ) | a china-ornament and say, ‘‘ I never knew cows in this part of the 
| country were blue and green.” Then after you’ve exhausted the 
Anp, next, my gallant young Sportsmen, just sharpen up your | cow, milked her dry, so to speak, you can take a turn at the engray- 
attention, and, if you have ears, prepare to lend now. Be, in| ings, and make a sly hit at the taste in art generated by modern 
fact, allears. At any rate, get yourselves as near as possible to that education. Hereupon, someone is dead certain to chime in with the 
desirable condition, for we are going to discuss shooting-lunches, | veteran grumble about farmers who educate their children above 
and all that pertains to them. ink of it! Are not some of your | their station by allowing their daughters to learn to play the piano, 
happiest memories, and your most delightfal anticipations, bound up | and their sons to acquire the rudiments of Latin: **Give you my 
with the mid-day meal, at which the anxieties i intments | word of honour, the farmers’ daughters about my uncle’s place, get 
of the morning, the birds you missed, the birds that, h they | their dresses made by my aunt’s dressmaker, and thump out old 
got up in front of you, were shot by your jealous neighbour, the wiped- | Wacner all day long.” This horrible picture of rural depravity 
eyes, the hands torn _. will 
in the thorn-bushes, discussion. When it 
at which, as I say, 
all these are forgotten, 
when you lay aside 
our gun, and sit 
wn to your short 
re ° en it is 
thet the talker shines 
supreme. All the 
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recei 
“Ah, my boy,” 
jsays CHALMERS, 


conversation which SE | f Qui TOMBENT ay == \** youll find there’s 
may have been broken y SE SERVIR eS nothing like a stew 
in upon during the : ou » "ta | out shooting.” 

morning by the neces- . , Ye dl * "Pe . emis | “Of course,” you 
sity for ing your- “4 j (iG ‘> WF OILETTE say, ‘‘nothi can 
self at the hot corner, = / (ise a AR ee aE? | beat it, if you've got 


or the grassy ride, or 
in the butt, or for 
polishing off a right 
and left of partridges, 
can then flow free 
and uninterrupted. 
Ah, happy moments, 
when the bad shot 


a nice room to eat it 
in, and aren’t pressed 
for time; but, if 





becomes as the good, on a scrap of any- 
and all distinctions handy. Thanks, 
are levelled! How I don’t mind if I do 
well, how gratefully have a chunk of cake, 
do 1 remember you ! and a whitewash of 
Still, in my waking | sherry.” 


fancies, there rises to 
my nose a savoury 


odour, telling of stew | fancy the phrase is 
or hot-pot, and still) correct — and have 
the crisp succulence wiped out the memory 
of the jam tartlet has of your indiscretion 
honour in my memory. Of course the thi 


Ah, tempi  passati, 
tempi passati! But 
away, fancy, and to 
our work, which is to 
speak of lunches, only to find 
yourself set down on 
a tuft of , with a 
beef wich and a 
digestive biscuit. In 


Snootrne-LuNcues 
in their relation to 
talk 





(1.) Be extremely 


—— that case you can 
careful, unless you begin oY laring 
know exactly the ways IN THE RUE DE LA PAIX. your delight in an 
|}of your host with : open - air meal, go 
regard to his shooting- Hairdresser, “Say Tams, SaRe zat you ane Rasi—Saave,—is it THAT I SHALL CUT/on to i e 
lunch, not to express | YOU Orr your ‘Arr! scenery, and end by 


to him before lunch Mr. Brown (an old-fashioned Englishman, on his first Visit to Paris—startled), ‘‘Hev!| expressing a certain 
any very definite} WaT! Cor my Harr ory! Nono, Mossoo—comrnenny!—nona! Do you THINK I WANT| amount of judicious 
opinion as to what the | TO Look LIKE ong or your Frencu Poopixs!” contempt for the 
best kind of lunch is. — a ~~ Sybarite who cannot 
If, for instance, you rashly declare that, for your own part, you | tear himself away from effeminate luxuries, and the trick ’s done. 
detest a solemn sit-down-in-a-farmhouse lunch, that your, But this subject is so great, and has so many varieties, that we 
ideal is a sandwich, a biscuit and a nip out of a flask, and if | must recur to it in our next. 
face ane a Tey ae mS gy courses at = comfortable ——— 
table, w rou” in a bi i 
sou t» shebcin, Sguetiip Supmatenapaes, Witan be poe tallies fe 10 OUR GUERNSEY CORRESPONDENTS. 
do ? Obviously, be must get out somehow. Here is a suggested; Mx. Puncu is sorry to find that his fancy sketch of a Guernsey 
method. Begin by admiring the room, Car drive has been taken so seriously in some quarters as to 
“* By Jove, what a jolly little room this is. It’s as spick and span | pain and offence which were very far from being intended. He begs 
asa model dairy. I you'd take me on as your tenant, Cuat-| to assure the honourable fraternity of Car-proprietors and drivers 
mens, when you ’ve got a vacancy.” in the island, that he did not mean to for a moment that 
CnaLwens will say, “* It’s not a bad little hole. Old Mrs. Nuspixs | there was the slightest real danger to public who patronise 
keeps things wonderfully spruce. This is one of the cottages I built | those highly popular and excellently-conducted vehicles, or that 
five years ago.” any actual driver was either intemperate or incompetent ; and that, 
There 's your first move. Your next is as follows. Every rustio-| should such an impression have been unfortunately produced— 
cottage contains gruesome china-ornaments and excruciating-cheap | which he hopes is impossible—no one would regret so unjust a2 
German-prints of such subjects as ‘* The Zryst” (always ool ** The | aspersion more sincerely than Mr. Punch himself. 
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LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. | 


Mount Street, Grosvenor 
Square. | 
Dean Mr. Poxcu,— Your marvel- 
lous judgment in the selection of your | 
** staff ’—(1 believe that is the correct 
term to use in speaking of those who 
write for the paper, though as a rule a 
staff is wooden-headed, which I am 
sure none of your contributors are !— 
I can answer for one ‘)—has in 
aced you in the position envied of all 
— viz.,—(why do people put 
* viz.,” and not “namely” ’—it is 
silly!) that of affording ** information” 
given by no other Journal! All of 
which preamble means,—(by the way, 
why ‘* pre-amble” ?—if one is a y 
writer, why not “‘ pre-canter” ?)—that 
Punch, in the person of Lapy Gar— 
(that may seem a little mixed, but it| 
isn't)—was the only Sporting Paper | 
— tipped the winner of the Cesare- 
witch ! 

For confirmation of this I refer the 
sceptical to my last week’s letter, in 
which I stated that in dreaming of the 
race I dreamt that “* Burnaby came to 
the rescue”’—and if this is not giving 
the winner, I shoald like to know what 
is! It is true | made Brandy my 
** verse selection,”’ but that would only 
mislead the people who go uo further 
than the surface (not of the brandy), 
as anyone who gave the matter a 
moment's thought would realise that 
Brandy is always applied a a rescue! 
I hear there was a“ ton of money ” for | 
the winner just before the start, but I | 
did not see anyone carrying it about, | 
so I suppose it was what they call | 
‘covering money,”’ which, I presume, 
is covered over for safety, as it would 
be risky to walk about a race-course 
with a ton of loose money—not that I | 
suppose anyone who po racing would | 








touch it, but it might be lost! Any- 
how, there was a ton of money for 
winner after the race, which his owner 
had to take, willy-nilly, or Honson’s 
choice ! 


| 





' 


DIGNITY AND 


“TI say, Guv’NER! WHEN ARE YOU GOING TO BE TOOK 
pows ror HALTERATIONS AND Repairs!” 





The pleasantest feature of the meet- 
ing. however, was the re-appearance of 
H.R.H. the Prince of Waxes, which 
was also pleasantly marked by one of 
his horses winning a race! The Public 
having anxiously ‘‘ watched” for 
H.R.H., the success of The Vigil was 
received with enthusiasm ! 

Next week takes us to Gatwick and 
Sandown—(or rather the train takes 
us—another absurd expression)—the 
last day of the latter Meeting being 
devoted to ‘‘ Jumping Races,” which is 
the contemptuous way some le 

of the winter brs our 
ational Sport !|—forgetting that it de- 
mands the two most desirable quali- 
ties in a horse, speed a lurance— 
whereas the racing 
degenerated, for the most part, into 
scrambles and gambles, where speed 
| is the only requisite !—but more of this 
|anon—but not anonymous, as I be- 
| lieve in signed articles, as the appren- 
tice said! (Not Braprorp!) 

a mr de = race at oe 
—(dela place to go racing—lots o 
room to move about in)—is the Thou- 
sand Pound Handicap, in which race 
Brandy is worth. keeping an eye on, 
as she ought to beat Burnaby at the 
difference in the weights — other 
Fk ae - i ~ make their _— 

uring the week—(especially now the 
ground is soft)—are, Pilot, Golden 
Garter—(J never was ity of such 
extravagance as that)— Queen of 
Navarre—(she might have been) — 
Terror, and Seawall, 

in the ‘“‘ Jumping 
Races”’—and, in conclusion, the in- 
evitable rhythmical winner, from 


Yours devotedly, Lapy Gay. 


Orteans Nursery 
SELECTION. 
THe man who would back any other 
Ap but a to be, > 
For the horse that all comers will 


smother 
Is certainly Tanderagee ! 





IMPUDENCE. 














Shouted in warning : 


Compiler. ) 


Vandals, the Members of the 
will remove it, unless you intervene. 


come down. 


student of history knows that this Gri 





MY SEASON TICKET. 


WRITTEN A HUNDRED YEARS HENCE. 
(From a Collection of Communications supplied by our Prophetic 


Dean Mr. Powen,—Pray protect the Griffin! Those Goths and 
Corporation 


that stands on the supposed site of the mythical Temple Bar, is to 
What would our ancestors say i 
Would they not frown at their degenerate 


consent, and considered one of the finest works of art 
teenth century. As, indeed, it was. It is full of historic memories. | Emmanuel Hospital that were printed 
It was here that WeLtrvetow met NaPoLeow after Waterloo; and | may make what use you please of this communication. 
here, again. was the Volunteer Movement i Mr. 
Alderman War Trex, putting himself at the head of 


wy against my aanest Ary genie —- a «| tf the Ce § t pull Soe let them ectenr the 

Safe in my pocket pressed, t again ; rporation mus some » let them destroy t 

Ready at -_ behest, ** Pray do not stop the train— | recently-erected Mansion House! but spare, oh spare, the ! 
Daintily pretty Lost it this ing. Yours —s} 

Gilt-printed piese of leather, No, I have not a A Sropent or tae Lore or THe NINETEENTH CENTURY. 

Though fair or foul the weather,| Nor can I pay you, Guard— The Palace, Brizton. 

Daily we go together Truly my lot is hard, Dear Ma. Poncu,—It is time for a ! One of the most 
Up to the City. This is the reason, beautiful erections of the nineteenth century (the old South Kensing- 

Yet, as I ride at ease, Now I recall to ton Railway Station of the District Railway) is to be removed! 

Papers strewn on my knees, Changing my clothes, I find Instead of the picturesque iron roof, we are to have some abomina- 

And I hear ** Seasons, please!” I left them all behind,— tion in stone! Can this be? It is said to be falling to pieces under 

Money, cards, ‘ Season.’” of Time. If this be really the case, why not let it be 


of the City of London, 
This beautiful work of Art, 


called for ‘‘ Three cheers for the Charter and the Anti-Corn-Law 
1” The beautiful bas-reliefs that used to represent the 
oceasions have disappeared, but their subjects are tenderly cherished. 


the rav: 

restored? There was no more picturesque outcome the nine- 
teenth century than these pretty ay “peo in metal. The last 
generation swept them away by scores, by hundreds, by thousands— 
they did not even spare the Brompton Boilers! Let not such 4 


reproach be applicable to us. We pride ourselves our love of 
Art and veneration for the antique and the beautiful, and yet we 
has been the admira- 


would Pe down a building that for a cent a 
tion of all with a soul for Art and a mind for appreciating the 
sublimest efforts of genius in its highest sense! This must not be. 

Burlington House, Yours truly, A Royal ACADEMICIAY. 





if they were here? 
descendants ? Every 
universal 


flin was put up 
the nine- 


citizens, 


From 1 to 1000, Piccadilly. 
Dear Mr. Puwca,—I have had the advantage of reading the above 
letters before publication, and am of opinion that they are not one 
whit more nonsensical than letters about the Foudroyant and the 
i early in the nineties. You 














¥ours respectfully, Tue Spreir or THE Past. 
The Earth (Branc Establahment, Mars and Jupiter). 
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Cy NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Picturss of any deseription, wid 
im no case be returned, not even whep accompanied by s Stamped aud Addressed Envelope, Cover, cs Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no 








Bre 


1 






































Rina 


PUNCH, OR =a tn ey ee 22, 1892. 


~ 








CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


Age 15 & 25 years is wood, 
Price yer tes. iy ey: 72/- 120/- 

An eminent Medical Auth 
mending the moderate use of 
that on no aceount should Whisky 
gules it is well matured. 

Detailed List on @ 


MOREL BROS. Ci COBBETT a SON 


210, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 
| Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 





, in recom- 
, States 
used 





















H. CLAUSEN & SONS’ 


CHAMPAGNE 
LAGER BEER. 


| Brewed and bottled in New York. 


TO BE OBTAINED AT THE PRINCIPAL 
HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS. 


Agent, H. A. BRUNETTI, 
%, SEETHING LANE, E.C, 






















FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 

















| HAI 
| COLDEN HAIR 


ete ty SOR HARMLESS, 

erfumers and Chemists throughout 
the World. 

Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lowen, 










B Coddard's 

ig wk Late edentds Uo be 

| ft Sor cee reat 

g aera “to — tO da. Oe. 
Two YARD 
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INVALID & 
THE AGED. 
CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 1825. 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value."— Lancet, June 15, 1899. 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PEPTONIZED Sei en 
sue == COCOA ano MILK 


WEAK DICESTIONS, 
Tins, Is. 6d. and 2s. 6d., obtainable everywhere, 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 
FLORILINE. |machiven & camenows'p 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 
TOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 


They come as « boon and « blessing to men, 
Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


BEST AND 











The Picx won, the Ow, and the Wavaacer Paw. 











in the World. 
Prevents the 4 the TEETH. 
Renders the BARLY WHITE, (4. and 1s. per Box, at all Stationers. 
S perteets ae on Sample Box of all kinds, 1s. 14. by Post. 
io partly of Honey. and extracta Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
from sw and pian Penmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices. 
Of all Chemists and it Che 
world, 2%, <. Se or bottle. = 


FLORILINE TOOTH P TOOTH POWDER caly, 
Put up in glassjars. Price ls. 
‘The Anglo-American a Limited, 
i Perrtngice Real, London. £.C. 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


ROCHE’S YWERBAL EMBROCATION. 
The celebrated effectual cure without internal 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Epwaape & 
Son, 157, Queen Victoria Street, Lendon. 





B8uld by most Chemists. Price 4s 
9 Paris—E. Acaan, 328, Rue St. artim. 
ADAMS S New York—Foverns & Co., North Street. 





FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
‘“ “Tar Qreen " (the zasy Newspaper) “ feels no 
‘enti dime it.” 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, Oilmen, &e. 
Manufactory—SHEF FIELD. 





QUIRE 
GRINDING, 
7/6, Of all Dealers. 





ee | 
innate 





2. 6/6. « 
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Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, 8 ounce, and 1-1b. Tins, which keep the Tobaceo in fine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS, 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “‘ Nottingham Castle,” ox every Packet and Tia, 
PLAYER'S NAVY GUT CICARETTES, in Packets containing 12, and Boros of 24. 


The following extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov., 10, ls of interest to every Smoker 
THE ire iS THE WOKLKHOUSE—The'picture drawn by our Helper of the poor ald man ia the 
workhouse, puffing away at an cmpty pipe, has togebed the hearts of some of our corresponients One 
Who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Screw,” says: “ I Rave been strock With your suz 
ip the October pumber of the Keview op Reviews for a scheme to eupply emokers in union work 
with tobaces. | am afraid, judged by the ordinary stapdards, I am the most selfish of mortals, as I 
cents eine 0 cus oman purposes of so-called charity, but this ¢-beme of yours appeals at once to the 
sympathies of a hardened and inveterate smoker, Were I in London,! would at once stars 4 collecting- box 
fund, and levy comtributions for it om my smoking acquaintances, Dut, unfortunately, my business 
me to be a wanderer round the Continent for the next nine mohths. I can, however, do a little, 
@ pound of what I consider the BEST SMOKING TOBACCO, 


GLEN DUGAL WHISKY 





oo etuteration, and gencine ts 

every oreover It possesses soothing an 

inv. Fs ary that are net found in any 
bs, its including the finest brandy 


igestion, slec pices 

ailments, as we'll as 
ie os liver and kidneys. 

ase containing one doxz., for fret 

idedeee! for extra quality, @*. Carriage 

decking stations frem London 

erms, nett ate by remittance with order 


ea DUCAL WHISKY 60., 


a, = = HILL, LONDON, B.C 
LADIES, °s.2xcez tc” 
woot DRESS FABRICS 


thet. 








WOOL 
Write for | Pot the Autumn and Winter of 
Patterns. | soe the most exquisite 


the new Patterns (includin 
in ds ye blues, black, an 
specially dyed sorts of exposure, 
Se adrcities tnt in Dress Fabrics) will be 
Any length cut. All 
overs executed the same day received. Any 
wed exchanged within seven days, 


or money ded. All Parcels Carriage Paid 


HENRY PEASE & CO.’S SUCCRS., 
The Mills, Darlington. 


TENERIFE (istssos) GICARS. 


. wea, _= matic 
and Delicate. (Awarded Gold Medal and pp ma 
inbogee te. sizes), 1. 9d. and ts, 34 

lie. ene tie. per 100, Post Pree 
WEWLAY & CO, (14a | 4, Brand, WC, 74, strand 
(Kast India hem. Aa iad, Cheapside, E.( Bat. 1780 


-|LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine’ Worcestershire Sauce.” 
For HOT and COLD 




















Signature is on ovary Kottle of the Genuine 
a Jriginal 








would like to contribute 
‘PLAYER'S NAVY CUT’ (this is not an advertisement). I enclose, therefore, a cheque for the amount. 





The Metical Protemien strongly recommend 


SALUTARIS 
WATER, 


SALUTARIS 
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HIGHEST AWARD, Adelaide, 1887 


The Lancet mays 


“Would be aad- 
milated with great 
cane.” 

The London Medi- 
cal Record mys 
“Tt is retained 


IM TING, is. 64., TH TING, ls. 64., Oe Gd., Ge., and 10s, -» Of Chemists, &c., everywhere. WHOLESALE OF ALL WHOLESALE 


“Ashamed of 
His Dirty Cuffs.” 


Frayed Linen soils in halfan- 
hour. Hadson’s Extract of Soap 
will not fray your cuffs or jag the 
edges of your collars. 

Anything washed with Hadson's 
Extract of Soap is thoroughly 
washed, therefore Remains Much 
Longer Clean. 


TEAMS dbdbbbdd’s 


Hen &F Hanburys 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Soild everywhere at 6d., lj, /O & Sis 


“It is taken both by children and adults without the 
slightest difficulty . Possesses all the advantages 
claimed for it.” Lancet 


C. Brandauer & Co’s 
Circular-Pointed Pens. 


BEVEN PRIZE 


Lead Pencil. Neither 

Beratch nor Spurt, the 

points being rounded by a 
special process. Assorted 
Sample Box for 7 stamps from the 


Works, BIRMINGHAM. 


By Speetat Re yet Warrants of Appointment 
~ HOM. The Gaeen, HBA, The Princess of 
Waites, 1.1.M. The Empresas Frederick, &e. | 


EGERTON BURNETT'S: 
ROYAL SERGES 


And other Fashionable Pure Wool Fabrics 
in the latest styles. 
For LADIES’, CHILDREN’S, and GENTLEMEN'S DRESS 
in a}! Climates and Beasons 
ally Woven from PURE WOOT, for Strength and Useful 
i) fe w Meauty and Novelty of J>esign —Perfect 
i» Admirable Wearing = 
xew PAT: E.iNS POST FREE.—Ast Levorn Sop 
Carriage Paid on orders of Mand above to any part of the a 
> - ~ 
. a ge = te 100 YEARS AGO.” 
ECE RTON BURNETT, w ellington, Somerset, England PEARS SOAP in use 100 years ago, and still the best to-day. 


“The name Cadbury “The typical Cocoa | 
on any packet of Cocoa of English Manufac- 
is a guarantee of crc har ne ture, Absolutely 

| purity.”’ Pure.”’ 


Medical , eee cocoa | coa SG 


Printed by ¥ (Viem Stuart Smith, of mos 3%, Loraine Read et: im the Parish of 6t. Mary, Islipgton, ip the County of Middlesex, at the Pristing Oiow of Mesers bury, Agnew, 
Latband bircct, tm the Precinct of Whivetrinne, te the City of London, ane published by’ him'at Ie. 4, Fleet Street, im the Parish of St. Bride, City of London —Satunpa?, October 22, 
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BALLADS from “PUNCH,” 
Embellished with 105 Pictures from “Mr. Puncn’s” 
GALLERY, will be ready October 31st. Demy 4fo. 
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-CHATTO & WINDUS. 


NEW LIBRARY NOVELS 
THE IVORY GATE By 
Weoree leeaws, Author of “ All Sorts and 
Cami tions of Men,” Ge i vols, crown Ore 
‘Mr Hesant « story ls « solid boon, « fantasy tn 
which he hail exeapes from the * vere 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION 


(Warearscer). 


SADDLE PASTE 





Cities of etistence and Nd Scape his readers fect on 
the London fagstones throughout ATHEr a a 


Te MARQUIS OF CARA- 


ay oe =» Wareom and Litiiss W eomee 
=are ro@wn ro 
Cortain! y one of the brightest and best novels of 
the swann u pow Hamas 
TREASON-FELONY. By Joux 
Author of Waters of Marah,” &e 


3 vols., crown fro 
“ Clever, ingenious, off ordinary lines.’ —Woncn 


Bos MARTIN'S LITTLE 


GIRL. lity Ds Ceacerit Moaast, Author 
of “ Joseph's at,” & b vols, crown Ovo. 
= novel that contains some of the test work 
Mr. Christie Murray has yet done — BooTruens 
Laspne 
eens meee i By WiLtiAM 
W eerscs, Author of “ Her Two Millions,” & 


3 vole, crown v« 


Read © estall's novels Taors 


BARBARA DERING. By 
pas Yencesees. ee 


MY FLIRTATIONS. | By Man- 


aner 14 Dustrations by 
4. Heewsao AW — cr Bde - ie. Od 

“ Pell of keen observation, clever, delightfully 
daring, and absoiuteiy true Wonce 


THE AMERICAN CLAIMANT. 


Ny Mane Twatm With 6) [}ustrations. 
Crews bre, cloth extra, be 4d 

Pull of fresh fun as laughable a series of 
© hanges, surprises, and contrasts as ever got into a 
b Sc oreman 


THE FATE OF HERBERT 


Th man 


hy B. J. Gooowan, Author of “ Too 
Curious x - rown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d 
A ROMANCE OF THE NINE- 
TEENTH CENTURY. By W. i ates Loce 
Cheaper Edition. Crown vo, cloth extra 


“Has real importance as @ study « 
UPp: casant features of our time 


THE 


Crow a #vo 
The m 
an hist 


of some most 
Vearnic 


DOWNFALL. By Emme 
Transie ted by Bawner Vieermur 
cloth extra, 3s. éd 

mt wonderfully faithful reproduction of 

cal drama ever committed to writing 


HE THOUSAND AND ONE 
DAYS erchse Tales. Pdited by Joerm H. 


eCaaruy tiepieees by Srawtey L. 
we oop +s. », balf- parchment, 12s. 


Tint BRIGHTON ROAD. 
oad Times ond Bow oo & 


By Cusnine Ms 
Demy *vo, cloth 


ywn 6y 


lassic Highway. 
aren With 9 Libustrations. 


extra, is (Shortly 





hendon CHATTO & WINDUS, 4, Piecadilly, W 
——_ Gentlemen should try 

a RTS TAAFFE & COLDWELL'S 
Perfecta, 6 for 33 - free. 
© per cent. um usual 
|DiRecT retail prices. Send 56 for 
sample, stating size of col- 
FROM lar, chest, and height. 
TRELAND Mowry S2°TUCRWeD Ww HOT 
J apraoven or. Made toape- 
cial measure or pattern, no 

‘- i a po 
TAAFPFE & COLDWELL, 
haste 61, Gnarron &r., Destim. 
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LOXOTIS OPOPONAX 
\ FRANGIPANNI PSIDIUM 





DIAMoN: a GOL -~-y COMPANY, 112, Regent 

their unrivalled 

BCK LACES, Tiaras, Stars, 

&c., of the finest quality, 

a ouneed in novel and exclusive designs, and sup 

pied direct to the pudiic at a cash proste | 
thus saving pure 


a ~~ a biauonD 
, =< wiag of Dias Krooches, 


Purchasers may select nmounted ema, at — 
them mounted to special ~y ~~ 
Company sown w 

post free, and gocds a etee to the commer « 


approval. Awarded Nine Gold M 
Gold Medal at the b- Exhibition, 
Cross of the Legion of Honour. 


GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. | 
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|, and the 








. ° 
ae 8 - 
<sa4 Lea 

i} . 
— ia 

e205 é:@ 
232 - 
Ea°s ae 
= a 





CELEBRATED BROUGHAMS. 
DU RABILITY—EBASE—LIGHT DRAUGHT 
Mav ee Henep wera Ortios to Poeacnase 
Unique Stock, both Fivisuep and Reavy ron 


Fim seuthe — 4 = Pamily Colours. 
nest Clase To n Workmanship. 
Omura niaon - ‘Poses Inviren. 


COOK b ROLDWAY, Goachbullders te Hor Majesty, 
MALKIN PLACE, BELGRAVE SQUARE. 


TENERIFE (S48) CIGARS. 


LICANG: PEPER 
A elie cas W eed of novel sha 5 Mula, , 4 
and Del'cate. (Awarded G edal and Dipioma 
inb anticnet oF two sizes), te. Od. and 2s. 3d. (Postage 
ad. extra), lis. is. per 100, Post Free 
REWLAY & CO. (laa 2 Senet, 3 6 74, Strand 
Hast Indie House), ‘and 143, Theapside, LC. Kat. 1780. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Pacs List Sent Fars. 
18, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C. ; 
8, 6T. JAMES'S STREET, Pall Mall, London. 
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For over a quarter of a century 
it has sever failed to 
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POLISHING PASTE 


ya Cisamwiwoe Mervate aed Gtsee. 


maieatesy: LONDON, | 


“HEAVIEST POSSIBL z} PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 


“BMIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





_PUNBQUALLED ALLED | FOR BARD WEAR” WEAR. 


== WIP PINGILLE’S 


PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


Warminc STOVES. 


THE BEST OIL STOVES 
IN THE WORLD 
FOR WARMING 
Greenhouses, Offices, Shops, 
—— Studies, Hale. 
Landings, &c., and «ezrixo 
oot Faoer axp Daur raox 
| ee or BYERY 








| cairrT ” 
opow RI Ess. SMOKELESS, 
PORTABLE, SAFE, AND 
CLEANLY 
| Prices from a few Shillings. 
Bop sy att Inowmoworns 
ano Laur Deatens 
Ask for RIPPINGILLE'S, 
and take no vther 
Iiustrate/i List, and 
name of nearest Agent, free 
on applwation to 
| THE ALBION 





LAMP CO. 


BIRMINGHAM. 


G Dr ARNOLD'S ORGANIC HAIR RENEWE 
| will positively cause GKEY or FADED HAIK to 
| assume ite ORIGIN aL COLOUR after a few Cw 
cations. Invaluable for Keard and Moustache 
Prearecrir Maamtiess Paerasation Sanmmatond 
devoid of Lead, Sulphur, and Mercury. A Boon to 
Ladies, as it is free from grease or any sticky sub- 
stance. Write for a Sample Bottle, which will be 
ores aopeney | en » post free, ls. 9d., 5s. 6d., 108. 6d., 

a i5s. Bole London Agent. 
A. B BILL ER, 39, Berners 8t., Oxford 8t., 


EERINGS sicoa 


MEDAL 
sie rt 


Gwe RANDY. 
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The Best biqueux 


HYGIENIC 


PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE TEETH. 


repared by A. FRIEDERICH, 
Pree to H. i. the late King of Holland, 


. per bottle. 







To be obtained of all Perfumers, Chemists, &c. 
Sotzs Wuotesate Acents 


R. Hovenden & Sons, London. 












Invaluable for 





Try iT IN Your Batu. 
ScRUBB’S (n552%) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Gath. 


Toilet purposes. 


Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots fr-~. Clothing, &c. 
Restores the Colour to Ge pete. 

Cleans Pilate and Jewelle: 
1s. r six to ten baths. 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 








OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC: 

FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE LINGDoy 
BOURNEMOUTE 

ROYAL | BATH HOTE 


Fetrentess Prince of W 

fiy what ‘aes ites one Oronanea Due 
cAUTION— Hornet oF Licen aed vata 
ment onthe“ RAST CLIVE Tarif oa ~ 


| BRIGHTON | 


HOTEL MfETRoPOu 


The finest ani 
most luxuriou 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World 




















Conoy's Fun 





Ask for 


CONDY’S FLUID, 
and see that the 
bottle is like 
this @& 











For PLEASURE and PROFI!. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy to Orv. 


74 ACRES IN STOCK. 
Bee bea yj he for om ~~ om 


ROSES 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS. 


BUSHES, 8s. per doz., 60s. 100. 
Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with order 





ROSES in Pots, from 15s. per dot 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES. 
4 ACRES OF CLASS. 


CLEMATIS (80,000), from 16s. per és 
N.B. — Single Plants are sold at slightly increased 


SEEDS and } Vegetable, Flower, 
BULBS and Farm. 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREE. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester 
JOHN _BRINSMEAD & SONS 


Iron con AEeees Fay ~ Patent Check Actions te 

Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ Sys™ 

JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, w 
Temporary Address, 104, New Bow Sratrt, 


THE FINEST TONIC 


























climatic influences. 
Invaluable in al! cases 
© PER BRAVAIS :">2m" 5 
and general devillty. FF 
Highly recou mended 
PER BRAVAIS in" 
: tated ehildreo. 


LANCET ‘A beautiful and interesting 
preparation.’ 
BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. — 
"it has all (he good effects of iron * thout 
producing constipation or distur’ ns - 
digestion,and it dées not blacken {he (ee 
(SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS WITH DROP MEASUBS- 










SCRUBB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, 8.£. 
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IMPRESSIONS OF “IL TROVATORE.” 
(By a Matter-of-Fact Philistine at Covent Garden.) 


| Act I. Scene 2.— Leonora’s confidant evidently alive to the 
| responsibilities of her position. Watch her, for example, when her 
| Mistress is about to confide to her ear the dawn of her passion for 
Manrico. She walks Leonora gently down to the footlights, 
- launches her into her solo, like a 

, boat, and aside on th 

aft, a little behind, with an air 

of a 

come over the next high 

note, a hand in readiness to 

support her elbow in case she 

should sz collapse. Then, 

feeling partially reassured, she 

foes round to inspect her from 

t - right, oS remains 
until her superior has completed 
er seneranen, = it is time 2 
away. Operatic confi- 
pathetio~ but a more 

modern heroi: i one 
| perhaps. 
‘anrico a very robust type of 
— but “gave a 

carry about a 

tar, or a lute, or something? 


: his own ac- 
Manrico, a rather full nd why does 
in Hamlet.” the in invariably come down 
as soon as swords are drawn? Tantalising to have the duels 
and fighting done during the entr’actes. 
ae IL. on eee “ — BP com am a long and 
rather impro e w,ina absorption once burnt 
her own son in mistake for the Conte di Luna's. Manrico listens, 
asa matter of filial duty—because, after all, she is hie mother —but 
he is clearly of opinion that these painful family reminiscences are 
far better forgotten. Perhaps he suspects that her anguish may be 
due to a severe fit of indigestion—the symptoms of which are almost 
indistinguishable from those of operatic remorse. At all events, he 
does not find his parent a cheerful companion, and, as soon as he 
finds a decent excuse for escape, takes it. 
Scene 2.—The Cloisters of a Convent. Enter the Conte di Luna, 
with followers, to abduct Leonora, The followers range themselves 
against a wall in the back- 
ire until the Count has 
nished ‘Ji Balen.” If 
their opinion was asked, 
they would probably be in 
favour of his making rather 
less noise about it, if he 
really means business—but 
course it is not their 
place to interfere. Leonora 
enters to take the veil, with 


ion of 
- four demals qoclytentane 


are they pages?—in white 
tights, 1 

Count end 

evidently a little takenaback 
—an abduction not quite so 
simple an affair as they 
ex While they are 
working themselves up to it, 
Manrivo appears, as the 
stage-direction says, “‘like 
a phantom.” In a helmet, 
with a horsehair tail, and a 
large white cloak, he does 
look extremely like the 
Ghost in Hamlet, and which 
‘ is, perhaps, why the Count, 
under the impression that he is an apparition from some other 
Opera, allows him to walk off with Leonora under his very nose. 
Swords are drawn—with the usual result of bringing down the 


Act IIT. Scewz 1.—Soldiers discovered carousing, as wildly as is 
Possible om four gilded cruets, and a dozen goblets. Azucena is 


“ Azucena,” or, “ My pretty Chain!’ 








hension, lest she should th 


brought before the Count, and manacled. Operatic handcuffs —a 
most humane contrivance—with long links, to permit of the freest 
facilities for entreaty and imprecation. iers, who have been 
called to arms, but stayed, from a natural curiosity to hear what 
the Conte di Luna had to say to the Gipsy, go off, as she is led 
away to prison, with a sense that they have seen all there is to be 
seen, and a vague recollection that there is some fighting to be done 
somewhere. 

Scene 2.—Zeonora and Manrico are about to be married ; every- 
thing prepared—four apathetic bridesmaids, and the four acolytes 
in tights—who have possibly been kindly lent by the Convent for 

e occasion—in a vacuous row at the back of the scene. Fancy 
Manrico has for, to give them the usual initial brooches, and 
they feel the wedding is a poky affair, and take no interest in it. 

a herself isin low spirits—seems to miss the confidant, and 
to be with a misgiving that the wedding is not destined 
to come off. Misgivings on the stage are never thrown away—the 
wedding is interru immediately by a crowd of men, in small 
sugar-loaf caps, who carry the beilegpeens off to fight— whereupon, 
of course, the Curtain falls. 

Act IV. Scene 1.—Leonora listening outside the tower in which 
Manrico is ag tortured, after having been taken prisoner in a 

oatae e entr’acte. Here a confidant might have comforted 
her considerably by representing that they couldn’t be torturing the 
poor Troubadour so very seriously so long as he is able to take part in 
a duet—but eertenetely seems to have discharged the 
confidant after the Second Act—an error of judgment on her part, 
for she is inly incapable care of herself. A cool- 
headed, sensible confidant, for instance, would have taken care that 


Luna and the Star of the Evening. 


the bargain with the Conte di Luna was conceived and carried out 
in a more business-like spirit. 

** Now do be careful,” she would have said. ‘‘ Make sure that 
the Count keeps Ais word before you break 
Manrico yourself—it can do no good, and 

ou really must go, don’t take a quick y 
his n, and spoil the w 1” Which is just what 
i pulsive operatic heroine is—proceeds to 


aes i erly inandersor, by Teiiaaiiie Conat,” whens 


» she 
the Count, whose 
and under i 


Don’t quite see myself why the Count should be so horrified on 
learning that the person he has just had executed was his long-lost 
brother. It is not as if they had ever been friendly, or were at all 
likely to become so, considering their relations. Depend 
upon it, when he has time to think matter over calmly, he 
will recognise that things are better as they are, and that Fate 
has solved his domestic difficulties in the only possible manner. 
A Troubadour Brother, with a revengeful and quite unpresentable 
sipsy foster-mother, would have proved very trying persons to live 
with. 





“A Curer’s Amano Ye Maxine Nores.”—Sir Anruvr SvLi- 
van sat next to Sir Henny Hawkins during of the recent 
sensational trial at the Ancient Bailey, mening, course not taking, 
notes. Sir Henry occasionally conversed with the Knight of Musi. 
Did the latter hum, sotto voce, ‘‘ And a good Judge too!” with 
other selections from 7rial by Jury ? Everyone glad Sir Anriux 
is so well. Perhaps after this he will return to Eccentric 
Gilbertian Opera, and go away for ‘‘ change of air.” The “ Carte” 
is at the door, ready to cake him, but his original ‘‘ Gee Gee’ has 
gone to America. 
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“HONI SOIT QUI MAL Y PENSE!” 


“ This Garter, brighter from the knee 
Of him who uttered nothing— important.” 
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* Mister” Rosebery, loquitur : — 

A Stan and Garter! Here’s a go! And yet—ah! truly ’ti 2-— Battersea’s prid i pom 
ph well, no doubt oe meant; A Seectetien has im ~~ - Well — os —_— y 4 caught & 

nd, as mere pe! ornmen ' Tartar. 
It does look smartish, dontcher know ! I Waly nn OS, should spurn it ? A robe—a coronet—a garter!—- 
All pe adornment’s | Jom~ Burws may swear I ought to burn it.| Materials for a new “ Parpe’s Purcr * 
eld Dr. Watts, holds dear McDoveatt; | Still—it looks natty round my . | The keen-eyed Democratic lynx 

Bae Tey Gomme and baits £ | T weed act wear 16 when I alt May watch me with alert suspicion, 
Democratic strain. Among the broadcloth’d heirs of Bumsre! | As but a half-disguised patrician, 
And I’m a Democrat—of course But Fo i inister too humble | But—shame to him who evil thinks! 
Were butt of diplomatic wit. | 


[Left posturin, complacently. 





! 
The Bzwsamrn Frawx in of the Peerage ! 
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SOMETHING LIKE A MOUNT. 


Sportsman (with gun). ‘‘ H1LLo, Aor, BzEN Cun-HUNTING! How poxs Taz Youne 'Un co?” 


Algie. ‘‘ SPLENDIDLY, OLD FELLOW, SPLENDIDLY! NEVER CARRIED 80 WELL IN MY LIFE! 





GoT CLEAN AWAY WITH ME AS BOON 


A8 THEY FoOUND,—COULDN’T HOLD HIM A BIT—BOLD AS A LION, NOTHING STOPS HIM,—WENT SLICK THROUGH A FLIGHT 0’ FAIR-HOLED 
Posts AND RAILS, SMASHED A GATE INTO MaTCHWwoop,—TWwENTY MINUTES STRAIGHT AS THE CROW FLIES THROUGH AND OVER EVERY- 
THING,—AND, HANG ME, IF HE WOULDN'T HAVE BEEN GOING YET, IF HE HADN'T PUT HIS FOOT INTO A RABBIT-HOLE CrossInec CaumP- 


LER COMMON, AND COME A REGULAR CROWNER. 
THOUGH, ALL TO MyseiF!” 


Don’r KNOW WHERE THE DEUCE THE HoUNDS WENT TO! 


Hap & GLORIOUS GALLor, 

















THE COUNTY-COUNCILLOR’S DIARY. 
(A few Years hence.) 
—To-day’s mortios of the Council rather stormy. 


Monday. 
Council’s oe of the W 
builders, 
reports tet unless the concessions demanded by t 
they will all 0 out on strike to-morrow. 


wages ; and a month’s tri 
the men themselves) describes these 


reasonable.” Council unable to with — After sitting for 
‘Council up, without coming 


Tuesday.—W orkmen have struck! Awkward, as th 
pulled down north side of Strand, to make neany eS 


six hours, amid frightful uproar, 


to any decision. 


of electric Sg in centre of roadway, an 


an awful litter. Borin to wis we hed not’ Abolished the Con- 


tractor” quite 80 naa 


Wednesday.—Another meeting of Council. Quite unanimous to 

Council’ = as pK, &. origbtens and frm 
8 scavengers, plum 

cooks ar all threatening to atike, in Sa 

salary from that - a Lord 


Chancellor to thet of a, Puione Jadge, carried mom con. 
attacks on Council in the Press, satisfactory that it bees ow to 


kee up ie Genie of thle ertels. 








being rapidly ruined.” Hastily-con 
Proposal to ask our old Contractor to rebuil 
Our old Contractor declines to tend 


ished the 
“~ a if itcan!” Rude, but forcible. 
.—Council heroically decides todo the work itself, Am told 
on the Strand site. Have 
first to dig snow away to get at bricks. Tokens amusement of hostile 
by a cordon of police. Bark my 
Chairman—who has been 


bp down a ladder with a hod of 
he thinks is icra em Fe from 





orks, who superintends the fifty 
eklayers, &c., who are now employed directly by Aa airman to help remove 
The concessions are—Free 
beer three times a-day ; half-holiday every other o ay at fall day’s 
to the Riviera in winter, paid for out of 
the rates. Clerk of the V orks ( inted = a ees. Se 


crowd, from whom we are pi 

shins badly against wheel ye 
extremely energetic in runni 

mortar over his shoulder, w 
ladder and is taken off to Charing © 
brickbats. Crowd wants to know “ which i is McDoveatt.” von 
they find out, pelt him with snowballs. 
ust | loyally to Council— fiercely 
ust | Amusing at an 


ts and free sticking-plaster 
unanimous! 


humorously suggests 
man” system which we have 
£5,000 out of rates, enthusiasti 
tender for job of clearing snow 
Later.—High Court disallows our ‘* 
pe mest per oe ree 
ish I had never stood for London 












of the Council. 
and clear snow 


ler for the job! He says, 
and had better get on with- 


amid shower of 


Burxs—who 

oth Home in ye. tine fwd 

er time. in evening 

ind all my front windows smashed | Aon 

it wise to abolish the Contractor ? 
Saturday.—Whole County Council, 

from Aldershot, a park of Artillery 

+o io difficult re ii ten carts with rubbish, 

manage wi — 1 y with ru 

Refreshmen 


handed round a tote Meeting takes 
decides to re-establish old Middleman system | Sir Joun ,Lunpock 
Sa it is, at any rate, better than the “ 


by sev 
all the City Police hey hae 
4 "in sympathy with ‘ricklayer) 


y 


muddle- 


and found wanting. Been of of 
cally voted to any Contracior who wil 
widening Strand. 


” for the £5,000 bonus 


‘7 Council! 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Ocroper 29, 1892, 











ROBERT’S COMPANIONS. No. 2. 


Aysoraenr of our speshal lot is good old Sam, with his wunderfool 
memmery. He won't tell not nobody his age. But he acshally 
swears as he remembers the time when there wasn’t not no Cabs, 
nor no Homnybusses nor no Railways, nor no Steam Botes, nor no 
Perlice. in all Lundon! And when there was grate droves of Cattel 
and Sheep drav thro’ the streets, and people used to have to put up 
bars at their doors to keep "em out. And menny and menny a time 
has he seen a reel live Bullock march into his Master’s Counting 
‘Ouse, with his two wild horns a_ sticking out, and as it was to 
narrer for him to turn hisself round, he used to have to be backed 
out tale foremost, with a fierce dog s barking at his nose. 

Ah, them must have been rayther rum them must! How 
the peepel got about he don’t seem quite to remember; but he says, as 
how as amost all on ’em lived at their warious and warehouses 
and so mostly walked. There was a few ramshackel old 

coaches, called Ackney Coaches—coz, 

they was all maid at Ackney, I sup- 
pose—all drorn Wy two ramshackel 

old Osses, and with werry shabby old 

drivers with wisps of stror round 

'\ their shabby old hats. Then some 

\\\/ ly Genus went and oe Cabs, 

and they soon cut out ckney 
Coaches, which all went back to 
Ackney, and was never seen no more. 

And then, sum ewen briter Genus 

went and inwented Homnybusses, 

and they ao estonished Cabs 

and what the next brite Genus will 

inwent in that line, I don’t know, 

and Sam don’t know, and I don’t 

else don’t. But 

ullest thing of all 

must have bin the having of no Perlice! For 
Sam, acshally declares, that before Perlice 
was inwented by Sir Ropert Peet—therefore 
wulgarly called Bobbys and Peelers—the only 
pertecters as London had at night was a lot of 
werry old men, all crissened CuaRLEy, who 
used to sit in little boxes, such as the — 
has at the Queen’s Pallaces, with a little lan- 
tern ing up in front, and when the Church 
Clocks all strack the hour, they all used to 
git out of their boxes and up and down 
% the streets a calling out, ‘* Parst Three 
= o'Clock!” or “ Parst Five o’Clock!” as it 


Jyp mite happen to bo, and then go back to their | hope 
ca 


little boxes, and hang up their lanterns, and 

quietly go to sleep! Ah, them must have been werry nice times 
= Messrs. Dick Tuprry, Jack Smernarp, Bix Sixes, and 
Cumpny, unlimited. But, Sam says, as they made up for it by 
hanging ewery body as stole amost anythink, such as a , Or a 
fi-pound note, or a gold watch, and that on Mondays, which was 
Hanging Days, he has offen and offen stood at the hend of the Hold 
Baley and seen sum five or six retches, with white nite caps 
on, all a hanging together! and he alge it all so serously that we 
are forced to bleeve him. 

Then there's old sloweoach Jo, the tea-totaller. We all likes 
to work with him, and for a werry reeson. But he’s ra 
a comical feller is Jo. He says, w ay cums to know all the 
true fax of the case, they "ll willingly pay dubble price for tea-total 
Waiters. And he reelly is such a simple fellow that I werrily 
bleeves as he bleeves hisself when he says it. I carn’t think what 
he means by it; but Broww says as it’s a perfeckly shameful attack 
on the charackter of all us Waiters as ain’t such fools as to be Tea- 
totallers, and that we really ort all of us to cut him. But no—I’m 
= te Free Frets in Wy bg = as in Wine, and I shoud thi 

at, in this pertickler case, his hobstinacy brings its own punish- 
ment. For what can be a creweller life for a poor Waiter to lead 
than to be constantly surrounded by harf emty bottels of most 
bewtifool Wines, of all kinds, so as to suit the most fasti 
Waiter’s taste, and not ellowd to taste ewen one glass of ‘em! 
thinks as | ’ve heard of sum unfortnit hindiwidial, m holden times, 
as used to be seated down hevrey day to a werry scrumpshus dinner, 
but, whatever he fixt his mind upon, the Doctor wouda’t allow him 
to taste it, not by no means. His name, I think, was Sanxy Pawser, 
some relashun of Moopy and Sawxr, T sposes. His master’s name 
was Daw Qvicksmot, ony another name, I bleeves, for Burrato 
Brit. But that was nothink of a case to wun as my son WILLIAM 
told us of the other day. It seems as there was, wunce upon a time, 
a Greshian Gent, by the name of Tawrivs, who, becos he was 
found out in helping hi of Neckter, 
was condemned to stand up te his neck in for ewer so 
years; and altho he was so dredfoel th he would have 





drunk a lot of ewen that cold, thin stuff, he wasn’t allowed not to 
taste a drop; and, not only that, but there was a lot of most bewti- 
fool frute a hanging jest above his pore hed, and whenever he tried 
jest to pluck a bit of it, the crewel wind blo it away out of his 
reach. Hence the prowerb, ‘‘ You be blowed! ” 

In course I don’t pertend to know how these things was manidged 
in former times, but I werry much douts whether ewen a Greshian 
Gent’s constitushun coud posserbly have stood it for ewer so menny 
years! Rosert. 








CARON AND CHARON. 
(After dipping into Major Le Caron’s ‘‘ Recollections,”’) 


Mason tz Canon! Major! True, a ter 
Or more accomplished spy who ever knew ? 
And so original! In fact, the pater 
Of all deception yields the olen to You! 
Courageous, honest, crafty, how you met 
Wile with wile wilier! And then, forsooth, 
You so transformed yourself to suit each set, 
That it is praise to say, “‘ you lied like truth!” 
And in an honest cause! Renown’d Ulysses, 
That craftiest hero yields to you in guile. : 
You touch the gold! You’re not the man who misses 
A chance! You caught the wariest with your smile! 
“Canon!” The “h” is , or we could fix 
(And so we can if Greek the name we make) 
You as the ancient Ferryman of Styx, 
Punting the Ghosts across the Stygian lake. 
The simile is nearly ect, note, 
For you, with your irators afl 
Were, as you ve shown us, all in the same boat. 








AT IT AGAIN! 


Tue following correspondence and extracts have been sent to 
Mr. Punch for publication :— 


1.—Koniglich-Kaiserlicher Ober-Hof-Rath Doctor Hermann Dumm- 
witz von Hammelfleisch to The Emperor-King William the Second. 


Mosr Gracious IwrrerraL Masesty, 

I wave the honour to announce to your Majesty, that my 
spouse, the beautiful and accomplished clergyman-daughter, ANNA 
ANSELMA, whom, by your Majesty’s ever-to-be-with-gratitude-re- 
membered permission, I last year to the altar led, is now of good 

, and will shortly, if all should go well, add one to your 
Majesty’s loyal and submissive subjects. I make this announcement 
in accordance with your Majesty’s Hochzeit’s Decree, Section 6. 

I remain, &e. &e. &e., 
Dumawirtz von HaMMELFLEISCH. 


Il.— William the Second to K. K. 0. H. R. D. H. D, von 
Hammel fleisch, 
Here Docror, 


I uave received your letter. In accordance with Section 7 
of my Hoehzeit’s Decree, I graciously give permission for the 
of the child referred to in your communication. I beg, at the same 
time, to point out that, by my Supplementary Decree {troponin 
of Sexes), issued last week, it is necessary that the child should be 
Communicate this at once to the Frau K. K. Ober-Hof- 


a boy. 
Rathin Doctorin A. A. vow HAMMELFLEISCH. 
(Signed) 
IIL.—X. X. 0. H. R. D. von Hammelfleisch to the Emperor-King, 
William the Second, 
Mosr Impertrat Masesry, 
. Your with-satisfaction-received letter has been to my 
wife communicated. She desires me to peel fe that she is your 


Wr. I, er R. 


Imperial Majesty’s obedient subject, (Signed D. vor 


IV.—Zxtract from the ‘‘ Reich's Anseiger.” 

_“* Frau Anna ANSELMA Von HamMELr essen, having last week given 
birth to a girl in contravention of his Imperial Majesty's Su 
tary Decree (No. 10. ions of Sexes), it is our 
announce that the Herr Doctor Dummwitz von HaMMELFLEISCH ! 
been dismissed from his post as K. K. Ober-Hof-Rath, and will im- 
mediately be prosecuted for the crime of lése Majesté. 

V.—Ezxtraet from the “ Reich's Anzeiger,” @ month later 
“The prisoner, HaMMELFLEISCH, was y 

ears’ solitary confinement in the fortress * 

man acknowledged the justice of his sentence, and begged 





others to take warning by his fate.” 


—— 











—= HO oOo Ff Qe oF. 
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LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 
Mount Street, Grosvenor Square. 


and Sandown, and most of he” horses I 
mentioned as worth following either finished 
| nowhere or were not there at ef. — I 
| think is a fair average 
prophet! I heard at Sandown hat eweeping 
reforms are to be expected in Turf 
next Season, but I will not harp too much 
on this Fern Ty more able pens than mine 
have unde it—though how a “ pen”’ 
can herp 9m © pee 1 don’t quite see—or 


es it should 
le vm | eae think Brandy would have won 
as Gatwi ee som but | suppose the 
is being reserved 


bottle is getting lo Ww, 
in case Cambridgeshire i isrun on a cold 
day! And that amngeme rs Ste y = l 
tion of this great race. I do not 
to analyse the form of all the ho when, at 
wil devote m p= Bape ine to a few of the 
likely ones—whe should feel complimented 
thereat (I suppose a horse can feel a com- 
pliment justas well as it can a whi 
which might the winner. 
i a . chen iy ofan 
enough weight to carry, even 
is  ineuded, as I believe is the case—and Paar | 
by Sir Cuartey WuHIrTzELey, that 
vat ialthe Newmarket Ocks ahe had ‘to be 
“ bustled up ”"—a fashion Bay I thought 
out !—any people 
eter Bi okey ny 
—though how they can have 
I don’t quite understand, but it would not 
surprise me to find Windgall the best of 
the Baron’s on the day. 
There are several as 
“rods in pickle,” but as a rule, these 
pnts rt Ae trode pan bn os to 
poles”? m 88 
Sir Jas. MILLER win the race, the town may 
resound with many a merry Jédel, but this 
istrying weather for voices, 


heis running untried, but certainly trying! 


a great favourite, owing toa report that the 
owner had been “ forestalled ’—an exeuse 


Hee 





which always sounds very weak to me, as 
| surely if outsiders can k a horse at a 
long Price, the owner also be able to 


| do se, and Cae ee 
| —where some o pyre ome 
ture which might lead think the 

a. was on its way to 


at once he wee recover his 
| win,as he is to be a ** 
| Work! Jewrrr’s best will takesome 
when we know which it is, whieh we 
do shortly, as no stable is more 
this to let everyone into the secret oi 


“good things;”; so if some 
should tell “y ‘you that his is 
broken, it ison the cards that the Pensioner 


may still be able to walk home in safety ! 
But enough of this (ss your readers will 
doubtless say !)—and let 


conclude by a “‘maximum 
on my choice, and as it is a f 
I must necessarily break out into foreign 
a as easy to—), 

ours devotedly,  Lapy Gar. 


Pape ran SELECTION. 
le type le plus “ noir” dans le monde, 
Mae on dit, ahs mm oY 
Devient ‘ Blanc” comme Katrouan! 








TO ASTRAA. 
(Who would have me show her my hand.) 


Too pretty Palmist, oh, refrain, 
Nor thus my Destinies importune 
To bare the map of trite and plain 
isfortune, 


Methinks, that I, sweet sorceress, 
Whose weird persuasions fascinate us, 
Can read my stars without express 
Afflatus. 


‘* I’m o’ er ambitious””—more than true; 
To fail, the lot of clever men ’tis. 
Who’ s not a genius in his two- 
And-twenties. 


( Your two-and-twenties bide above, 


While mine—I’m in the sere and’ yellow— 


But I was once * model of 


A fellow.) 


SS =" 


Hard lines! The line that sways a kite 


Is my line. 


** My line of heart 1s insecure—” 
Let ** 


Let “I ies divide it; eyes are your 
Unfair sex. 
** My love will ne’er endure :”’ you ,wrong 
My passion: sooth,’ it will, if ~ ’re it: 
Yet stay: to wed ?—I couldn’t 
Endure it. 


** My line of life w slurred and 


It always was—a hankey-pa z 
Of glories missed—a fine career, 
But manqué. 


So there, forbear to spell m + Rap 
I’ve saved you that siby trouble ; 
You could but this true estimate 
Redouble. 


Still, if you clasp my hand, and plead, 


“My line of head 


is vague; now 
uite 
\\\ ian in the 
\ \ depths, now 
} 


past the sky- 
line” — 


x”’ be hearts; to render scarce ‘‘ z,’ 


And, pouting, claim T= second-sight, it 


you may not read, 


May chance tha’ 
deni write it. 









WAS, IS, AND WILL BE. 
(Three Periods of Biography.) 


Past (Historical),— General Smreon 
Sxooxes was one of the greatest Com- 
manders that ever figured in an European 
war. His defence of Herren-Bayoz, in 
1796, will be long be — ase | by those 
of his grateful countrymen who feared 
oe the Corsican upstart would get the 

pper hand in the semi-fraternal struggle 

in the Portugo-Hispanian Peninsula. A 
service nearly as important was ormed 
when Syrooxxs (then a Colonel), led the 
forlorn gave Peco: Weu Bry 
{th e Turkish con: ) into the grasping 
ands of the “Bet Government. Yet 
still another victory was scored when 
as Syooxes forced the gates of Kam 
and brought the proud Earls of 

the Five Free Ports to their k 


their senses. he should 
he fopntions ed the City of London was as 
it Sao have been, and it must have 


n gratifying to his sorro friends 
a rela Tatives that ae should 
beve been a uies. 

His fame as a victorious will 
nowes Soa and although his private life 
may have uninteresting, his connec- 
tion with the noble ag myth: v Scroe 
ee will for ever gain for him the respect 


of his fellow-countrymen. 
PRESENT Sy semana! Ie — General 
Syooxes—better known in the last cen- 


F RIZZYHEAD, on Green at 
_ called attention to the fairness of the 
** Quite like cream, Lady Brsstx,”’ 
sald the old beau, a pinch of snuff. 
‘ Whipped, you mean,” replied the mali- 
cious with a smile. “Srmprte 
Sruox ” simpered, but never forgave the 
liberty. At another time the General was 

akior to the late Duke of York, when 
tha commanded the 


that illustrious wir 
British Army. ‘I say, Simmy,” ex- 
claimed H.R.H., wif ‘the French ‘invade 


us, you must look after Number One.’ 

* You mean, Sir,” was the ‘om pt 

answer, “‘Number One Hund and 

One!” The King, hearing this anecdote 
a little later, made “‘Simpte Son” 


his extra Equerry. But perhaps the best 
story of all was that told of his inter- 
view with Swirt. ‘I propose lis. 


tening to your Reverence on ns woe (0 
said the simple one. ‘Oh, indeed!” 
replied the sarcastic ecclesiastic. ‘ Then 
we shall have a case of a Gulliver come 
to os ent!”’ Many other good stories 

of this whose career was 
ates in the drawing-room than in the 
field of ag He o died f in 1825, and was 

in At his 


amongst them the — ott the A Nualional 
Defender. ** Sie tr ” said some- 
one. * Mundi! ir added the o journalist. 
Furure (CG wal)” — Bs encmsoe 
Sruzon. No one 
= 


was, but it is shrewdly Beer 
he may have had a ce 

(possibly as a Government contractor) 
with one of the ancient wars. As 
menusens is defaced, onl Mueap age 20 
records of his Semntty. it is useless to 
attempt to make his biography any fuller. 





—s 











— 
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STUDIES IN CONTINENTAL PERSPECTIVE. 


A Durr ror Tenor anp Bass. 














“SQUARED!” 

A Sone or A Sarriemenrt. 

Arn—"' The Death of Nelson.” 
LECITATIVE. 


The _ - mourns a Question, now at rest. 


Whose” aang settlement the public cheers. 


Arr. 
*T was in yt 
We heard the spou : 
Each rough eioleing then. 








Naan Newson’s monument, with gloom 


But — 8 laurels shall not fade with | 


They scorned _ Wakren’s yoke, 
Of order made a 
And claimed toot Rights of Men. 
ye AsQuITH gan, € the cool and brave, 
And pomes oil on the troubled wave. 
His speech was just a ~~ Ad 
Along each line this meani 
** England respects true Rig oy Man, 
But means enforcing Duty.” 


No more rude mobs may rosr, 
A nuisance and a bore, 

Where’er Buns lead the way. 
As victory is this claimed 
PUT cakt!’ Let thee bene 
But deatly is thatr ecnquest bought, 

is conquest t, 

’T was scarce for this mad Guana fought 





"Tis fair, aap a er s its beanty, 
All just claims met bee: shrewd 
a" Magog dont Rights of Man, 
the Policeman’s duty. 
agri 8 clear, epee sound, 
Some circles. arena believed, 
AsQuiTH was on our side.” 



















If we ’re permitted in this Square 
To muster there, why sh we care? 
The game has lost its beauty ! 

Licence unfettered is our 

Who cares a cuss for Rights of Man, 
Checked by that bugbear Duty ?”” 









PRESENTED AT COURT. 










AM indignant ; aint od 
last night to see a new Peon, cal 
Guardsman, at the Court tre, ee sit | 
of which, reminded me—’ tis merely a — 
cidence—of Ji now going stro 
St. Martin’s Lane. The coincident being { that | 
a certain young man won *t marry an uncertain | 
young lady whem they want him to marry, be- | 

cause he isin love with quite another young | 
lady (as he thin mn Se (the incognita) turns 
out to be the very y whom he is required to | 
wed. However, that’s not what I’m writin 
about. I leave criticism to your “ professiona 
gent.” Well, Sir, it was pes veers amusing, and 
very well acted. But heer 
view, shameful, Sint So fait The people 4 
about me were laughing, and said that 
lines were . take it all round, it 
~— to be a success; it was most | 
are But how could I appreciate an | 

en I found a Captain in the Guards, 

e Queen’s Birthday, walking about i in | 
plain leather boots! It was as bad, in my | 
mind, as when Mr. CHARLES Wanye, in 
the piece oes = &. Ranks, a asa 

ivate in the same tinguishe Regiment 
in patent leathers! And what was the Cap- 
tain doing, =.) in mess uniform at his uncle’s 
chambers, when he was supposed to be on 
guard at the Tower? At least so I under- 
stood him to be, but I may have been wrong. 
At any rate, an odd sort of place to dine at, 
if he was not on duty, and if he were, he 
should not have left "his post. Moreover, 
where was his as orderly officer? But 
perhaps he was not on a duty and had dropped | 
in upon the mess (in the he ht of the Season !) 
in a friendly sort of vie & e Well, that might 
explain matters a bit, but not to my entire | 
satisfaction. And my wife tells me that it | 
is rather late to make alterations in a Court 
dress the day before the Drawing-Room. And 
she says, too, that she has never been hustled 
and crushed when she has gone to Bucking- 
ham Palace. And if it comes to that, Sir, 
I have accompanied her, and can vouch for 
} strict accuracy of the statement. But 
these are minor matters. What I cannot 
stand are The Guardsman’s boots ! 

Yours more in anger than in serrow, 
Aw Oxp Soxprez. 


Mars a Cuteaddlebrough. 
omatkinshire. 


Rhymes for the Times. 




























































On the plains of Uganda, 
L)d leave that position airy 
Ere, at dawn, anew ’gan day. 












Question ror 4 Dickwstaw ExaMinaTiox 
ne ae PH w= 4 s Pip—Ask Pip. Pip’s ow 
mutual In which of Dickxys’s 








Novels is ocour ? 
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“ SQUARED!” 


Frest Crrmen. .“* WOT! ‘ALLOWED’ TO MEET IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE ON SATURDAYS, SUNDAYS, AND 
BANK ’OLIDAYS, ARE WE!!” 
Sxcowp Crrzen. “THEN WE JUST WON'T GO!! HE-HE!!” 
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THE BATTLE OF THE BARDS; | Moy, be dp not cerry guns enough 


Or, The Lists for the Laurels, 

| “ Wier in, my warblers |” Pouncuivs cried. 

| Though slangy, sounds appropriate to the | 

Lyre.” 
gait 

Ot some fair “*Tottering Lily,” him, the | 
great | 

New Bard of Buddha! 


(That, 


ly glorif 
| But » oo pmmere Frmn reams of chythmie | 


Concerning (please admire the rhyme!) 


SrppARTHA. 
as an “‘assonance,” is quite as 


As “sang it,” and “began it.” Orna- 


men 
And Eastern Mythos draws me; but I’m 
At “* Poems National and Non-Oriental.” 








| Fyrre THe Secon. 

To ‘ wire, 
Then forth there toddled with the mincing 
Grave, and grey of 


No Hariz he, or Saapt, yet 


he can turn 
| Authentie Sansecrit to— 


Telegraphese, 

| And =a the Muse a 
moon-faced Japanese. 
| Leaderesque love 

| gush and “*Caps.,”” 

Is blent in him with fond- 


ness for the Japs. 
“wae sata h 
w wah, gooroo 

| he cried, 

And twanged his tinkling 
orient lyre with pride. 

| THE MOANING OF 

| THE BARDS. 


No moaning of the bards / 
A pleasant qui 

No manufact gloom 

to dim that far light ! 
Of dirge’s luxury deprive 
my lip? 

So suns might say there 
shall be no more 
starlight ! 

Lam ing is not required at 
ay’s full noon, 

Lanterns are out of 
place in dawn’s fair 
tlush-light ; 

But when dark night sets 
and there’s no 
moon, 

There is a chance for 
stars, or even a rush- 
light, 

No moaning of the bards? 

7 That ey hard lines 
or minor line-spinners, 
imperial Tennyson ! 








Effie (who has got 





AN ILL-DIGESTED LESSON. 


The Governess. ‘‘ AND NOW, WHAT I8 A PARABLE, Erriz!” 





~~ a ahs “icalines, 
chance when 
That’s why the night-birds crown thee 
with prompt benison. 
Lewis has wailed and warbled—twiddlingly ; | 
ALFRED has—rootley-tootlely—wailed an | 


turns ; 
There is some talk, too, of Sir THEoporE 
_ Marry, 
Seeing my lips, too, thrill, my heart, too 
in 
Why the great contest should 1 teks 


oy 








et I’m a patriot, and have hymned, 
perhaps, 


As mach, 6 i my native god, great | pages, and at once 


warbled ; ingo 
Wittiam’s young Muse hath wept—then why | I think a Muse with twinkly almond orbs, 
not Me, oi ted Would—as a change—in England prove 
Whose brow, not less than theirs, with most fetching ; 
woe is mar P sa apm Nye cage ment 
R : not in singing, 
OBERT and Avstix (Dosson) took their Fin tohing ? 


I’m sure my “* GersHa ” is as good a girl 
As Vivien, or Faustine, or e’en Dolores. 
Is she more frail, less fair, that perfect pearl 
Of Singing Girls, Xipangu’s great’st of 
glories 


rather muddled), ‘‘A PARABLE? On, OF CouRSE, A PARABLE 
1s 4 HEAVENLY Story witH AN Eartuty Meanine !” 


| I love the Hindoos, I adore the Japs ; 
ws ’m fond of scraps of Oriental lingo; 


| Knocks her nice little flat nose on the floor 


In Ja politeness, my ‘‘ Half Jewel.” 
AL@ERNON’s nymphs, in song or in amour 
Are always coarse and generally cruel. 


** Pearls of the’ Faith,” is a most pious work, 
Although At-MuTAHALtz is the stringer. 
But “Vy pe hates ‘‘The Unspeakable 


ark, 
On that account would blame the Christian 
singer | 
* Lotus. on Jewel!” Doesn’t that sound 


nice 
My mild Jap Muse may 

& roguey-poguey ; 
But,there’s no eebes to 


vice 

A a > Brahman 

or chaste Y ogi. 

** Land of the Rising Sun,”’ 
deli wa = 
Dreams,” of you I’ 
amorous. 

Must that exclude me 
from the Wreath ? 

Pen A 4 . 

m pretti ous, an 
I’m gen ieee, 

My Knighthood proves that 
Lam quite 0.K., 

My dear D. 7. will 
ee ot my morale ; 
lore, and so must sa 

I can’t see why I sho 

not wear the laurels ! 

“Quite so,” said Punch. 
**Llike your rhyme— 
and ak . 


Still, there be others yet 
to hear—next week !”’ 





I’m 


ApoLocia ARRYGATEN- 
sis. _— ’ARRY - ’Arry- 
gate’ was so much sought 
after ev here that it 
pan pg t a ee 

not i sup’ 
the cohen for t 2 
article with sufficient cele- 
rity and dispatch. Hence 
it happened that the Har- 
rogate Advertiser enthusi- 
astically reproduced the 
entire article as published 
in Mr. Punch's 8, 
pve ets bens 

ve, or our leave, 
the 2 ames re t- 
ing Mr. Punch, Bo, Mr. 
Punch, always kindly and 
lied 

in 


the reason why.” Where- 
w The Harrogate Ad- 
that it did not 





| seein acknowl 
'“*havrogate to i 
| republish w 
anything that has 


\this instance of priggishness quite un - 
| dented in the Harrogate Advertiser's columns 
| ( Vide Harrogate Advertiser r 
Boz and Cox are satisfied. ‘ausa finita est, 
‘ive "Anny! Likewise ’Arrygate! And, 





then, as well as| know, all men, by y these presents, that Mr. 


is quite 





- AwecpotagE.—Said = Old I er 
House to the other!” It was the success of 
e visit. 
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A COOL HAND. 


Pupil. “Poor Srvurr, Stn, THs Vira. Don’t you Turnx so? 
Suffering Coach (who can scarcely believe his ears), *‘ Poon Srurr, Six!!! 


Vincit—poor Sturr! 


MAP 
EUROPE 


Whaat po rou mgani" 


Irrepreasible Pupil (unmoved), “‘Saums TO mE, Sim, tv's MERELY A LITERAL TRANSLATION OF SOME OF THE BEST E:-oLIsH CriBs!” 





- —- 





LES ENFANTS TERRIBLES! 


[It is to be sincerely hoped that there is no 
truth in the rumour that a paper for children will 
shortly make ite appearance, entirely written and 
illustrated by children under fifteen years of age.” 
—&t. James's Gazette, October 12th.) 


War, churlish critic, do you hope sincerely 
The rumour, which you mention, is untrue? 

Mere prejudice makes you regard severely 
The cause of liberty which we pursue. 

We are, The Prattler will establich clearly, 
Quite competent to edit a review ; 

The age of greatest wisdom will be seen 

To be decidedly below fifteen. 


We never showed, as we need hardly mention, | 


That fabled ignorance about the stars, 
From earliest days we spoke about ‘ declension,’ 
And argued on the atmosphere of Mars ; 
While parents we put up with, more attention 

We paid towards another kind of “ pars.” ; 
Full soon was lit the journalistic flame,— 
We lisped in leaders, for the leaders came. 


That foolish custom, which at present 
smothers 
Our youthful genius, we shall supersede. 
Here are some papers which, with many others, 
Will make The Prattler eminent indeed ;— 
A series on “‘ The Management of Mothers,” 
Will 5 moet, we hope, a long-experienced 


Elsewhere we ’ll note, in some attractive way, 
The latest long-clothes fashion of the day. 


Instruction in the art of window-breaking, 
And modes to tame a fiery 

ptions of perambulator-maki 

No need on details to lay further stress, 





s "ll own our eed undertaking 

ust prove an unequiv success ; 

While you, whe uttered this untimely sneer, 
Will blush, apologise, and disappear! 





MY FIRST BRIEF. 


WHEN you, my first brief, were delivered, 
Every dore in me quiv 
With delight. I seemed to see 
Myself admitted a Q.C. ; 
Piles of briefs upon 
the table, 
More work to do than 
I was able ; 
Clients scrambling 
for advice, 
Then Lozp Cuax. 
- CELLOR in a triece. 
= I seized my virgin 
pencil blue, 
Marked and perused | 
you through and 
through 


ugh. 
The story brief, instructions short, 
Defendant in a County Court, 
It needed not an ounce of sense 
To see that you had no defence. 
But, erudite in English law, 
I fashioned bricks without the straw. 


Around my chamber-floor I sped 
H the -case on each head ; 
py ome eee oe Compe 

hearing me cried a go. 
Then I must own that I al nittled— 
Out of Court the case was settled 


All m ints were left unmade, 
‘And the fee is left unpaid. 





POLITE LEARNING. 


[Professor Lomproso writes in the Revue de 

evues that all women are liars. Mr. Victor 
Horsiey writes in the Times that one of Miss 
Conse’s statements is a lie.] 


SHAMEFUL, shocking, rude Professor! 
Cricntoy Brownge—your predecessor 
In attacks, would-be su 
Of the higher 
Education—once com them 
= > pee os SS nee 
Sut he was polite, and s them 
Words like “liar.” 


Lie, indeed !1&There is a middle 

Course—say “‘ fib”’ or “* tarradiddle,”’ 

** Not quite true,” “‘ A sort of riddle 
Facts to smother.” 

We, who love the fair romancer— 

Be she talker, singer, dancer, 

What you will, she ’s sweet—we answer, 
** You ’re another!” 


As for you, rough Mr. Horster, 

Arguing so very coarsely, _ 

May I say yours is a worse lie,— 
Rhyming badly ? 

You, so skilled in vivisection, _ 

Could cut up Miss Copse's objection, 

With your tongue in some subjection, 
Not thus madly. 

Why, Lomsroso would despise you, 

Though he is so rude. These “lies” you 

Freely write make folks surmise you 


An inc »ostor, 
Notthe lady. You've not “‘ licked” her. 
(Slang to suit you) ts. agh you ’re Victos, 
Since you stoop to contradict her 

Like a 
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At a knock, at a call 


A mrerrnutovus thing 
How she shivers and starts! 


For our commonplace day, 
Is the lady I sing 
In the following lay. 


While I’m shooting the 
grouse, 
Or enjoying the sea, 
She takes care of my house 
For a nominal fee. 


Of ’er fambly ’as ’earts.” 


For ten shillings a-week 
Does this wonderful 
woman 
Undertake, so to speak, 
An existence inhuman. 


Like their dwellings the 
rabbits [ treats, 
Deep in darkling re- 
This weird widow inhabits 
Subterranean seats. 


What with humour * 
trary,’ 
Or ironic despair, 
She denominates “ airey ’’— 
From its absence of air! 


con- 


It would give me the blues 
Household gods to uphold 
Ww » > a TE a cain Hn eekly 


of some ® fifty days old. 


Not till a obscure 
Cools hot London at last, 

Hies she forth to procure 
Her ideal repast. 


In a Stygian gloom, 
‘ar from sun and ozone, | 
She sits locked in her room, 
U noompanioned, alone. 


She’s ‘that nervous”— and“ Hall | 


SONGS OUT OF SEASON.—MY CARETAKER. 


** A red’ erring, an mon, 
Just of dripping a bite” 

—This is not my opinion, 
Hers verbatim | cite. 


But I faney, though loth 


to 
Thus detract from her 
merits, 
(Ane Ly " her solemn oath 


That ‘she’ ® partial to 
sperrits.”’ 


For once suddenly coming 


(She supposed me away) 
I was struck by her hum- 


ming 
“Ta-ra-ra Boom de 
Ay: y” 
And not humming it only ; 
Also dancing the same,— 
This bereaved, honest, 


lonely 
Deferential dame! 


“Ta-ra-ra Boom de 
” 


y: 
In my desolate hall ; 
I, though prone to be 


| ie 
“A4,. Didn't like it at all. 
“Which,” she said, “it was Fite— 
The Sint Biteus ’’-—her fling !— 


Yes! The Caretaker, it’s 
A mysterious thing. 











CONVERSATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. 


(By Mr. Punch's own Grouse in the Gun-room.) 
Lunca (CONTINUED). 

How well I remember a certain day in the by-gone years, when 
for the first time a great truth suddenly burst upon me in all its 
glory. The morning’s sport had been unsuccessful. We were all 
fairly tired, and some of us, in spite of the moderate temperature, 
were perspiring freely. For we had been walking up late idges 
most of the morning, with just an occasional shot here and there at 
pheasants in covert. Now, late partridges are perhaps the least | 
amenable of created things. They cherish a perfectly ridiculous con- 
vietion that nature, in endowing them with life, intended that they 
should preserve it, and consequently they hold it to be their one 
aim and object to fly, ee and cheeping, out of sight, long 
before even an enthusiastic shot could have a chance of proving to 
them how beautifully a bird can be missed. For some reason or 
other, our host had refused or had been unabie to pry the birds. 
One result was that we had tramped and tramped and tramped, 
getting only rare shots, and doing but little execution. Another 
result was, that the place was simply littered with lost tempers, and 
we sat down to Ma we much . 3 of —— with ourselves, =| 
guns, our cartridges, — everything e e | 
pleasant array of ates ane piasees, an 5S eee 
meats mitigated, but did dispel the frowns. Then suddenly there 

py down amongst us, as it were from the sky, the Great Wood- 

In a moment the events of the morning were for- 
gotten, Ses cleared, tempers were picked up, and an eager hilarity 
reigned over the company, while the abvalineds of the wonderful 
bird were pursued from tree to tree, from as clump, through 
all the zig- sage of his marvellous flight, until y vanished 
a a oy into the unknown. 

Now the Great Woodcock Saga is brought about in this way :-— 
First of all su that a woodcock has shown himself somewhere or 
other during the morning. If he was seen it follows, as the Fd 
follows the night, (1), that everybody shot at him at the most fan- 
tastic distances without regard to the lives and limbs of the rest of 
the party ; (2), that (im most cases) everybody missed him ; (3), that 
everybody, though eat ener to his own version, been 
especially careful himself been placed in imminent peril by the 
recklessness of the rest; 4 Ds, that everybody threw himself flat on 
his face to avoid death; and (5), that the woodeock is not reall 
a bird at all, but a devil, “The uae Seaaen is pry ~e oe as an omnes 
of Woodeock- dialogue, the ony Fr he 








First & man hype yp curried 
rabbit). By Tepiter that was a smartish niet phe. saw 





the beggar till he all but oe, 
into 5 re: and then away he 
went streak of greased 
lightning. I let him have both 
barrels; but I might as well have 
shot at a gnat. , I fancy | 
tickled him up with my op 

Second Sportsman (a stout, 
jovial man, breaking in) “Tickled 
him up! By gum, I thought J 
was going to be tickled u 
you. i was re Se, all’ 
me— over the 
place. teendl off twice = him, 
and then —. down, to avoid 
punishmen aven’t a notion 
what became of him 

Third Sporteman (choki ~~ 

laughter at the vestiledion\. | es: 
you go down, old cock. iret ¢ 
off, 1 thought you were hit: but, 
when you got that old face of 
yours up, and began to holler 

‘Wor guns!” as if you meant 
to bust, why I jolly soon knew 
there wasn’t much the matter 
with you. ny = look at him, you 


- 
¢ _ of shot. woul: tg Sodeent 
Shas Not like’ 

“x 


ey - pO (mal 

» it was awful! I'd 
“od bucketed about by 
EveLryn a en for a week than 
face another woodeock. heard 
’era shovtin’, ** Woodcock for- 
ward! Woodcock back! Wood- 
cock to the right! Woodcock 
the left! Mark — mark!” 


to 
Gad! thinks I to myself, the yay EE must be full of ’em. 


Just then out he came, as sly as 
I bagged the best De a of an oak tree, 
and, after that, I seooted. Things were gettin 


went off of its own accord. 


warm, by gad! f 
thank you, thinks I 
all J know about it. 


| that beer-jug ? 


First Sportsman (rallying him). 


all of us taxed to keep a chap like | that in comfort. 


blowed. My old bundook 


ust a shade too 


A reg’lar hail-storm, that’s what it was. No, 
I; not for this party—I’ m off to cover. So that’s 
Thanks, Tommy—do you mind handin’ ound 


Just think of that. And we ‘re 


Why you’re 


paid to be shot at—that’s what you’re there for, you and your thin 


ool line, and all that. 
out of you if — re going 
to cut and run before a Boor, 
weak, harmless woodcock. 


By Jupiter! we don’t get our money’s worth 


(Mili Sportsman i# tt 
heavy chaffed. ‘os 


Mihtary Sportsman. Oh, 
it’s all very well for you 
Johnnies to gas like that— 


| but, by Gad, youdidn’t seem —— 
|over-anxious to stand fire ¢ 


, BrNKs. 


yourselves. Why your teeth —— 


are chattering sti 


Binks. Ah, but I’m only a Qo" 


poor civilian. 


Military Sportsman. Well,I cut and ran as a civilian. Sec? 
Did anyone shoot the bloomin’ bird, after 


The Host. Shoot him? I sho 


all ? 
ald think not. The last I saw of him 


he was sailing off « en ——- cocking snooks at the whole lot. 


Have another go of pie, Jonnny ? 


So that is the Great Woodcock Saga, the absolute accuracy of 
which every sportsman is bound to recognise. And the great truth 
that burst upon me is this, that if you want to fo suetene ness temper to 


a shattered , you must start tal 
eek in th se salk chan Gat ae, i neh, Wea 

ast week, or the woodeock somebody 

But whatever Ne do, always keep 8 


saw a woodcock in the morni 
about the woodcock you saw 
else missed the week before. 


woodeock for a (metaphorically) rainy day. 


t woodcocks. you 


ring him out at lunch 


next time you shoot, anc and wateh the effect. 








* Garevances or Crvit Servants.”’—Sir, seein 
the Times to a letter which | didn’t stop to 


this heading in 
,1 can only say, 


for my part, that us servents as is really civil ought not never to 


have an 


Yours, Taz Borvrr. 


‘grievancies.”” Tips is the reward to ‘‘ civil servants.” — 


i 





Gp NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of amy descripuon, wis 
Addressed En 


im mo case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and 


there will be no exception. 


Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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OF THE 
ROYAL” HOUSEHOLD 


jEARTHRUGE. 


ae - received, in 
wing the highest sainfuotion 
Saer— Three for 7s. ; a 
Twelve for 26s. 
The Recker, Pre esi, 
Euradeth, Countess tue po 


ham, writes :—* 
tosend her six more of 


Hearth wat iat. Sy as ble ; 

aes ~¥ very Sete 
4.” 

Prinee Louis of Batten- 

aa 


S| Seven mane 


pas Met a on non "Goods, Beware of Imita- 
tions. Please mention this Paper. 
TEE “QUEEN'S ROYAL” HOUSEROLD 
Reversipts Riou Turxey Parreas 


Cee 


z 
=? 

3 
ed 
Pry 








Pol FP: 


SISIILSF 
&BSe~-t 
ees 


:s 
? 


Sunnin gisie, — July 5th. 
ir Frederick A. Millban’ Bart writes :— 
su poly = wae eavtnee ! Queen's Royal’ 
caret. ft by 21 ft., 40s. 3d., for a dining-room for 
voting residence - Rarningham P 
| otta and gold colours as my 
te groom last year.” 


eatrated Lists and by ey free. To readers | qm, 


¢ 
+ payable to PF. HopG 
| Importer and Merchant, Woodsley Koad, 


RE 





3, 6, and 10 
Years 01d. 


30s., 868. and 428. 
per Dozen. 
Carriage Paid—For Cash with Order only. 
UNAPPROACHABLE VALUE. 
Forbes, Maxwell, & Co., Ltd., 
ABERDEEN, N.B. 





| SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


‘UWBRIDGE’S 


LUNG TONIC. 


1 THE MIGHTY 1 





| The Spas , . 

| 2repered 

| "“ Hotthon “ + ed dn 
on ( Chemists & Foe 


Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMiTATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 


‘G. B.” 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains ne Sugar. 8 not stored in Sherry Casks. 
Yor DIABRTES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
“Certainly seems to deserve its name.” —Laxcer. 


48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 
GEO. BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, London. 





BEST 
BLACK INK 


Own. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 
Of all Stationers. 


LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO., 
10, Warwick Square, E.C. 
Manufactarers, BEWLEY & DRAPER, Ltd., Dublis, 


roz DELICATE 


CHILDREN. 
SQUIRE'S CHEMICAL FOOD. 


The Only and Original 
PARRISH’S Food. 


The Public are 4 4 against imitati 

differ in strength both from the 
another, in the most essential in 

Th Bottles, Os., 3. 64., and Gs, obtainable every. 


SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 








which 
vee 





OTARD'S 


FAMOUS V.8.0.P. BRANDY. 


@a. per Dee Cash. 
(BOTTLED IN COGNAC, AND VERY CHOICE.) 
SUPPLIED BY 


ARNOLD, PERRETT, & CO.,LD., 


FAMILY WINE MERCHANTS, 
VE STREET, LONDON, 8.W., 
AND BRANCHES. 





BOILED WATER. 


PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER, 


WHICH IS FAR 
BETTER. 








HOWARD)” 


BEDFORD 








PLOUGHS. 








BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


ESP, P.S’ Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


C9 SOLA 


BOILING WATES OR MILE. 


ELEVEN 
YEARS 
OLD. 


This Grand 
Old Whiskey 
4 


famous High 
land & 
Stills 
26s. the Gall., 
60s.the Dozen. 
Cash only. 
A a hottie, as a sample, will be sent, post free 
to any address on receipt of P.O. for ts, 84, 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO. 
MM and %, HART 8T., BLOOMSRURY, W.C. 
Bold by all Lesvine Maacnanrs throughout 
Ix pia and the Coonize. 





COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


The lovely nuance “ Chitain Fonete 
to Mair of any colour by using 
R, 47 7 Os ord St., London. 
10s, 6d., 21s, For th "ot faded 
 ictr MMINE is invalud 


Martell’s 


ge 


ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
aT BVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT. 





UAM-VAR 
WHISKY. 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 

USED IN THE PALACE AND THE SHIELING. 
THE BEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest Awards. 

Recommended by the Medical Paculty. 
INNES & GRIEVE, EDINBURG aad LowDow. 


WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


OF ALL DEALERS. 


Te sure and ask for GRANT'S, and don't be pot of 
with inferior makes. 











MEDICALLY RECOMMENDED 


VOCA 


OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


GIRG. A. CAMERON, 4.0., 8.0.8. REPORTS : 
I Gnd itt & aS ey «© Whisky, 
free from ol,” of» g908 - 

t .. evidently 
preperea from tt materials. 


OF ALL WINE MERCHANTS. 
AMILLAR&C; DUBLIN. 


HOOPING COUGH, 
ROUP 














ROCHE'S CRO EMBROCATION 
The ceicbrated effectual cure ie ow? haternal 
y W holesaie Pati W, Bowsnnvs & 
eat Seep, London 
Build by most Chem) i. i Rome 


Price 4s 
New pare as & Oo, Ba, owe igen Street 





SEFORTE MAGNESIA 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
Sold throughout the World. 








ALL FAT PEOPLE 


pw: y- take TRILENE TABLETS B (hone by 
only safe eure for Brours re 
i Aix 2 CU., 70, Fimsbury =e. JAA 





KODAK. 


Is a hand Camera ee a 

Amateurs. It is the ee Se 

thent made, and with it the - + Senta 
e with the least 


, Of exposures can be 


number of EN 
PICTURES SQUARE OR ROUND. 


a HO PREVIOUS KWOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 


CRAPHY IS NECESSARY. 
“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE BREST.” 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREER 
The age PHOTO RATERALS 0, | 44., 
XFORD STREET. 

Seued 4, Fuss Va Vendome. Nice: nya eunail 
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YOU CAN'T 














DQ WITHOUT 














SOAP ! 














WHY NOT GET 














THE BEST? 

















= OF Rove 2 
SOAP MAKERS TO HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN. 


SUNLIGHT 
SOAP 


has no equal for Purity and Excel- 
lence; no equal as a_ Labour. 


i 


Saver; no equal as a Killer of | 
Dirt and Grease; no equal as a| 


Preserver of the Hands and 


Clothes ; no equal as a Household | | 


Comfort. These are some of the | 


reasons why 


" SUNLIGHT” 


Soap has the largest sale in the 
world, and has been awarded 10 
Gold Medals. 











| 
/ 





@very 


'sHEO 


ever. 


' 


SATURDAY. 




















NOW READY, 
at all 
Bookstalls, 
Booksellers, and 
Newsagents. 





BALLADS /jrom “PUNCH,” 
Embellished with 108 Pictures from 


“Mr. Puncn’s” GALLery. Demy 4fo. 
Price One Shilling. 
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THE 
Dryburgh Edition 


ovr Tas 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


Vou. L. Now Reapr. 
To be completed in Twenty-Piwe Monthly 
V olwmes, large cromen Swo, cloth. 
Price 5s. 
EACH VOLUME CONTAINING 
A COMPLETE NOVEL. 

Thte Edition +\!! contain the latest Revised Text, 
with ample (Glcesaries and Ind and will be 
Miastrated with 1) Wood Sngeevings, specially 
drown by the following Artists -— 

CHARLES GREEN JOHN WILLIAMSON 


GORDON BROWNE. | GODFREY ¢ HINDLEY 
PAUL HARDY | WILLIAM HOLE, B.S.a. 
WALTER PAGRT | 1a KHART BOGLE 
FRANK DADD GRORGE HAY, BSA. 
HUGH THOMSON |O. M HARDIE, RA. 
KH. M. PAGET W. H. OVEREND. 


STANLEY BERKELBY. 


A & Cc _BL AC Ky LONDOM. — 


MACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE. 


No. #7. NOVEMBER. isa. 
Cow rer rs 


Orstne | y, FP. Marion Crawford. Chapters 
EXViL—XXVII 


Bill; by W. Warde Fowler 

Awtward Squat. 

Ol4 French Printer; by H.C. Macdowall 
Story of » Free Lance ; by Charles Edwardes. 


[it 


s Theory of Education ; by A. E. Street. 

of Honour 

Poudroyanats 

Death of Tennyson, 

Ainger 
Bes 


Pee reer & 
~ 
2 


P? 
ai? 


by the Rev. Cance 


ACMILLAN @ ( 2 @., ~ oe 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For NOVEMBER, 1891, Price Sixpence, containe— 


. Engraved by W Bis 
combe Gardner, after the Picture by G. F 
piece 


2 How I Found the Outcast 
Interview with Miss ¢. 


Salty Bows Cheese i. ™ , ~-- ae 
* Harte. I ustrated hy W D. Almond 
6 Ctter Deming. W.C. A Blew. Ilustrated by 


4 a, See Seed Joseph Matton. 
Iwetrated by W. MH. Margeteon 


Green Room the Comédie 
Frederick Hawkins. Lilustrated 


o. Kew Be hog SKE Literary Cemtre. Douglas viaden 
th rivaile 


MACMILLAN # ©O., LONDON 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1826. 
Accumulated Fund, 74 Millions Stg. 





FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.O. 
3S Pall Mall Kast, 5.W 
I UBL IN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Dvanches @ Agencies in lndia & the Colonies, 


Ask for Froe Pamphiet oa 


CANARIES, 


with Testim wails of KR MASOCHKE, 2%, eet J 
Bticet, om, N.. formerly St. Andreasberg, 
H vets Me pnntalne 


Colours E xqwissie, 





» 1/6 and »/., Post Free. 
Prom w orxs, LONDON, 8.6. 


nog? Garten tan Lepem, An | quali 


IN PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS. 


NEAVE'S FOOD 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 1825. 


For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, & 
THE AGED. 





TAMAR 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


INDIEN 
GRILLON. 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND LRUGGISTS, 2a. Gd. A BOX, 


FOR 


CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 

of Appetite, Gastric and 

Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 








DEMITHS COMPANY: lid, Regent 

. INVITE INSPECTIO 
Immense 200K of NOV ELTiEs in DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS, JEW KY, SOLID SILVER 
PLATE, WATCHES, and CLOCKS, specially 


Wenig PRESENTS.— 
treet, ae 


RICHT ER’S PUZZLES. 


“ Pythagoras“ 
more interesting and fascinat- 
ing than ever, as a new book, 
containing Probiems for double 
gn". has been added. Price 

each; free by Post, tid 
None are uine withe 4 the 

Trade Mark, ANCHO 


‘ANCHOR BOXES’ 


Contaismme Sroms Buitoine 
Buocs 











There is no better 
attractive game for children of of 
all ages. ll particulars of 
the boxes and Puzzies will be 
found im the illustrated book, 
“THE TOY THE CHILD LIKES BEST,” 
sent free on app — All Stone Buil ding Koxes 
without the Tas Ms * Ancuon "’ are worthless 
imitations, therefore ciwege ask for and take only 


RICHTER’S AN pao nl 


To be had of all Toy Dvalers and 
j 





Gifts. This Steck should 
elaew 


| 

arwerees + the sq += - 
only Papproval Awan at he 
Pare , Rahibition band the Cross of the Legion 


GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


WORTH ert GIE. 


(UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE.) 


CORSETIERES, 


134, NEW BOND 















HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


A 

cure Without internal | 

medicine. Sele Wholesale Agents, W. Eow.nns & | 
Son, 15°, Queen Victoria Street, 

Sule vy most Chemists. Price 4s bottie. 

Martin 








.|F. AD. RICHTER & oe 


\ at prices from é¢. up 
wards, or from the Manufacturers, 


“4, JEWIN ST., ALDERSGATE, 
LONDON, E.c. 
7, Wares treet, Mew York. 


rif} aT 
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THE CELLULAR DRESS SHIRT. 
Prices -Gs. 64., Ts. G4, Ss. 6d., 105. 
Invaluable for affording perfect ventilation to the 








LUXURIOUS FINE cur BRICHT TOBACCO. 


body. combined with freedom from the dangers of 
and cold. Fittings of best Linen, with body 
tent Cottutes Cloth 

i) range of Cellular 
omen, and Children, with name 
Agents, eens vs re fre 


aa Sage * d Price- 
Goods, for Men, 
es of 200 Country 
on application 





Roszar Scorr, 4 an Poultry, Cheapside, F.C 
Ourves bb “4 “Onterd Stout, 1 sion, W 


BOURNEMOUTH 
ROYAL BATH HO 


} ape a a -H. Primee 4 Wales 
with 1000 feet ses frontage. Due Sex 
She Horr: ori 
EAST CLIFF.” Tart ora 


OXFORD. MITRE HOT 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KING Doy 



















LONDON, ENG, 
—v — 
FINEST SITUATION 


EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 
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CHRISTMAS PRE! PRESENTS. 


MILW 4RDS'’ 
I | NEEDLE CASES. 


Insist on the name “‘ MILWARD,” & 
secure good needles. 


LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sasct.” 
For HOT and COLD = 
MEATS, 
GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 





















Signature is on ev aati « of the Geuune 
and Original. 





ROWLAND'S 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and silky, and is te 


BRILLIANTINE 


not too greasy or drying 
aiiy sated to Ladics’ and (hi _ 


Hair ; bottles, 3s. 6d.; 7s; ! 
Whitens the Teeth, 










ODONTO rer °° mon 


Sweetens the Breath. 
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; 
| Purrineton’s place—where we'd been dining. Devilish dark night 
CONVERSATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. it was, and Sapy’s as blind as e bat. When — Ly 
Luxcu (continued).—Perhaps the best piece of advice that I can Devil's Punchbowl I knew there'd be some warm games, 'oos the 
ive you, my young friend, is that—for conversational purposes— | horse started off full tilt, and, before ife. 
y make a careful study of the natures and temperaments | we went. I pitched, head first, into 
of your companions. Watch their little peculiarities, both of manner | and Brit went bowling down like a right 
and of shooting ; pick up what you can about their careers in sport 1 laughed till the tears ran down m 
and in the general world, and use the knowledge so acquired with the old Borcmen’s face got a shade 
tact and discretion when you are talking tothem. For instance, if ' bush on the slope. Cart smashed into 
one of ho pay Bs ne —_———— 
shot, who has done some asto- 
nishing record at driven grouse, 
you may, after the necessary 
preliminaries, ask him to be : re i May be flattered by 
good enough to tell you 2 ‘ iry as to where he got 
was the precise number of birds - - I and if they are an 
he shot on that occasion. Te! >= —— is own. Sometimes 
him, if you like, that the q ; > ursts out into a belt covered 
tion arose the other day d i. th silver clasps. Fancy waist- 
a discussion on the : ’ > ee. coats a speciality. His smoking- 

















of gorgeous rainbows. 
times a very fair shot. Gene- 
rally woars gloves, and a fair 


e. 
(3.) The Bored Shot. A good 
who says he deesn't 

care about sport. Often has 
literary tastez. Has views of 
his own, and is, consequently, 
following : Pt , | = lists beset enone 

twenty-two on “i j é =~ | gerous idealist by honest country 
morning.” Your obvious re- Yh | a tleme’, whe confine their 
mark is, “‘ By Jove!” (with a wy || are AZ ing to an occasional peep 
strong emphasis on * by”) Le. de ot p/ i 
“what magnificent sh ! VS i! Cl uaintance with the 
After that, the t runs , AHEM No Sait! Ly, . Surtees, Often 
of its own accord, ith a ’ | a) _/, | shoeks his companions by telling 
shot your method is, of course, ! i i them he really doesn’t care much 
i : . \ killing things, and would 
just as soon let them off. How- 
ever, he shows a perfectly proper 
anger if he misses frequently. 
Is not unlikely to be an autho- 


Lpore oo aee difficult Lp fi se aye Lay a | aH Senne ne one, and mee ; 
as we morning. ou ‘ : ; . as the 
seemed to have the worst ofthe; ~ BS x ee Reosteine idate for his 





County division, dumb but in- 
| dignant County magnates find- 
| ing that he expresses their views 
than they can do i 
a De - = 
about sport. ry him wit 
' a books, interesting articles in the 
; that y 2 ' A = Magazines, and so forth. 
lished off in the = . La 3 (4.) The Soldier Shot, This 
hen I saw him . ten OE kind is generally a Captain, 
“ee, | , cae don” Tass 
my stars cigars. ere 
oe ee —“ANIMIS CCELESTIBUS IRA!” ¢ toan whe en neh prfetes 
B. 8. Oh, he wasa fairly 1 shoot targets must able to 
shot, Gonee > aa A MODERN SCIENTIFIC DISCUSSION. shoot game himself. ; Yet = 
daresay ou enoug Soldier Shot misses birds qui 
if I only got more shooting.| Miss Fanny (a gentle and most veracious Child). ‘Yau! vou onvet | beautifully. He will have often 
I’m _ = ing with _—_ Cowarp! Yov anp your Frignps skinnep a Live Froo!” shot big om ; in India with an 
gun, though. t's one of my! Master Victor (an industrious but very touchy little Boy). ‘‘ You 'ne a | Securacy that increases in pro- 
ry eyted it’s rather short} san! Tax Froo was Deap, AND YoU KNow iT!” (ng a oa 
That preetod i intiadthe Miss Fanny. “‘Boonoo! Wuerusr ir was Dead oR NoT, You've pn : a my After all 
with the Bad Shot. You sostine GoT ‘oo RIGHT TO CALL Names; ‘cos I’m A Giant, AND CAN’? PoncH the ability to * brown” a her 
his ruffled vanity, and gi im | YOUR Heap!” of elephants does not guarantee 
a better ——L Master Victor, ‘It’s sust Bacause you're A Gint THAT J CAN'T | rights and lefts at partridges. 
ome besides the Good Shot,| Poxcu rovrs/ You saovuLD HAVE THOUGHT OF THAT BEYORE YOU 4 J Goctaien Say, ant 
and the Bad Shot—the two| CALLED me a Cowazp!” orcibly about the hardships o 
extremes, as it were, of the —____-—___—__—_— !g military caresr. 
line of shooters—you might subdivide your sportsmen further into—| (5.) The Average Shot. Talk to him about av matters, unless 
(1) The Jowial’ Shot. "Tits party io on excellent terms with him- | you hear he is a celebrity in some other branch of sport. In that 
Generally he shoots fairly well, but | case, get details from him of his last Alpine climb, or bie latest run 


leck ye | 

Bad Shot. Yes—they didn’t 
come my way much. But I 
don’t get much practice at this 
kind of thing—and 











t 
self and with everybody else. 
be aha ellicking air * t him, wales Sieumme criticism, even when | to hounds, os Be views on raci 7a. Mas average shots 

shoots y- He knows , and talks of most | go racing, in y about it. 

by nick-names. His sporting ancedotes may be counted u ay og "Tay nation here about the Dangerous Shot, because ’ 
at any rate, a succes d’estime. ‘I never laughed so a my right to get within talking distance of him. In fact, he ought not 
life, he begins, ‘as I did last Tuesday. There were four of us— to be talked to at all. I am not sure he ought to be allowed to live 
Old Sawpy, Burcner Bitt, Dicx Waeatuaens, and myself. Still, his exploits furnish material for many an animated conver- 
Saypy was driving us back from Dillwater Hall—you know, old sation amongst the survivors. 
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Times, and an intimate |: 
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THE CABINET MEET. 
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Meet. 


seek Pei e. & 


























ag bi Wheat 65.3 
icemauty TR pie 


itis. 


A BUCKJUMPERISH SENSATION, 
[It is rumoured that some of Burrato Brix’s Broncos have been bought by the Cab Proprietors of London.] 
Cabby. ‘‘ Sir struu, Stn! THis Atn’r NOTHIN’ TO WoT ’E CAN DO, You 'LL sex IM TURN ‘EAD OVER 'EELS PRESENTLY !” 








| 
| 


are 


You 
got 





~~ - a Meeting er be Fag 

notices of two or more ations are given for the same day, - 
ference shall he given to that Meeting of which notice shall oir 
been first received.” So you see, Sir are not init. Better luck 
next time. There is another Bank Holiday six months hence. 

First Or. But the ‘‘Decayed Washerwomen” are not here, and 
disappears wah prasing foliesoe) Teng, Bis 1 de realy ink 
ars with grum 3.) I say, Brit, really 

these regulations are wor ite pleasant). 
al oe a a 
e » € } jedly, accompanied. some a 
oy Here, I say, where are we to make paw ot py ae 
« An. . 


sure. Now, look sharp 
You know you must do it, by order of the — 


A QUESTION OF POLICE; 
Or, What it may come to, 


Scent—Trafalgar Square just before sunset. Police in abundance ; 


number of Processionists in various parts of the open space seen 
to be dispersing. 


Police Inspector. Now, my friends, I am going to be as polite 
as possible, but I must obey ions of, 

= Majesty’s Works and Public Buildings. And I say you can- 
no 


e Commissioners of 
speak, because you have not given proper notice to the 


authorities. 
; ay Orator. But I have—I tell you I wrote to the Commissioner 
| four days 


0. 
Pol, Tn. Oh, did you? Then that of course alters the case. What 


ou, Sir P 


wrst Or. I am the “ Friends of the Horny Hands of Labour.” 
Pol. In. (after referring to note-book). Ah, I thought I was right. 


r application came in second, Sir—the ‘‘ Decayed Washerwomen” 
in before you. Look here. (Pointing out regulation.) *‘ Not 
allowed at the same time, and if 


y: 


) Nowhere, unless you have the proper authority. 


Who may you be when you are at home ? 


._ (fussily). y, the ‘‘ Deeayed Washerwomen,” to be 
. and find us a place to deliver speeches. 





Pol. Xen, I know. Well, what do you say to the top of that 


p-post 

Second Or. Now, none of your chaff. Mind, you are the servants 
of the public, and-—— 

Pol. In. Yes—but don’t deliver a speech to me—I am not a 
** Decayed Washerwoman.”’ 

Chorus of Indignant Females. We should think not. It would be 
a good thing if you were ! 

Second Or. Now, look sharp. We have been coming than 
we expected. The cabs and omnibuses were so troublesome. Now, 
where shall I stand ? 

Pol. In. (considering). Well, I think you would be out of the 
way if he got up there, and spoke to them down below. 

[ Points out elevated position in front of the National Gallery. 
Second Or. But they won’t be able to see, much less to hear me ! 
Pol. In. Can’t help that. The Commissioners of Her Majesty’s 

Works and Public Buildings don’t provide telescopes nor yet ear- 
trumpets. Bill (saluting). Sunset, Sir ! ° 

Pol. In. There, you see! Thought you would be too late. Time’s 
up. Glad to see you another day. But now—move on! 

[And the Police Regulations are obeyed. Curtai. 





Tae Goop OLp (Suwpar) Trowes Revivep.—The specimen number 
of The Sunday Times as it was at its commencement in1822, given on 
Sunday, October 23rd, 1892, is most . Theatrical adver- 
tising was quite ‘a feature ” at that time, when only two Theatres, 
Drury Lane and Covent Garden, seem to have advertioed. The names 
there are of Epmunp Kran Fo my Ae Mr. Kean, of Messrs. Dowtow, 
Harter, Youre, Munpen, Mrs. Grover, and of 
Ophelia. Brana is there, as also Listow and Miss Srzrmens. 
Prize Fights are done in the good old Sem-ane Tey luis, and the 
Police Reports are made so amu as to 
touch as is occasionally given in wt, 2 Day 
Telegraph, might be nowadays welcome Police) Court 

er, a te thought to reproduce the Sunday Times of 
1822, and may the Sunday Times of 1892 live up to it, and be 
** going strong ” in 1992! 
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done by organising and bringing their grievances before Parliamen 

GUY-FOX POPULI. orth a vies to remedial ngiiation. y,might bogin by agitating 

Tae proceedings of the Mi t Mass Meeting of Unemployed for the Franchise. ‘‘ One Guy, one vote!” would be a popular cry 

Guys at Vauxhall on the fifth of November were of a somewhat just now, when some El Reforms were believed to be in con- 

orderly nature, several of the speeches being characterised hy « templation. Fortunately «ASE a FO 
distinctly incendiary tone. as will be seen from the account might reasonably hope to find sympathetic—he thought they sh 

by Mr. Punch's Special Reporter, who was present ascertain his views before taking pny other | . 
The Chair-guy (whose appearance was respectable) A Guy in a Pink Mask said he till he was sick of it. 
said he was proud to occupy the that the As for the Home Secretary, be bappened to have headed a Suatein 


bottom w tof it. (Shame! he was used to that, although to the Home Office that very afternoon—and what did the 
he could tell the Xs bed detoes bie i 






own think was the result? Why, the 
donkey-cart once upon a if he had come down aan Got ae 
to a wheelbarrow now! (Cries of “ Toff!” and receive him! et Ah, he 
‘‘ Aristocrat!” from the more extreme Guys.) He migts call himself a cal — 
did not u id those ex ions of disapproval did he 


—a wheelbarrow with one missing Wal ae 
an unostentatious conveyance —- they 
had met that evening to discuss means to be 


: 


















taken to obviate the in the meet their P Not he! they 
branch of out-door inducey 2 if he did not were arate. these politicians, 
mistake, they were all interested. (Hear, hear /) directly they got into office, 
That such depression existed, and was on the How wong, Bo coed them, were 
increase, there unhappily, no doubt —it was Guys to be chivied, and harried, 
becoming more more di t, as they knew moved into back- 
without his telling them, for the steadiest Guy to the brutal minions of a corrupt middle- 
maintain himself in a proper position, wi they wanted to on thal ight, they must 
extraneous support. He knew, for a fact, that there | S| make themselves a nuisance to the Authoritios, like 


were hund of Guys at that very moment who, 
when their present job was over, would find them- 
selves—through no fault of their own—thrown out 
of employment for another twelvemonth, at least. 
Did they call that justice? (No! and ns.) 
whole system was iniquitous—the ion was, how 
they were to put a stop to it., He invited suggestions 
from the Audience. 

A Guy said that, in his opinion, their ‘decline was 
entirely due to their inability to supply themselves 
with the apparel necessary and suitable to their call- 
ing. What were their duties? Why, to keep alive 
the memory of their famous Founder, the author of 
the great, and never-to-be-forgotten Gunpowder 
Plot—he need hardly say he alluded to Gurpo 
Fawkes! (Enthusiastic and prolonged c ing.) 
He was no scholar himself he had never enjoyed a 
University education—and he did not to be 
an authority on historical costume. Still, he felt safe 
in asserting that a Guy who, like himself, was com- 
pelled to represent their glorious Predecessor in an 
old tail coat, a pair of baggy tweed trousers, and a 
pot hat with a hole throngh the did so under 
a cruel disadvantage. He had heard , in former 
times, every Guy was sent out provided, as a matter Sah A Guy in Faustian and a Red Comforter rose 
of course, with a dark lantera anda box of matches. ...._. excitedly to protest against the last speaker’s pro- 
Who ever saw a Guy so equipped nowadays ? 4 Guy in Spectacles and @ — pogals, which he declared were an insult to their 
had been robbed of the very implements of their Tall Bat. common Gayhood. They might have come down in 
by the grasping greed of their so-called superiors. (Shame!) In| the world, but hitherto, whatever might be said of them, they had, at 
his opinion omer Ow. had o3 right ts he Soe o om Matte nour rendered i my publicly vy meen Now + Rap 
costume of the period — whatever mig at public | asked to degrade themselves by accepting the ous position 
expense. (Loud cheers.) London Statues! Was there a Guy who weal ever hold up his head 

A Guy in a Cocked Hat said he did not think the previous speaker | again, after such an infamous surrender of his self-respect and in- 
had mentioned the real cause of their fallen fortunes—their clothes| dependence? He felt it his duty to denounce the Guy who was 
were right enough ; they had to thank their own shortsighted policy | guilty of such a suggestion as a wolf, in sheep’s clothing, a base 
for their present Ly es, he was there to speak plainly, as Guy | traitor to his order, and a paid spy! 7 
to Guy, and he told them that it was ape social suicide [Intense excitement ; charges and countercharges, and vam 


other e. It was all very fine to talk about the 
Dasnchies. an 


one all 
rest of it, but they all knew that Home Rule blocked 


? 


a in all London, and they had been 
of it 1 enough. He meant to go, if he to be 
cau thane | (Loud cheers.) s 

A Guy in Spectacles and a Tall Hat, said that « 
demonstration in the Square would, no doubt, be an 
excellent way of drawing public attention to their 
wrongs. et ng ~~, when rd had open ed 
in capturing the Square, they shoul pass 
a fo wom em | upon the London = Council 
to find instant and permanent employment for such 
Guys as were out of work. \aeee) They could do 
it easily enough if they liked, and he would tell them 
how. All over London, nay, in the very Square 
itself, there were innumerable at present 
usurped by Statues which -were a disgrace to the 
Metropolis. All the Council had to do was to remove 
those Statues from positions they had so long abused, 
and promote the most deserving and destitute Guys 
to fill their places. (Uproar.) 































tor a Guy to carry about a placard, such as he saw too many of them attempts by the Chair-guy to restore order. Several Guys, 
wearing that evening, inscribed with the name of a recent murderer unable to control their poe Sis any longer, exploded, and 
or some other popular but ephemeral favourite. (Some aaeeres) the Meeting finally dispersed without attempting to pass any 
That was not the way to preserve the name and fame of their rev resolution, amidst a scene of indescribable confusion, 

Chief. No; let every Guy be true to himself and his order, let him 








indignantly refuse to sully his descent by such and unworthy 
devices, and then——( Uproar, amidst which the was com-|_ A Parrow or THe Garery THeATRE AND MopeRw Valery 
pelled to resume his seat.) Exrravacanza SHow ANTICIPATED BY CHARLES Dicxens,—‘‘There’s 

A Guy in a Blue Mask, who carried a placard bearing the name of|a lot of feet in SHaKsPEARE’s verse, but there ain’t any legs worth 
the Ex-Premier, described the remarks of both his brother Guys as| mentioning in Suakspzane’s Plays. * * * What the people call 
pestilent drivel. It was not clothes that made theGuy. A Guy dramatic poetry is a collection of sermons. Do I go to the theatre 
eh any ! (Loud cheers.) But no Guy ever rose in to be lectured? No, Pre. If I wanted that, 1'd ge to ehurch. 
worl i i What's the legitimate object of the Drama, Pre? Human nature. 
many of them ever knew what it was to 


i What are legs? Human nature. Then let us have plenty of leg- 
They were starving amidst an abundance of squibs! Society pieces, Pre, and I’ll stand by you, my buck!” — Martm 
responsible, and must be forced to do its duty. “fie huzzlewit. . . 
of it, he meant to get a blow-out before he was much older N.B.—This is the Pip of our puzzle to Dickensian Students 
could tell them, and if Government refused to provide it free, | last week. The reference, chapter and verse, was given immé- 
he must loot a firework Sater, Gab Was all—he was ready to lead diately by Mr. Comynws Carr, who, on the received his 
the way—if they would follow! (4 .) reward, and Fa ey Fy nas ny We t there are 0 


A Guy ina chee, Me ait be eas i Sevece at poeinelin second and third prizes, otherwise Messrs. WaLTER WReEN and V. 
penesahle and constitutional methods if possible. Much could TgomP would have been “‘ placed.””—Ep. 
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THE NEW BROOM, AND THE 
BLACK PEERAGE. 
(Rhyme by a Rad.) 
at fpcteres, ie his pte i fe 
. ‘ational Review ovember, 
pelt oy Hr xy ounger | of Mr. Frepenic Sanatenre disation that 
a endearing et at a arm ome mn 
- majority in t J Chamber by elevatin; 
ao five hundred Sweene (which Lord 3. calls the 
“Black Peerage’’) to the House of Lords, 
with the assent of the Crown.]} 


Five Howprep ? Good gracious! there’s 
need 


“ Black = indeed! Though 
” ¢ as 
Sok pee het — 
They could hardly be blacker than 
/ Sa.isevry’s lot ; rot. 


But to talk of such sooty recruits is 
That bad U, Bef 

We don't want the charge of this queer 
Five hundred? Frep Harngison, you 


he Td sstto the oninces ith 
at t sweep— 
&e. a clean one ! = 


REFRESHERS. 

“The Lonp Cuter Justice 
said, ‘The extent to which 
Refreshers are carried in these 
days makes my historical 








(Cue for Song.) 
| “In my yo days 
| Bar, Tra la la lai” 








THE COURT JESTERS. 


Tuaxyxs to Messrs. Sous and Rateren and the Court Com 
a good hearty la and many of them at their 
| farcical comedy, Guardsman. It Raleigh is 
likely to be in 
a ore, 
Cuupi4¥Ien, who is in the 
ion of ‘Sole 


— 
a correspon 


for 


that of Incognita at the ic ; 
viz., the young man refusing to 





marry the girl with whom he is | Court- 


really in love, because he is in love 
with the very same young lady 
without knowing her name or 
anything about her. But hath not 
the old Spanish Comedy - writer. 
GonzaLes, used it three times? 
hath not his fellow-countryman, 
Veca Morveea, it in his now 
obsolete play of The Distressed 
Mother ? hath not VopENDpot, 
the Norwegian dramatist, abso- 
lutely nauseated us with it, not to 
mention its constant use by that 
imitation of Goxnponr, Count 
Erriro D’Atumrio? And to 
come eum nome, did not fe 
‘ , rr: — but why pursue e 
An Inhabitant herent Ark. “motive” until you run it to 
a and even vee it the killed, but will be flourishing thou- 
| sands of years hence, when New Zealand playwright among the 
ruins of London shall take eu ‘ 

up his note-book and com- 

mence a scenario on the 

old, but to him, quite 


““fhen, in the last 
en. 
The in the Act of 


mn, we 
have a French room with 
half-a-dozen doors, lead- 
ing to half-a-dozen differ- 
ent places, with which 
arrangement not a few of 
fresh "frown 
the Palais Royal, and oceur- 
me > -_ which — 
nguce etsey, at Arthur Cecil’s Collard Head a la G. O. M. 
Tanase and Criterion > ay a ites 
, we complai we not rather laugh heartily over the 
i old game of Hide-and-Seek, which on he teas is invariably 
€ cause of much amusement to one person for whom, at all events, 








. | commonly : 
.|asmall part, but, 





I can answer? What does it matter if to some it recalls a few 
farcical comedies—all excellent material ? Not a bit! I gather from 
the genuine laughter and applause of the crowded house at the Court, 
¢ this amuses—and will continue to amuse some hundreds nightly, 
oe Tan al seas © well, end ot enh igh , as it is 
now in uardsman. First : Second is the 
best; but the eye like the last 
an -supper early-in-the-morning Lan- 
cers, ending in a whirligig galop, when 
everything is fast and furious, and just the 
tune and ~ meseute en prestissimo and 
fortissimo e couples goin every- 
tea is breathless and me 
= a+y —_ y is by 
ef, ys t a 
donkey, A. wishes oy ” 
Antoun Ceci is admirable as 
Sabin of oir Ot pasiaeas a 
1 a ge gen 
a bit of a dog—but a who 
day. ‘If this's not bis 
character, how is it he 
is on such friendly 
terms with the Modi: 
carefully played, 
with great spirit too, 
iss Acres THomas! 
Mr. Exxior is all go 
and bustle; if he were ~7-"— 


- 


with -— age 
a Lirrtx in it, it is Miss Ellaline Terriss with her Special Train — 
big. Mr. Namepy, as to be continued in our next. 

the Irishman, Miles, first-rate; quite Miles gloriosus. But I can't 
go on with praise, they ’re all so and Exiting Texniss charm- 
ing. Miss Carotine Hr, the proverbial paint, makes 
a rattling part of Lady Jones, and, as the motto of this Company is 
that of che Eights, ‘* Swing, swing together !”—which might, in 
another sense, have been the refrain sung by a band of 
Highwaymen in the good old times—it is likely that they’ll keep the 
Boat going the pace, with the tide of popular favour, for 
many months to come. 

As a Postscript, 1 may add a letter on the subject addressed to 
Mr. Punch. 

Dear Mr. Puncn, Oct. 26th. 

Iw the admirable letter of “* Aw OLp Sotprer”’ in your paper 
this week, there are a few unimportant errors—due, no doubt, to 
your Correspondent’s age, and the shortness of memory consequent 
upon it—that mar, in a measure, the trenchant force of his criticism. 
1 feel sure he will pardon my reminding him that the Coldstream 
Guards do not wear cen = hen | or patent-leather boots with a tunic 
except in ‘ Levée dress;” that Mr. Cuartus Warner did 
not play a private soldier in “the same distinguished regi- 
ment,” but in the Grenadiers; that a Captain could never, 
» 4 any possibility be “‘on guard” at the Tower; that the 
officer on duty at the Tower is called the ‘‘ Picquet,” and not 
the * Orderly ” officer, and is never a Captain; that no Guardsman 
has ever, in the memory of man, worn a “ scarf” in uniform; and 
that no soldier, worthy of the name, considers the mess of his own 

ion ‘‘ an odd sort of place to dine at,’”’ even *‘ in the height of 
the Season.” 

I | add that my mother tells me she has often had her Court- 
dress altered on the very morning of the ‘‘ Drawing-Koom.” With 
these few trifling exceptions, ‘‘ Aw Otp Sotpren’s” letter is most 
accurate and just. Iam, Dear Mr. Punch, 

Your enthusiastic Admirer, A Praesent Guarpsman. 





“Here we are Acarn!”—Last Friday, a Correspondent of the 
P. M.G., on board the A intervi “the Marine-mystery, 
the Sea-serpent,” off the West Coast of Africa. It showed “‘ two 
trem.adous green eyes.”” The narrator counts upon there being a 
considerable amount of green in the eyes of those who don’t happen 
mre after using very strong glasses (hot) and 

em. 


“We ane Noruine rr wor Correctr.”—In last week’s number 
the title of Picture, p. 198, should have been ‘‘ Studies in Contra- 
puntal (not ‘ Continental’) P. ve;” and at p. 201, in Evrre’s 
reply to the Gover “an” was @ misprint for ‘‘no.” This 
information will relieve a vast number of perplexed inquirers. 


























The Doctor, 
Elder Sister. 





THE GENTLE EGOTIST. 


‘* AND WHicH oF you Two Lapres Is Tae INVALID?” 
**I’m sonry To say ir’s Mz, Docror!” 





—_—_—— 








THE ROAD TO RUIN; 

Or, The Real Military Long-Distance Ride, 

(“A quarter of a century hence, France will 
have more than four million trained soldiers, and 
Russia more than four millions and a half. We 
may deplore, as we will, this conversion of Europe 
into a vast camp, but the German Government, 
witnessing the development of such colossal armies 
on either hand, cannot be said to propose pose anything 
excessive or unnecessary when it asks, as it now 
does, for the means of raising the trained soldiers 
of the Empire to 4,400,000.""—The “ Times” on 
the egnry Army Bills } 
Ripgon! Rideon! "Tis a pace will kill! 
_ ig a LL and ry Grit, 

n the Ingo Legends, you ride a race 

On a perilous path, at a breakneck pace, 
In a mingled spirit of hate and fear, 
Too hot to heed, and too deaf to hear ; 

With « fierce red eye on each other cast, 
And a rate of going that cannot last, 
On a road that leads, as — roads lead - 
To a crumbling cliff, and a crashing fall. 


“ The Road to Ruin? Pooh! trite! 
Tis a gallant race, and in glorious fight, 
With the clinkety - clank of scabbard 


spur, 
linden and fir, 


O'er moor and meadow, b 
Ww = ae wind of speed blowing brisk in one’s 


A Lone: Pistense Ride is a soul-stirring 


Verily es,—for the riders ony 

Sadd softly, in armed arra 

Hand on the bridle, heel at flank, 
And that martial music, elinkety-clank ! 


ana| Kee: smpen a ag 





Their staggering steeds on this desperate | 
road ; 
__ — are wet, and their spur- pe) 


Charming the ear in gallopi 
With the hoofs’ hard rat 


—_ ty-clum Clanket -clink ! 
on on the ae wie who JS aeue or shrink ! 
nkety-clank ! Clemgaty atone! | 
The o steed’s heart at his ribs may | 
thum | Beasts of burden, ye peoples, still 
In oe "the breath through his nostrils | Ridden hard by a rut _ will! 
pump, | Militarism is mounted firm. 
The strained neck droop, though ’tis held at | The saddled slaves may shudder and squirm, | 


| The bridled brutes may shy and shrink 
The labouring lange in in sheer agony fetch | The road is long, and the gulf’s black brink 
7 - mixed breathings, = fe dappled | 


Seems distant yet, and is scarcely seen 
By the rival riders, whose pride and spleen 
Let ‘oe the lash descend, let the spur strike 
Are 


: " Gitteciog 


But— na must bleed, in the name ‘of 


Glory! 


Blind them—save to each other's glare, 
To the pace they make, and the Seight they 
not racing? Is not their pride bear 


winning Long- Those hot- urged horses! Lash and goad, 
a “ wutanee Rash riders !—but, at the end of the road, 


When a growing burden’s last possible 
Excessive ? ! dares hint > 
The going ’s = poy 4 steeds ast got Is pled _ the steed’s last 


Chargers en for such a race 
Must not aauaiain of the ing pace ; Is made, when the last short, labouring 
Must not o> at crus! weight. Is breathed, when over, in shuddering death, 

piteous state The charger rolls, with a sickening crash, 

h b And responds no more to the spur or lash ; 
wit h the burden big "0 ye And the gulf yawns close, sheer slope to air, 
Black, unavoidable, ruinous there— 

Ever r~ * sacks ; 


like miser’s Then, "gallant rider, how will you fare? 
But why have horses such broad strong backs, 
If not m bear—to the death at need, 
Though lungs may choke, and though flanks 
may bleed ° 
mts, a ee ruthlessly ride ! 


hail with pride, 
Gallant ee who lash and goad 


own, 


shoulders 








In the County Council. 
Cuarrineton forgot his manners, 
Pleading for the Jolly Tanners ; 

He gave his tongue, at serious cost, 
The Licence which the Tanners lost. 























THE ROAD TO RUIN. 
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THE TROUBLES 


Irate Gillie (on discovering in the distance, Sor the third time that morning, a 
Forest”), “Oa! DEIL TAKE THE Prortze! Come 


| Man” moving about in his favourite bit of * 


OF STALKING!! 
** Brute of a 


awa,’ Muster Brown, Sir; ir’s JusT Pesxapitty//!" 








AN AUTUMN AFTERNOON 
AT NAZARETH HOUSE. 


| O weattuy and world-weary triflers, 0 idle 
and opulent folk, 

| For whom time is a foe to be slain, and life’s 
self but a bore or a joke, 

| Take yoursalvas, and your hearts, and 

urses to | emg House and behol: 

| The brave service of well-bestowed __ the 
brave uses of well-applied gold 


Where is Nazareth House, then, a what ? 
‘Tis in Hammersmith, Madam, a place 
= Rng ee seldom A ny with the 
| Bats ? Tatre tel hey uestion, full 
w s a far 
answer to which would fake time. 

Far better go see for yourself. If there’s 

aught of the moral sublime 
In these ont grubbing days, 
w love-service un 


| 
pas 
| 


our 


"tis in scenes 
ht and un- 


paid— 
A vantiy unbusiness-like thing in the eyes of 
e vassals of Trade !— oe 


Is devoted in silence unseen to the outcast, 
the old, and the poor 
Five hantoed euch Waifs are here housed, 
Ul 
That's ve the pith of eo maltn i Madam! 
‘or the rest, ah me oD 


Prem 0 Vill, oad f 
igh y 








In this unrigid Refuge for helplessness. 
Cheeriness, confidence, mirth 

Seemed to reign in these child-crowded 
rooms—in these wards where the aged, 
whose birth 
Dated ngewe a Neen back, whether 


in, 
On tpl of of pry all smiled, and no 


BE gag my oo 

ow close clustering ° 
dlers, their ‘curly heads tier above <ier, 

= never a trace < on pe and unknow- 


ng the shadow 

Here ‘timidity checks not the young, and here 
weariness haunts not the old. 

There is laughter on fae etvesied lips, and 
the eyes of mere babies are bold 

With the confidence born but of love. 
imbeciles, helpless and blind 

Shut out at each sense from full life, yet can 
feel unseen tendance is kind, 

And sit dilently placid, or burst into song of 

a heart-searching sort— 

Muftled speech from unplumbed spirit-depths, 
yet inspired by the impulse of sport. 
Have a chat, my dear Madam—shrink not 

they are women !— with age-wrinkled 


dames, 
Who are busily bed-quilting here, while the 
Autamn sun ily flames 
zy the walls from the liberal 
stow but a smile and a jest 
a1 | They "ll with a jest 
there’s life in each age-burdened 
And De my me Be po ceatet, ane and cheer. Here 


round the fire 
Are ‘nae ofpriae-oek k’d men, every 
sire,’ 


Even 


one is a true ‘ 





To be able to speak on beled ot Samaritan 
kindness so 


schemed, . 

a or 
mummeries, ever have dreamed. 

On —_ wise, wide, ee lines, with 


of class 
But ‘the helpless Five Hundred still swell, 
oe and need 
e 


the feel sorest 
pate and branches. 
And for every toe 
or 
here find pallet 


ens mite, who 


Home, —— clothing, were eet life-settle. 

love, there are hundreds for whom 

And their piteous appeal th € response must 

unwilling] . ** No more room 

Room, not in their hea rts but their wards is 
“ this unselfish Sisterhood’ lack w 

ere you, my dear Madam your 

oan help 


The Home for Poor —_ elpless Childhood, 


Age, 
Incurable 8i 
Not on fees or on wealthy endowments, but 
alms and service of friends. 
Gifts, not only of mgm gE nn gurments and 
furniture, 
The Nazareth ladies will’ ay 
Is there a Christian who cares 
For Sate poor and the Christ-welcomed 
who will not respond in some way 
To the modest appeal of these ~ who care 
for the Waif and the Stray 


TO MANKIND IN GENERAL— 
THEREFORE TO MR. GLADSTONE IN PARTICULAR. 
Os Speech ty Miss Cozens at Meeting of Woman's 

Emancipation Union at Birmingham, Oct, 27.) 

Tue time is come, beware of ‘‘ us,”’ 

There ’s thunder in the air; 
Your future ’s in the care of *' us 
Beware of ** us’’— beware | 





” 
’ 


We'll cease to coax and “‘ Cozen” you 


od ely now fone 08 908 
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A JUDGE’S LAMENT. 
[Q.B.D. =Queen’s Bench Division.) 


Agen Ge ee me of Vesstion. 4 
en long weeks wi —- 0, 
I feel that I need some recreation. 
1’ll sit in Court for a week or two: 
It Sochor yep now and then. 
ow yourself to the public ken. 
Ah bo who wi 


Fudge of the High Court, Q.B.D.? 


Bat it’s tiring work to sit on the Bench, 
Hearing the Counsel, day by day, 
ether dle panting, while -— 
i -" thump 
~~ hammer away: | 
» = their arguments | 


kp 
= I ’min| 


Ah me! | 


/ 


the wrong 
hoon would be, 
A badgered Jadge of the 
Q.B.D. ? 


Whenever I crack a judi- | 
cial jest, 
Witnesses, jurors, ritors 
smile, 
They wi — ee I| 
o my bes 
A wearisome _oe to 


| i 





uile : 
* Silks ”’and “‘ Juniors” 
seem to force, 
A jeering laugh as a 
matter of course. 
Ah me! who would be, 
A jocular Judge of the 
Q.B.D. ? 


The 


And grumble and growl 
at the law’s delay; 
I’m 7 allowed to stop 


town, 
Off -— Girwate I m bhur- 
ried a 
Election Pi Petitions I’m 
made to judge, 
On Irish missions 
I have to drudge. 
Ah me! who would be, 
| A toiling ‘ta of the 
Q.B.D. 


To a cause cé t12 bre I don’t 
object, [me sit, 
Leaders of fashion around 
My robes - ermine com- 
mand respect, 
I rather fancy I’m mak- 
ing a hit: 
I feel there’sa chance of 
getting, who knows? 
Into Vanity Fair or 
Madame Tussaud’s. 
Ah —* hg ae my ~ be, 
A popul a tees 


When the eal are in full swing, I’m 
un 
From half past ten till the clock strikes 


four, 
In Coast o im Chambers to be Sound, 
With half an hour for my lunch or more : 
Summons and motion and cause I hear, 
I’m only paid, five thousand a-year! 
Many a man would like to be, 
Jadge of the High Court Q. B.D. 


Ethel (who has 
Governess). ‘‘ No, 








Anti-TrEroraL Opera, “* 
at the Olympic. ae it be 
Ourjane Twobrandi? and subsequently by 
the celebrated Opera, Lotowisks ? 


be followed by | th 


| OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


| “For ic touch and keen appreciation 
of —. ‘or easy conversational narration, 
ive me,” quoth the Baron, “‘ the papers now 

2 — W at = pps 

| corgi se ‘or them), written by Mon- 
Tracu Wits, Q.C. and Magistrate. ~ Tie 
| man on ~~ telling how he travelled 
sompquene were, is as 
ogg as ms 

These vas mate o 
under the 


tribate to te 


ee See dt title of * Te Robe London,” 





TO SOME AUTHORS. 


“* How did I like that book?” I gained, 
From reading it, joy u 
’Twas perfect—had it but contained 

An Index! 


Brilliant, yet also erudite 
Profound in facta, in diction light, 
Why failed its writer to indite 

An Index ? 


’T was history, on its social side, 
With stories, good to quote, a supplied, 
Yet how quote anything, d 

An + ? 


A book that “ He who reads | 
might run” — 

MacavLay, Boswe tt, | 
Green, in one! 








icked up @ Jew sporting phrases, and thinks she can instruct her 
HAVEN T HEARD FROM Mummy, sur! ’vE HEARD FROM Poppa. 
He Has KILLED 137 Grovssz, sur I pon’T KNOW WHETHER THEY "RE Braces.” 


blished in book-form by, as I 
essrs. Macmitian, and assuredly 
will be as popular as were the same 
author's ‘* Pom and “Later Leaves.” 
False sentiment, Moxtast Weskaam, 00 —_ 
or magistrate, not encourage. *‘ Strongly 
| do I recommend his *‘ Round’ n,’” says 
Tue Baron pz Boox-Worms. 





to be 





“Tae Monais Dayce.”—Nzw Fiever.— 
The Premier Danseur, hol laurel-crown, 
dances up to WiLLiAM Moruis offering him 
e -crown. Will Morris? Morris m 

won’t. Premier retires gracefully, and is seen 
‘approaching Lewis Morais. 


Its Printer, too — what 
made him shun 
An Index ? 


I missed a date, 
back. “A fad 
Yon ’Iisay? Perhaps. 
made me mad. 
My hunt was vain, because 
it had 
No Index. 
O Authors of instructive | 
chat, 
Supply this want when | 


next rou ’re at 
A book! ** Bis dat qui citi | 
dat,” 


An Index. 


OUR NEW EXAM. 

ANswER any three of the 
1 (a, What uestions :— 
I cae 7%) 
pare sheidiineenien 
: | render it capable of anthro- | 

pophagy ? (c). Describe | 
its habits, nature and | 
food, and draw an outline | 


sketch of its skeleton. | 
a.) Give the latitude | 


harked 
ps. It 














and” 


| number and religious belief | 

of its inhabitants. (c.) | 

Discuss its natural advan- | 

| tages ; (i.), as a port, and 

(ii.) as a centre for mission- 
enterprise. 

III, (a.) Is a missionary 
best when served (i.) au 
naturel ; (ii. ) d la maitre 
@ hétel, or, (iii.) aux petites 
livrettes de psaumes? Dis- 
cuss the advantages of each 
method of preparation ; 
- ) Quote any advice given 
as (i.) Luevtxus, or (ii.) 

PICURUS on this subject. 

IV. What version of the Prayer-book is 
in use amongst the natives of Central Africa / 
V. Diseuss the authorship of the poem 
entitled Timbuctoo, and adduce any reasons 
for believing Jui:vs Casar to have written it. 











Tae Orger Paper. — Mr. Newyes 15 
bringing out « rival tothe Pall Mall Gazette. 
Is it to be published before the P. M. G., ot 
later in the day? If the first. its title might 
be Zhe Noon’s Pauper: if the latter, 7h 
Apis: Newnes Paper. Whichever you onl 

little dear! r. N. pays his money aD 
takes his choice. Aaghem, *Newwes’ Paper” 
is a marketable commodity. 














“LSE 3HL ‘NOSV3S SONILNNH SHL 
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THE STEPNEY THAT COSTS. 


(“ The cireumstances will indeed have to be very remarkable to take two 
Judges into Stepney.””— Baron Pollock, re Stepney Election Petition, Uct. 26.) 


I cuaNcep to meet a man the other day, 
Whose store of legal knowledge was amazing, 
ey at me in quite ae tincing way, 
ith fiery indignation simply ng. 
I er my . he ‘d ~y his (legal) hair © ment 
‘orgive the phrase) against a demi-rep? Nay 
They’ really ventured to presume to dare 
To ask a Judge or two to go to Stepney ! 


Now if it had been merely Peckham Rye, 

They would have gone at once, and gone right gladly. 
Then Brondesbury, Barnet—New or High,— 

Or Shepherd’s Bush would not have so badly. 
Penge would have brought the Crystal Palace near, 

And Kensington’s ry made their soul burn, 
They ’d have enjoyed the jaunt to Greenwich Pier, 

And Heaven had been synonymous with Holborn. 
Oh! had it been Soho or Maida Vale 

It would have been of course another story. A 
Delightful trip to Euston could not fail 

To please as much as Broad Street or Victoria. 
Belgravia would have suited very well, 

They could have done with Balham, Bow, or Brixton, 
With Flower-laden Battersea. But tell 

Me if you can—oh! why was Stepney fixt on ? 


































ROBERT’S VISIT TO IRELAND. 


Wett, it isn’t for one like me to say as how as good luck means 
wirtue rewarded, cos I have, in my long xperiense, seen not a 
werry few cases where it wasn’t so—no. not by no manner of means. 
But this I can mort trewl 





























sently he calls out, “Did you 
ever go to P” I was 










So he rings the bell wiolently, 
and arsks for him—and he 
cums—and, to my ize, 
he doesn’t make not no objec- 
shun at all, which was, in 















“] was that staggered, that I could 
‘ardly answer him.” 









coud | It costs just exactly one penny 





manly chest, and gave me some champane, and one glass of Perettie 
Sline,I think he called it, and, with their ade, I got over much better 
than I xpected. 

We went as strate as we coud go to the Lakes of Killarny, and if 
that isn’t jest about as lovly a plaice as the hole world can show, why 
then let sumbody show me another as is. If anyboddy arsked me if 
it never rained there, truth wood make me say yes, it most suttenly 
does sumtimes, but then so it does ewerywheres in ollidy time excep 
where it’s most speshally wan 
| My Guvner’s fust harty larf was at dinner on the fust day, when 

he told me to ring for sum pepper. Tim the Waiter arnsered the 

bell, and I told him what was wanted, and I scarce xpecs to be 

bleeved when I says, as he cums back and he says, says he, “* If you 

, Sir, sure the Pe ’s engaged!” I thort the Guvne 

a larfed hisself hill, but he soon recove said, ** Thin niver 
mind Tra, we ’ll do without it to-day, but let us have fust turn 

it to-morrow.” ‘‘ Suttenly, your honour,” says Tix, and wanishes, 

The next day, after driving us round the naybourhoo came in 
without being arsked, and goes to the fire and warms his hands, and 
then says with a broad grin, ‘* Sure it’s a jolly pay onan 28 you 
are, for the rains a bustin down like thunder!” — en ing the 
unpeeled Potatows to the Guvner he wood pint his finger at one’ and 
say, ** That’s a rale buty, Sir!” 

8 as the Guvner was rayther libberal to Trim, when we left, 
as all reel gennelmen allus is, for the tears acshally came into the 
pore feller’s eyes, and he blessed us both, and wished as a few more 
genelman like us woud sumtimes wisit poor old Ireland! ; 

We stayed about a fortnight, but we didn’t see another Waiter 
like poor Tru, who was the werry fust humane being as hever called 
me a gennelman, pore feller! but we had a werry nice time of it on 
the hole, which I may p’raps elude to sum day, when —, tn 
quite so brisk as they is just now, and I must say as my Guvner 
behaved like the reel Gennelman as he is, when we cum for tosettel 
up. RoBeEkt. 








SECUNDUM HARTY. 


(I have even gone so low as ld. a course . . . with enough success as to 
elicit effusive eulogies from some distinguished yd persons...” 
—Mr. Ernest Hart im “ Where are the Cooks ?'’—Daily Graphic, Oct. 18.) 


On! where are the Cooks; 
where on earth can they be ” 





Pray, hark to the House- 
keeper's pitiful moan. 

Mr. Hanzr seems to know, and 

he tells us, with glee, 

Of a plan which is fi. and is 
his, too, alone. 

It’s a plan for a dinner, that’s 
easily shown 

To be cheap, and of pleasure 
the joy-giving source, 

’Tis a wonderful plan—hear 
the epicure groan — 


a course. 


The dinner’s Hartistic. Sweet 
Harr says that he 
Had a meal fit to soften the 
heart of a stone, 
There were guests—men of 
letters. and lofty degree— 
Vho were pleased, and not only saw fit to condone, 
But who ransacked each country, , continent, zone, 
For encomiums of praise, till they really grew hoarse. 
But would they have done so, had aay they known 
It cost just exactly one penny a course ? 


Yes, a penny ahead. It’s not easy to see 
How it’s done for the price of a bun or a scone. 
When the Mistress and Ook find it hard to agree, 
And the former of these is provokingly prone 
With the latter to pick a most terrible e, 
When it seems that disaster must follow perforce, 
Oh! whisper them this in a Hart-rending ton.— 
It costs just exactly one penny a coarse! 
L’Exvor. 
O Host, if all other ideas have flown, 
Remember this plan as a final resource, 
Be Harty! Be Earnest! Make his plan your own! 
It costs just exactly one penny a course ! 

















Tue Reat Art or Boox-Kexerinc.—Never to lend! 











there wij] be po exception. 


tw BOTICE.—ejecited Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matier, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, 
in no case be returned, not even when apcompanied by s Stamped and Addressed Envelopa, Cover, or Wrapper. To this 


ee | 





2 eer 


a taace 
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CURIOUS OLD . 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


7 WW 6 & 2 years in wool. 
tes per 408. 48/~ GO/- Tle 120» 
re eminent Medical = 
oding the moderate use 
st on no aecount should “Whisky 
it is well matured. 
Detailed List on application to 


OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 


210, PICCADILLY; 

18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 

Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


LEN DUGAL WHISKY 


, if recori> 
, States 
used 


















Absolutely ow from trom ebemtenatiot sosthing and 
ery respect FS mp | and 
rigorating that are not found in any 

rits ine the finest a 
oe maker as a remedy 


gout and other tiadeed alleante ee wall 20 
diseases of the liver and kidneys. 
dos., for Great 


Price per case containing one 
pality, and for extra Seatity 7, Os. 
ail through booking stations from 
ot. Terms, nett eash by remittance with order. 
THE CLEN DUCAL WHISKY GO., 
%, SNOW HILL, LONDON, EC. 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


(LN Gi. CHARTREUSE, 


This delicie’ s Liqueur, which 
come so muca into public favour 
at —w-¥ on renting pro) 
ding Digestior 
ow be had of ‘all “the prim 
7 hants throughout bre a 
erably less price than a. 


W. DOYLE, 35, Cratehed Piles Lenten, BR 


WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


OF ALL DEALERS. 


sere and ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put off 
with inferior makes. 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 










—- und at atom 



















Blue Ink across 
the Label on each Jar 
of the Genuine Extract. 

Keeps for any Length of Time, 


SALUTARIS 
WATER, 


SALUTARIS 
















SAVORY and MOORE’S 


BEST FOOD ror INFANTS 


Tiss, Is., 20., Ss., and 10s., everywhere, 
“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889, 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PEPTONIZED mae 
sue §=—S-s COCOA ano MILK 


WEAK DICESTIONS. 
Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d., obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY "5 MOORE, LONDON. 
dhitanie FRLLiNts,| SOR ILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 
DRAWING CORD WOVEN INTO Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
MIC. in the World. 

Prevents the decay r the TEETH 

penmere the Teeth PREAKLY WHITER 
erfectiy harmiess, and 

De icious to the Taste 

is partly com: of Honey, and extracts 
from eweet herbs and plants 

Of all Chemists and Perfumers throughout tae 

world. 2s. 6d. per bottic 


FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER only, 


Put up in glass jars. Price le. 

















EW ULL0 


J. & J. CAS 
| 





, Coventry. 
ms) CIGARS, 


eal Pe lage AF gt 





FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 


And of Chemists every where 








3d. extra). Free 
BREW "AY & (0. (Tad, 74, Strand 
(Fast India House), and 143, Cheapside. t EC. Bat. 1780, 
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te. - 
shaded Ad Added 





ounce, and t-lb. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in fine smoking 
i take no other 


Sold only in |-ounce Pockets, and 2, 4. * 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., an 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Gezuize bears the Trade-Marz, “‘ Nottingham Castle,” on every Packet aad Tis. 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, ix Packets conteining 12, aad Boxes of 24. 
The following extract from the “ Kcview or Revigws,” Nov, 1400, is of interest to every Smoker 
THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE. —The picture crawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 


workhouse. Puffing away at an cmpty prpe, has touched the hearts of some af our corresponicnts. Ome 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Screw,” says: “I Reve been struck Wit. your oug- 
gestion in the October number of the vopw oF Irviewes for a echeme tor —o min Gnion work- 
houses With tov.cte, I om é, judy y the ordinary sta ds, 7 t t ceitich of mortals, aT 


never give a cent aw ay fox purposes of so-called charity, but this schem of yours appeals at once to the 

of a hardened and inveterate smoker. Werel in London, Jwedhé at once start a collecting- box 
for the fund, and levy contributions for it on my smoking acquaintances, but, unfortunately, my business 
compels me to be a wanderer round the Continent for the next nine months. | can. however, doa little, 








and would tike to contribute 2 pound of what 1 consider the BEST SMOKING TOnACOU, vis., 
‘PLATTER’? SAVY CUT’ this ic not an advertisement). T enel efore. a cheque for the amount. 


mer. ther 


TRISH FRIEZE 





ULSTER COATS. 


rice from ¢ G@ ‘s Ulster would 
bely the tiny rm vitterest Wissard that ever 
raged over a count —fironrixe Tines, Twe 
measures only requi ht and cheat measure 
“ Hook of the Ulster,” fully Mustrated, and box of 
samples, post free on application to Helfast 
THE NEW 


“EIDERDON ” for RUGS. 


AND ALSO YOR 


LADIES’ THREE-QUARTER CAPES. 


leonn Gatrepenr saye'—“ It appears fully 
justify Mesers. Hoyds claim, that it approe: ns - 
more nearly than any other fabric Se oe eons a tu 
tion of the natural fleece.” 

2) Guineas. London Agence 
Cheapside, where stock i hel 
on application to 


BOYD & CO, BELFAST. — 


Beware of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


yh come as a boon and a biessin 
Picawica, the Ow, and the 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN PEN. 


2 


They create both wonder and delight 
64. and is. per Box, at all Stationers 
fample Box of all kinds, la 1d. by Post 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
Penmakers to Her Majesty's Qoyeranas OMecee 


Cctuaearses “, 
Patterns post free 





to men, 
avencer Pew 


JOHN BE BRINSMEAD , & SONS’ 


Irom Conse: te oP —~ ateF O oe Actions fe 
Are for tale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ By stem 
40H HKINSMEAD & BONS, 
‘Tompornry BAdrees, 144, New Bown Sraeer, W 
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. Gd. Ivory Handle, 7s. Gd. 
Handles, is Bus. leather case, 21s. 
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Gesount, Grnnert, & Co, Loma: 
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The Lanes mys: ss OLD MEDAL, Health Exhibition, London; HIGHEST AV GHEST AWAR 
“ Would be aad- 

milated with great 

ease.” 
The London Medi- 

cal Record mys 

“Tt ti retained 

when oll other 

foods are re 


jected cali, I TING, 1s. G4., Os. 64., S0., and 108, of Chemists, 2c., everywhere, WHOLBGALE OF ALL WHOLESALE 


“Ashamed of 
His Dirty Cuffs.” 


Prayed Linen soils in half-an- 
hour. Hudson's Extract of Soap 
will aot fray your cuffs or jag the 
edges of your collars. 

Anything washed with Hudson's 
Extract of Soap is thoroughly 
washed, therefore Remains Much 
Longer Cleaa. 


PTL da) 


Wen GF Hanburys 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active; 
| Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, V9 & Sie 


“Tt is taken both by children and adults without the 
alightest difficulty. . . Possesses all the advantages ‘ > 1 
claimed for it.""—/ancet. ff fi . | : 

! 


'C. Brandauer & Co's 


| Circutar-Pointed Pens. 







SATURDAY. 


Every 


GEVEN PRIZE 


points being rounded by « 

special process. Assorted 
Sample Box for 7 stamps from the 
Works, BIRMINGHAM. 


By 5 ecial Royal Toorm - Appointment 
te H.M. The Queen, H.R.H. + ow F4 
Wales, HIM. The Bmpress “Frederia 


peal, BURNETT'S 
ROYAL SERGES 


And other VocMensbie i * Wool Fabrics 
in the latest sty 
For LADIES’, ¢ am, ny aed 8, and OF a4 "LEME 8 DRESS 
| Climates and Seasons. 
Specially Woven —_ PURE WOOL for Strength and Useful- 
ness. — Unsurpassed for Beauty ag Novelty of volgen Perfect 
Finteh and Admirable Wearing Qualiti 


PUBLISH ED 





NEW FATTERNS POST FREE.—Ant —__- D> 
Carriage Paid om orders of 20s. and above te any part of the | 


United Kingtom. Mention this Paper. “100 YEARS AGO.” 
ECERTON BURNETT, Welinghen, Bomerech England : PEARS’ SOAP in use 100 years ago, and still the best to-day. eae | 


“‘The name Cadbury “The typical Coos | 
on any packet of Cocoa of English Manufac- 
‘is a guarantee of ture, Absolutely 
| purity.” Pure.’’ 
Medical Annual. 


Printed te William Stuart Pmith, of No. 
Lombard Street, is the Precinct ef 








= “PUNCH CHRISTMAS NUMBER = 


Will be published on Turspvay, Novemper 22nd, Price Sixpence. 
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ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 
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CHATTO & WINDUS'S NEW BOOKS, 


NEW NOVELLA AT EVERY LIPRARY. 


DERING. By 


ves, Aathor of “ The Quick or the 


Anne ~ 
Tread ’ 


THE IVORY GATE By 





omeot Men & 4 . 

A delightful work A charming tale, full 

of li@ and interest in all respects excetient 
Scoremas 


TREASON -FELONY. By Jouy 





Treason -Pelony 
merit ATuE™ avn 


TRUST - MONEY. 


is a story of surprising 


By Wri 


W eeratt, Author of Her Two = jons,”” &e 
tivo. * Read Westali s novels rm 
LONDON. By Watrer Brsayr, 

Author of “ All Sorts and Conditions of Men 
ae Wits 124 Illustrations Demy §vo, cloth 
extra, iM 

“A brilliant series of pictures Nothing so 
vivid has ever before been done. The novelist 
turned historian is delightful reacing 

S.rcapat Review 


THE BRIGHTON ROAD. 


Old Times New on « Classic , ao 
aren With 
san out fs 


Tt THOUSAND AND ONE 


DAYS: Persian Tales. Pdited by Jeeris 
half 


By Cusnces G 
Demy »*vo 


wi iatbons 


With 2 Fr 
— chment, |". 
" A fascinating piece of re ymance ''—Tam rs 


(THE AMERICAN CLAIMANT. 


aarat ontiepicees. 2 Vols., 


By Manx Twarn With 61 Iustrations 
Crown vo, cloth, + 64 
* Pull if frean fan As laughabie a series of 
gear surprises, and contrasts as ever got into a 
s reuae 
[HE FATE OF HERBERT 
Waves. By EB. J. Goopuas. Crown 6vo, 
ok pth, Be 
‘An intensely nteresting story Baca’s Jou mwat. 
A ROMANCE OF THE NINE- 
TEENTH CENTURY. By W. il x 
Crown *vo, cloth, « 
“Open his book where you will, you find in it a 


ither of thought or of expression Carrie 


pearl « 
THE DOWNFALL. By Eure 

Zora. Crown Ovo, cloth extra, Us. Od 
“Prom first to last the reader will be fascinated 
with M Zola * brilliant style, for he rises to greater 
heights of sublimity than in any other of his books 
it is one of the greatest historical dramas ever 


written & masterpiece” —Moanixoe Leavin 
MY FLIRTATIONS. By Mar- 
sneT Wes wa w“ J} Illustrations by 
J. Beawan r wh fvo, cloth, as, 6d 
"Marg ae w yoman has a very pretty wit 
The lett«rprese is as clever as the draw ings—delight 
fully clever It ls a book which aiust 


Sreacen 


Lend m: CHATTO & WiInpt ba) 


H's GRACE. 


24, Pigeadiy, W 
By W. E. Nouns, 





Author of “ Mdlle. de Mersac,” © Mageia, 
@e Two Vols. Crown Ovo, tle 
* For the combination of high literary ities 


whica Mr Norris possesses, we must go ba 


the 
mest eminent of his predecessors. Maaiegats 


sw 


AND HIs PEOPLE. 


By Gieeer Pasaes Crown Gre, buckram, 

([Meady 

“Mr. Parker is one of the most distinctive of cur 
writers Or. James's Gaserre 


METHUEN & ©O., i, Bury Street, WC. 


TENERIFE ( S85483 CIGARS. 


LPURBLICANOS FEDBMALES 
Al reliere a ania! ane velshape. Mild, Aroma’ 
and Delicate, (Awarded G« id Medal and Diploma. 
in bundics of 10 (two sizes), le. 04. and ts. Id 
ie. amd Die. per 100, Post Pree. 


- 
mews eee td 49, Strand, W.C. ; 74, 


trand | 
Fast |udia Mouse), and | 44, Cheapelde, EC Bot. ia, 










SOLD BY ALL CHE 
AND PERFUMERS,I® 
ELECANT CRYST 

TOILET CASKET 


PRICE 2/6 ‘ 


ALSO IN PATE! 
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FIRST—AND—FOREMOST. 


BROWN & POLSON'S CORN FLOUR. 


NOTE, — First 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856; 


produced and designated CORN FLOUR by 


not till some time afterwards 


was any other Corn Flour anywhere heard of, and none has 
now an equal claim to the public c onfidence. 








SKELETON | 
LEAVES. 


By FRANK LEYTON. 


Second and Cheaper Edition now 
ready, 6s. 


“Is full of power and pathos.""— Observer. 

“Told with such grace of expression and 
such a gentle touch that it makes a pathetic 
harmony all threugh."’— Scotsman. 

“A story of much originality and real 
power ... oftém throbbing with intense 
passion.”’— Chrigghan Werld. 

“A work of undoubted merit, a book to 
attraction holds 
the reader, who, by the lurid pie 
tures, is borne ever onward.”"—Liverpog} Post 

* Leaves many thoughts with the reader.” 

Vanity Fair. 

“A masterpiese @f artistic excellence.”— 
Liverpok Mercury, 

** Contains a terrible life-history .””— World. 

“Is informed with genuine earnestness 
The treatment is Mppresey ©. "— Globe 


“There is much power in in this story story ; ric 
in tful suggestion.” — Benliphen 
YT 


“The pictures are vivid and thrilling.” — 
Yorkshire G azette. 

“Finely 7 ne aos — terse — 
vigorous bits o ra some clear 
transcripts of strong and natural feeling.’’— 
Sheffield Independent. 

“ Intensely ressive — many effective 
passages,” Dunder Advertiser, 

“Told with moving pathos.” — Independent. 

™ Real pathos.” —Ghurch Review. 
— considerable fancy.’’— Freeman's 





” _— e a it heartily.”"— Bristol Times. 
EEGAN PAUL, TRENCH, TRUBNEB, & CO. 











“HEAVIEST re 8SIBLE PL. ATING.” 


ase roe 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 


“MIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“Unmet ALLED FORK HARD WEAR.’ 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


essrs AMUEL 
BROTHERS have ready 
for immediate use a very 
lerge assortment of 
BOYS’ and 
CLOTHING 
will also be pl 
send, upon a 
Parrenss of My us 
for the wear 
men, 











new lutesrnareo Cere- 

ur, containing abou 
6°5 Engravings, This 
furnishes = ails of the 
various a, 
with Price Tate, & 


BLISs’8 Chipping Nor- 
and Suit 


me ess. Cheviots, 

Homespuns, Serges, &c. 
A ery large assortment 
of the productions of 
this eminent firm is 
“Krux  & always kept in stock 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 





Merchant Tailors, Vutfitters. &c_.65 & 6. Lanerte 
Hus, LONDON. EC. Workshops Pilgrim st, 
Bill; and 46, Gray's Inn Roady 
| JOHE BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ 
J TENT SOSTENENTE 
Tron Ce idated Frames, lat 4B ny, &e 


Are for ‘Sele, Hire, and on the Three Year” item 
JOHN KKINSMEAD & BONS, 


Temporary Address, 104, New Bown Sragee, W. 





BREAKFAST OR => 


errs s 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BOILING WATER OB MILK. 








um, dd 
ays relieve, 


insures a good night's rest. 


1g Cabhgh. tae, his 
SAVAR s and Beg went eure Asthma, 
CUBEB Hox of 12, te. ; B, 2s. 6d 
Full directions. All Chemists. 


t Cough, Bronchitis, 
CIGARETTES. Savaresse's Sandal Wood Oil 


Influenza. One Cigarette 
Capsules, 4s. 64. per box. 








CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daity Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 








OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


BOURNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL 





Patronised by H.R.H. Prince of Wales Gr, 
five acres, with 1000 feet sea frontage. Due ath 
CAUTION ONLY Hore. or Licensed x ta bliss 


ment on tl on the * ' RAST T CL IFF." * Taridt « on ap plieatie ca 


BRIGHTON 
Hotel MfetRopo 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel! 
in the 
World 






















Conovs Fiuip 


“The Best Disinfectant 
known to Science.” 
The Times 





Ask for 
CONDY’S FLUID, 


and see that the 
bottle is like 
this @ 











DIAMOND ORNAMENTS. 
a S = - ytd COMPANY, 112, Regent 
their warivaiiet 

‘tepiny of bIAMOND D NECKLACES. Tiares, Stun 
~ — hf Rings, &c., of the finest quaity 
mounted in novel af cad exclusive designs, and ” 
plied direct to the public at merchants’ cash poem, 
thus saving purchaser 


and goods forwarded to the county @ 

Awarded Nine Gold Medals, the iy 

Cha: Weds at the Paris Exhibition, 158, and Gs 
the Legion of Honour. 


pi be COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


AND BEST. 


“ feels no 





THE OLDEST 
“Tnx Quen» " (the Lady's Newspaper) * 
hesitation in recommending it 
Bold by Grocers, Ironmongers, ilmen, &e. 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 





COLDEN BRONZE HAIR 


Zhe lovely nuance “ Chatain Foncte” o* 

mpereed So to Hair of -— colour by using pun 
sold only by W: wind 472, Oxford st, London 
Price 5s. 64. ‘or tinting grey ot teced 
an ir MINE is invaluable 






















COMPLEXION. 


ALSO FOR 
THE NURSERY, 
ROUCHNESS OF 
THE SKIN, 
AFTER 
SHAVING, 


fai 1s. 


Perfumers, 4c. - 
Whoiesale, R. HOVEND: 

* Berners Street, ¥. 
and City |, BC., Lounow 





























HOTEL. 











NOMICAL 
e KINGDOy 
TH ~~ 





{OTEL 
ales. Gro Oty 
t. Due South 
sed Establisg 
on “7rieatien ation 
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THE GAME OF THE LITTLE HORSES. 
(A Sketch at the Casino, Dinard.) 

On either side of the circular Race-course, with its revolving metal 
horses, is a Green Table, divided into numbered squares, around 
which the Players, who Foy mostly E 7 amg are sitting or stand- 
ing. A ara A nl ~ coe s at each table. In an 
obscure corner hyh. Miss DaInTReE and her 


Married Sister habe themselves. There is a Ball 
at the mn and t » On are heard tuning up for the 
nert dance 


The Married Sister. But Sytvia, why have you dragged me out 
here to sitin the dark? I thought eS were cn ped for this ? 

Miss Daintree. So I am—tosuch a horri a 8 why 

I fled. He won’t think of coming here + of me! ’ 

The M. 8. What made you give him a dance at all? 

Miss D. Jack brought him up to me—so naturally I thought he 
| was a dear friend of his, but it seems he only sat next to him at table 
dhéte, and Jack says he so for an introduction, har nee 
to do it—to get rid of him. So like a brother, wasn’t it? . 

Amy, he’s coming—what shallI do? I know he 
can't dance 2 little bit I watched him trying. 

The M. & Can’t you ask him to sit it out ? 

Miss D, That’s worse! Let’s hope he won’t 
kr bis = .—Ah—he has / . . 

r. CUBSON, yY young man tout sma. 
| eyesand a pall my Al arm ~ Raped ing a tail- 
| g less evening-coat and a aviakied wil white waist- 





am, —* 

‘ubson. Our dance, I believe? (The 
ones strikes up.) Isn’t that the Pas de 
| Quatre? Totell you the truth, I’m not very 
| well up in these new steps, so I shall trust to ad uu 

| to pull me throug nah —_ coon Gat inte 
Miss D. (to herself). If 2 i pany get out 
fit! (She rises with a look of mide appeal to 
| her Sister.) We can go through this room. 

(They pass into the Salle des Petits Chevauz.) 
Stop | a> oe Aap bed to see which horse 

ion’t a ame | 

Mr. C. ell, I don’t J mae e way 
ay play it here—too complicated for me, you 

now ! 

Miss D. (to herself). Anything to gain time! 
| (Aloud.) Oh, it’s quite simple—you just put 
| your money down on any number you choose, 
and say ** Sur le”—whatever it is, and, if it 
wins, you get seven times your stake. 

Croupier. Tous sont a vos jeux, 
Messieurs,—les jeux sont apt 

Miss D. 1 haowr what I should do—I should 
back 7 this time. I’ve a presentiment he "ll win. 

Mr. C. Then why don’t you back him ? 

Miss D. Because I don’t happen to have 
brought any money with me. 

Mr. C. Oh, I daresay I can accommodate you 
with a frane or two, if that ’s all. 

Miss D, Thank you, I won’t trouble you: but 
do back him _— urself, just to see if I’m not right. 

Croupier. jeux sont faits. Rien ne va 


Mr. C. (throwing a franc on the table). Sur le 
sept ! (To Miss D.) I say, he’s raked it in. 
What ’s that for ? 

Miss D. For the Bank, or Charity, or something—they always do 
_ bg stake too lute 

C. Swindle, I sall it. And I should have won, too—it is 7. 
ic ve wind ewe of this—suppose we go and dance? 

Miss hy, you ’re not going to give in already—after so 
nearly winning, too ? 

Mr. C. Ah, well, I’ll have just one more go—and then we'll be 
oS I’m n going to try the 9 this time. He stakes. 








‘Our dance, I believe ? 





— d have gone on ~_ 3 4—it’s time one of the even 
mS. oF 


Mr. C. Oh, “week you? All right, then. (Zo Cr.) 
neuf—le quatre. (The oe pan te the frane to 4.) 
off—can’t tell the winner Now they’re slower—4’s g 
4’s very good. See where hes ’s stopped, not an inch from the post ! 
This isn’t half a bad game. 

[A horse with a red flag at his head, labelled N 
slowly up, and stops just ahead of 4. 
CO ——. Neuf, impair, et 
C. It’s 9 after all—and fi backed him first. (In an injured 
Ph I should have won if you hadn’t said that about 4! 
Miss D. (with secret delight). 1 won’t advise any more. What 


Jo. 9, creeps 








are you going to back ? 


Pas sur le | were so absorbed, you see !— 
They ’re hy sister will take care of me. 


| wish I had danced it, I’m sure,—it would 








Mr. C. We really ought to be dancing—but I'll try my luck 
once more on No. 4. I shall put on two francs this time. 

Miss D. Shall you? How reckless! I heard someone say just 
now that No. 1 hasn’t won for a long time. 

Mr. C. 1 took your advice once too often. 
win—see how he’s going round—no, he's 

[A horse with a yellow flag, labelled No. 1, stops close to the post. 

Croupier. L’ As, eee. et jaune | 

Miss D. Didn't I tell you so? 

Mr. C. You only said 1 hadn't won—not that he would. If you 
had spoken more plainly te don’t think much of this game— 
I’ > eet four francs eaiie, How about that dance ? 

(ironically). It woul be rather a pity to go away without 
getting all that money back, wouldn’t it ? 

Mr. C. (seriously). Perhape i it would. You’re sure you’re in no 
hurry about this dance ? 

Miss D. On the contrary ! 

Mr. C. Well, look here, I’m going ¢ to put on a five-frane piece 
this time—so be careful what you advi 

Miss D. Oh, I really couldn’t wndevtche such a responsibility. 

Mr. C. I shall follow this man then, and back 
five. (He does; the horses spin round, and the 
race is won by a horse with a tricoloured flag 
labelled No. 5. te ye I’ve Sap | congo 
you, you see. er pus a heap of 
tvory counters towards him, whi which he takes “p 
with trembling hands.) say, I scooped i 
thirty-five ioomen over thet Not bad, is it? 


I’m glad I waited ! 
better fun than dancing, 


Miss D. Yes, it’s 
isn’t it ? 

Mr. C. Oh, lote—at least I didn’t mean that 
quite—— 

Miss D. ot il Idid. What are you 
going to back next? 

Mr. C. Well, I must just have one more turn, 
and then we'll go and get that dance over. I’m 
going to plunge this time. (He spreads his 
counters about q board.) There, I’ve put five 
francs on each colour and ten each on 8 and 9, 


There—4’s going to 


| a hedging like that, you’re bound to 
P Miss D D. (as the horses spin round). All the 
yellow flags are out of it. 

Mr. Doesn’t matter, 9’s red, and he’s 


going RB Ad... to beat him | 
~ D. Unless it’s 5, and then you lose. 


(No. 5 wins again.) How unfortunate for you. 
£ pe win twice running, some- 
ow. 

Mr. C. (with renee. If pp ben tought of 
that's idle eeu shouldn't ha twenty 
francs ! rd alee 1 gpm Ve 0. secures the 
vacant chair. ore comfortable sitting down. 
I must get that back before oe I’ve got 
about twenty francs ‘left. I’! bE ge? - = 


yellow, -_ o- on 9. (He 
et rouge !”’) Only five itt yal 


‘Deuz, 
back ye w again, a8 red won (He does. 


y 
Croupier. “‘ Quatre, pair, et rouge'” He turns 
to Miss D. for f .) Isay, did you ever 


see such beastly 
A Seskea (behind him). Plait-il ? 
Mr. & ( h, rien. I wasn’t speak- 
ing Pk you, M’soo. (To -) on earth has that girl 
She might hove: wana She’s gone back to the balcony! 
fie, € goes out in pursuit of her.) Oh, 1 say, Miss—er—Darnrnes, if 


= ’re ready for that “ Pas de Quatre, ”T am. Hope I haven't 
ept you waiting. 
iss D. (sweetly). Not in the very least. Are you sure you’ve 
gr A -" ee Paaes P 
‘ve lost all I’d won he a lot on the top of that, I 
sheet oN nd think I had 
Miss D. So has the Orehestretuits 4 Sebesicence, j isn’t it? You 
—No, I won’t keep you out here, thanks; 


Mr. C. (to himself, as he departs rather sheepishly). 1’ ve offended 
that girl—I could see she was wild at missing that Barn Dance. I 
ave saved me several 
‘frances. It was all her own fault. However, I'll ask her fora waltz 
another e vening, and make it up to her that way. Confound those 
Petits Cherauz ! 

Miss D. Amy, he’s gone, —and I haven't danced and I haven’t sat 
out with him—and he ean’t say it’s my fault either! (She kisses 
her hand to the Petits Chevauz inside.) ever so much, you 
dear little beasts ! 
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THE BRUMMAGEM BIRDCATCHER. 
(A Lay of a Labour Programme. ) Airn—‘‘ The Ratcatcher’s Daughter.” 
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Brummagem Birdcatcher (aside), ‘Au! 1 rancy I SHALL HAVE THEM PRESENTLY !” 


- Vestminster not long ago there dvelt a lad named Jory ; Young Joz of Grand Old Vitt-1-aM, at fust vos pal most chummy, 

ry vos not raised in Vestminster, but in a Do ot more goey. But second fiddle vos not quite the instrument for Brummy. . 

An suring birds he ves 0 dab, of ones (and plots) a hatcher ; Says he, ‘ Old Vrit vants his own vay, the vicked old vote-snateher' 
nd he vos called young Vistling Joz, the Brummagem Birdcatcher. But that arrangement vill not suit the Brummagem Birdcatcher ! 
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Mrs. Gusher. ‘‘Ou, Goop-Byg, Sin Joun. So SORRY NOT TO HAVE FOUND YOUR MOST CHARMING WIFE AT HOME,” 
” 


Sir John. ‘‘THaNxs—THANKS! By THE WAY, LET ME ASSURE YOU I VE ONLY GoT Ovz,—aNnD—— 
[ Thinks that the remainder of the sentence is ‘‘ better understood ‘than expressed.” 








| “I am as artful, qvite, as he, and much more young and active ; . " id 
[ve a sweet visile of my own the birds find most attractive OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

y nets may be unauthorised, and my decoys not his ’n ; : : ‘s varied Ii : 
|Votodds, ven those decoys vill draw, those nets the birds imprison? | rite gtudics look iato No. 40, Vol iy. Part iivof Our. Coleboiice, 
| ‘‘ Virt1am ’s a old Monopolist, or vould be if I ’d let him; a publication which has been admirably conducted by the late an 

But on this here pertikler field I’ll lick him, that I'll bet him. the present Count Asrrorée, which is the title, when he is at home, 
: = 2 yes as oy oo hy ewe | I — Eaves ag aibonr ; < oninent photogrs ; = and proyetseer of rs LO 
| And i e a feeling it is for ar! . First comes life-like portrait o stern Sir Epwarp 
|“ VILLIAM’s decoys are out of date, but ven I’d shake and rammage’em hs Warn, on whose A pans Time, nent, writes no wrinkles, 
| He gets his back up like a shot. He’s jealous of Young Brummagem |! | (0U8 Sir Epwanp could put most of us up toa few. Nor, yo 
| I'll set up on my own account; and I’ve a new half dozen to say, are there mst lines on his countenance, probably because he 
| Of nies Caengw Yeas 3 oan supe Cho eiyest bled» wil case. “het Mae’ act cleus ty Ey lake ek, Ee Nowa, Gt 
| “Tam not arter nighti , the pappy poet’s darlings, attracts the Baron, nor is it the business-like profile of 
I m qvite content vith blackbirds brisk, and even busy starlings. |Taomas pe Grey, sixth Lord Walsingham, Chairman of 
| The Pawn day delve, vot track the plough, vot vatch the rustic the 5 pn = ng oma oe gives —- matter ies 
’ tion ; it i j i 
| Are good encugh—m numbers—for the Brummagem Birdcatcher. | P'fyarsr Prom” Hi. S, H. the Princess Haway ov Piase,” which 
* Vitt1aM may lure his Irish larks, and redpoles, tits, and finches, rivets the’ Baron’sattention, and causes him to exclaim, ‘' She is pretty, 

Good British birds vill do for me. I’m vun as never flinches a her!” Miss Capea but new poe, wr a 

‘rom ine of ets all vide; vot 6 I can’t determine, rincess, came up as a flower at Ruthin Castle, and “in 189 ince 
Bat I don’t care thy he ma Fo I hoclet an "ems —_ = Hewny or Piess,” says the brief narrative written by A. Bui (an 
“And sol pars Vot if the bird lainly ? example of *‘ a bull and no —! **wooed and won the beaut 
My visto ig to vemtstpa ovest I shall net rect "om ‘waisly,. | <f.‘92,Gesevn,”_—locky ‘Anny Pinss!—ead then Prines “Ane toot 

. , , is e to Fu in, in Silesia, ‘‘a 8c wi uti 
a P| decoys! Ah! them’s the boys! In patience =| in skill gardens and terraces,” —in short, m Pleasaunce.”’ Count Acrnonse 
. P ‘ may do, as he has done, many excellent photogra ie raits, 
The outa ope a big bird-batch, and qvite « match for) this one will be uncommonly “ hard to beat,’ mad Kine of Photo- 
graphers as he seems to be, it is not every day that he has so charming 
Old Virizam and y Vistling Jor are rivals, vot vere pardners! |a subject as Princess Daisy ted to him. Receive, Count 
And some = back the Brummyites, and some the Grand Old | Asrroréc-Waterr, of the Walery-Gallery, without any raillery, 


: ners ; the congratulations most sincere of the Baron pe Boox-Woxums. 
But vichsoever from the fight of vi be the snatcher, 
The Midlands own a champion in the Brummagem Birdeatcher. 








‘‘The Players are Come! ”’ 

“A Rovat Lure” (ov tHe Brits).—The successor to King Henry| First. Player (who has had a run of il-luck). 1’m regularly 
the Eighth (at the Lyceum) will be King Lear the First. ‘‘ Le Roi| haunted by the recollection of my losses at Baccarat. 
est mort! Vive le ‘Rot yn Second Player. Quite Shakspearian! ‘* Banco’s” Ghost. 
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CONVERSATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. 


Lowen (continued).—How delightful it is to awaken interest in 
the female breast, to make the heart of lovely woman go pit-pat, as 
her eyes read the words one’s has written. Even in drawing- 
rooms and boudoirs, it seems, bright eyes have marked these attempts 
to teach a correct conv i manner to those who in game- 
shooting. Here is one letter of the hundreds that Mr. Punch has 
one by one pressed to his gallant lips with an emotion that might, 

aps, not have been expected from one of his years and discretion. 


ays shall time or caution pe qoeaet universal love? The 

flame burns on with an unquenchable ardour. Beautifal beings, the 

Punchot your affections istrue > a 

to you all. He takes you ina 

lump and nat yh ved e takes 

you singly and you, pas- 

sionately but paternally. Here, 

therefore, is the letter :— 
Dearest Mr. Puwcn, 

We have all been so de-| 
lighted to read pm articles 
about shooting. I read them to | 
Papa after dinner in the draw- 
ing-room. Mamma says she | 
doesn’t understand such mat- | 
ters; but, of course, things have 

very much since her 
young days, as she is always | 
telling us. NowI want to ask 
your opinion about an impor- | 
tant point. Do you think girls 
ought to go out and join the 
men at lunch? We all think it 
so delightful, but Frep, m 
eldest brother, makes himself | 
extremely disagreeable about it 
—at least he did till last week, 
when Eurty Ravsvan, who is 
my very dearest friend, was 
staying with us. Then he told 
me we might come for achange, 
but we were to go home again 
directly afterwards. y) 
he says that women are a bore | 
out shooting. Please tell us, 
dear Mr. Punch, what you} 
really think about it. 
With much love, yours 
always, Ross LARKING. 
P.S.—I am so glad you write 

the word “lunch,” and not 
“luncheon.” I told Frep that | 
—but he went to Johnson's Dic- 
tionary, and out some- 
thing about *‘ Lunch” being 
only a colloquial form of “‘lun- 
cheon.” Still, I don’t care a 
little bit. Dr. Jomwsow lived 
so long ago, and couldn't pos- 
sibly know ae Ty ay 


he ? 

My darling young lady, I 
reply, your letter has made a 
deep impression on me. Dr. 
Jomnson did, as you say, live 
many years ago; so many years 
ago, in fact, that (as a Tittle —_——— —_—-—— 
friend of Mr. Punch once said, with a sigh, on i t someone 
would have been one hundred and Siig yonge old if he been alive 

nt day) he must be ‘a old 





SOME EVENING!” 





ory Me wirs a Strick!” 


at the now.” The word 
“lunch” is short, crisp, and ing. The word “luncheon” is of 
acertain pomposity, whi it may suit the mansions of the 
grest, is out of place when 
- woe conten you ple 
or your question. y charming 
mutes to do anything more than 
verse. I assume that they have 
And as to the detailsof shooting 
what they should do or avoid, 
generally—the subject is too 
entered upon with a light heart, 
here. It was rude—very 

re—and I am sure it wasn’t true. 

daintily along with your pretty 


vous. You are dressed in a 


eee | 
composed, 
bear themselves 

noble to be 

is not my pur- 

RED to say you A a 
you tripping 

i to the lunch rendez- 
tting, tailor-made dress, cut 


A PRIZE. 


Little Spifkins, ‘‘ Don’? You THINK ONE MIGHT 


Young Brown. “‘ Nor Grris exovcn, my Boy!” 
Little Spiffkins. ‘‘ Nov Girus Enoven ! 


|lot of women come out to 


short in the skirt, and displaying the very neatest and smallest pair 
of ankles that ever were seen. And your dear li nose is just a 
leetle—not red, no, qurteindy not red, but just ney on its 
jolly little tip, having gallantly braved the north without a 
veil. To call you a bore is absurd. But men are such brutes, and it 
is as certain as that two and two o at our public schools) make 
four, that ladies are—what shall I say ?—not so popular as they 
always ought to be when they come amongst shooters 
their sport. Even at lunch they are not alcays wel 
enthusiasm. This is, perhaps, wrong, for, after all, they can do 
no harm there. 


But, darling Ross, I am sure FRED was perfectly right to send 
7 you home egaln directly the 


~~ 
meal was over, h it must 
yhave wrung his h 
x Rae 
ven, i, veteran sportsman 
Punch, have qualms when a 
poor bird has merely 
, or when a maimed 
hare shrieks as thedog seizes it. 
2 I say, discuss ~- 
ies of the question. e 
good shot is the merciful shot. 
But, after all, in killing of 
every kind, whether by the gun 
or the butcher’s knife, there is 
an element of cruelty. And 
therefore, my pretty Rosz, you 
must keep away from the 
shooting. Besides, have I not 
seen @& shot ‘“‘ tailor” 
half-a-dozen pheasants in 
succession, merely because a 
chatteri oy gs a dear, 
Jeasant little —w be! delight 
Fike you, Ross— posted 
herself beside him, and made 
him nervous? By all means 
come to lunch if you must, 
but, equally by all means, 
leave the guns to themselves 
afterwards. As for ladies who 
themselves shoot, why the best 
I can wish them is, that they 
should promptly shoot them- 
selves. I can’t abide them. 
Away with them ! 
But, in order that the pur- 
of this work may be 
Palfilled,” and the  conversa- 
tional method inculeated, | 
here give a short ‘‘ Ladies-at- 
lunch - dialogue,” phonogra- 
phiecally recorded, as a party 
of five guns was ap ching 
the place of lunch, at about 
1°30 P.M. r 
First Sportsman (addressing 
his companion). Now then, 
Tommy, my son, just smarten 
yourself up a bit, and; look 
pretty. The ladies are coming 


to lunch. 

Tom (horror - struck.) 
What? The women coming to 
lunch? No, hang mall, yon re 
- —_——— joking. Say you are—do! 

First Sp. Joking? NotI! I tell yn six solid women are going 
to lunch with us. I heard ’em all talking about it after breakfast, 
and thinking it would be, oh, such fun! By the way, I suppose you 
know you've got a hole in your knickerbockers. owl 

Tommy (looking down, and perceiving a huge and undisguisable 
rent). Good Heavens! so I have. I must have done it getting over 

Isn’t it awfal? I can’t show like this. Have you 


cer up A DANCE HERE 


Wuy, J'VE Gor TO KEEP 'EM 





Sarm-house. : 
Another Sportsman (bringing up the rear with a companion). 
Hope we shan’t be long over lunch. There’s « lot of ground to 
cover this afternoon, oa old Syxes tells me they ve got a splendid 
head of birds this year. I always think—— (He breaks off suddenly; 
an expression of intense alarm comes over his face.) hy, what's 
that ? by Jingo, it is, It’s the whole blessed 
unch, my wife and all. Well, poor 
thing, she couldn’t help it. Had to come with the rest, 1 suppose. 


No, it can’t be. Yes, 
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But it’s mean of CuaL- 
yrrs—I] swear itis. He 
ought not to have al- 
lowed it. And then, 
never to let on about 
it to us. Well, my 
day’s spoilt, if they 
come on with us after- 
wards. I couldn’t shoot 
an ostrich sitting with 
| a Woman chattering to 
| me. ae "s 
got her e on Jy 
| LioyD. She's mark 
you. Nogood trying to 
do a ramp. ou’re 
oe ae ele 
| Lloyd. 
CHICKWEED I She half 
killed me last night 
| with all kinds of silly 
oes ioe ee 
to sure 
her home a rocketi 
rabbit, because she’ 
¢ were very 
valuable, Why can’t the 
women | at home ? 
[They walk on moodily. 
A few minutes later. 
Lunch has just begun. 
Miss Chickweed(mid- 
dle-aged, but skittish). 
Oh, ron naughty men, 
| how long you have kept 
us waiting! Now, Cap- 
|tain Luoyp, did you 
shoot really well? Or, 
were you thinking 
— Well, perhaps I 
oughtn’t to say. See 
how discreetlam. But 
do tell me, all of you, 
exactly how many birds 
you shot—I do so like 
to hear about it. You 
begin, Captain Lioyp. 
How many did you 
shoot ? ( Without wait- 
ing for an answer.) 
Im sure you must 
have shotadozen. Yes, 
| guessa dozen. And, 
oh, do give me a feather 
for my hat! It will be 
| so nice to have a real 
feather to put in it. 
| And we’ve got such a 
| treat for you. Mary, 
| youtell them. No, 1’ll 
| tell them myself. If 
oa ’re all very good at 
| lunch, we’re going to 
walk with you a little 
| afterwards. There! 
| But, at this awful pro- 
spect, consternation 
seizes the men. CHAL- 
—_ y- host) 
makes frantic signs 
to his wife, ‘oie 
having, somehow, 
en ‘“e squared ” 
affects not to see. 
A few desperate 
attempts are made 
to express a — 
joy; but the h 
languishes, and 
darkness closes over 
the melancholy 
scene. 





~ 


A Navat Iveumy¥.— 
The Howe and the why? 





THE VANISHING RUPEE.—A Cry from India. 


A Colonel laments the disappearance of the Rupee, and shows how, whenever he had a step up in his Regiment (each time growing 


in importance and having more calls on his purse), the Rupee at once took a step down, ing in importance and reputation, 











Raised to Captain 


Got spliced; the Ru 
In spite, not in love, 


the Station belle,* 


ee from family ties, 
t ‘‘ fivers ”’ from the Pater, 
i at once, no doubt, 


The Be I thought a good! 
pee tag size, 
Though once its value was ad greater. 





Bills by every post ! 


Cramming! Schooling 

But now, as Colonel, 
; but I count without 
hed, like a ghost, has the Rupee ! 

* By this I do not mean the Barmaid who presides over the stale buns at our Railway Refreshment-room ; I refer to the 
prettiest. girl at the Military Station where I was quartered. 
: Ishall have it shi 1 
November. Shall we say Novem 


Children ¢ame, money went, all U P, 

I thought, when i 

(What luck !) ; but tha: 
Decreased more 





eon my own aceount 


shape. Butsay for | rid 
r? that leandobetterthan those German 
fellows. 


‘PREMIER AND PHYSICIAN. 


(Imaginary Report of an utterly 
) retranslatethe worksof Home, | F 
andwrite an exhaustive article inthe End 
ia Britannica (new edition) | 
* Life of WELLINGTON.” 
Well, and a fair one 
‘amount, too!—All! What nonsense! | cruelty. 
will take me less than no/| walk 
think 1 shall ascend horse 
Mont Blanc, so 28 to be able to see 
how the summit looks in winter. you contem 
late the Warerley 


So you through your labours 
rer Gout friend. without 
effects ?—Certainly, | on 
And that is all ? 
attention. One 
ly used an ear-trumpet. 
Well, and what do you intend doing 
next ?—Oh, lots of thi 


Sladee-tasb enact mare than ton Then I shall trans 
hours a-day. . eer 3 





Aad io there oa ot 


| What! dine 


~ Overde | able to beat 


Novels into Swedish. 


to hear your programme. it! 
got it into form for a 
the end of the year 
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FELINE AMENITIES. 


' How Krxp or you to Catt—I'M 80 SORRY TO HAVE KEPT YOU WAITING!” 


“On, pow’t Mention 1t—I’VE NOT BEEN AT ALL BORED ! 


Room Loox CoMFORTABLE IF IT WERE Mine!” 





I’vVE BEEN TRYING TO IMAGINE WHAT I SHOULD DO TO MAKE THIS 











“ICHABOD! 
Goo, loquitur :— 


Here's a pretty fine business, my Magoo!!! 
Where are we a-drifting to now ? 

These here tears in my eyes you must twig ; 
I detect the glum gloom on your brow. 

Most natural, Macoe, most natural! Loyal 
old giants, like us, 

Must be cut to the heart by these times, which 
they get every year wus and wus! 

It’s Ikybod, Macoe; I see it a-written all 
over the shop. 

Onur glory’s departed, old partner. And 
where is it going for to stop ? 

That Feast of BersHazzern weren't in it for 
worritting warnings woe ; 

Which our ae Asean Banquet will 
soon not be worth half a bl 

It’s not half a blow-out as it is, not com- 

red with old glorious gorges. 

I wish, oh I wish, Ma@oe@ mine, we was back in 
the times of the Gxorers, 

Or even Dick Warrrixeton’s days, which 
for Giants was quite good enough ; 

But they ’ve spoilt al the good things ‘of life 
with their Science, and , and 
stuff. 

I see how it’s drifting, dear Macoe, The 
Munching House and the 

Did use to be London’s fust pride. Is it so 
in these days? Not at all! 

Whippersnappers cock —— at us, Magoe ; 

- 4 lgueneat pert L. C . ai 

°o whom —- is a ity, whose 
‘alipee 


never lov 





A feller elected by groundlings, who can't 
tell Madeira from Port, . 
é, 


Some sour-faced suburban Dissenter— 
weet may of us po aunt, . 
i t po in the pillory! Prop:r 
old den Bins that ! 
As all the old ee ante was. We're 


a- bby, that’s flat. 
The pe mt stocks, and the pillory kept 


rebel rascals in hor, 
But now every jumped-up Jack Capz, 
Wart TY Ler can give us his jor 
Hot-and-hot, without fear of brave Wai- 
WoRTH’s dagger, or even a shower 
Of stones, rotten s, and dead cats. Yah! 
The People eae far too much power 
With their Tora free speech, and such 
— = ! if Guapstone, and Asqu ITH, 


or 


and 
And a tidy f a more of their sort, in the 
Like that specu — ma DS h 
e ra) on, DANIEL - what a 
clearance he’d have of the cad 
Who worrit us out of our lives with Reform, 
and such humbugging fads! 


Macos, loquitur :— 


Au, bem) - am gute of your mind! Which 


admitting that Kyri 
Toa ‘Protestant Gian Giant like me was the least 


little bit of a 
Stillsomever, he areal Mayor now, and did 


pom yey fe up as such, 
For what City Fathers determine it ain't for 
outsiders to touch. 
But where are the Big Pots? The Banquet 
seems shorn of its splendour to-day. 





No Premier, nor no Foreign Sec., nor no 
Chancellor !! ! Really, I say 

This is rascally Radical ‘experense | How can | 
they dare stop away, 

From the greatest event of the year, when the | 
words of ripe wisdom, well wined, 

Should fall from grave turtle-fed lips to make 
heasy the poor Public mind, 

As when Patmerston, Dizzy, and SaLis- | 
re ely spoke from that time-honoured | 


And that Grapstone—he ain’t no great loss! 
= to think the Woodchopper should 
ar 

To neglect his fust duty like age Oh! 
it’s Ikybod, just as you sa 

My Goce. Civie glory’s vars up, and the 
splendour of Lord Mayor’s Day 

Is eclipsed by that L.C.C. - ‘i their 
backers. I’m full, Goe, of fears; 

The look-out’s enough to depress us, and 
move the poor Turtle to te 

It’s Ikybod, Ikybod, Ikybod! "Oh, for the 
days that were gayer, 

No Gtapstong, no Rosepery, no Har- 
court!!! Wy, next we shail have no 
Lord Mayor! [Left lamenting. 








Very Crvet.—Mrs. R. was very much 
annoyed at something she said having been 
misreported by a friend. ‘‘I can’t trust 
him,” said the excellent Lady ; **he twists 
and "gargles everything I say. 


OFTEN TALKED aBour BUT Never S225. 
—** A Clean Sweep.” 
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“ ICHABOD!” 


Goce. “NO PRIME MINISTER! NO FURRIN SECKETARY! NO CHANCELLOR O’ TH’ EXCHEQUER!” 
Macoe (bitterly), “ S’POSE WE SHAN’T HAVE NO LORD MAYOR NEXT!!” 
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THE MAN WHO WOULD. 


L—THE MAN WHO WOULD BE LAUREATE. 


| Hs name was Lecron. He had kept his eye on the Laureateship 
‘from his early boyhood, when he sent verses to the Poets’ Corner 
| of the Bungay Weekly Mail, which sometimes published them ; then 
| he cut them oat, ond. pasted them neatly in a book, which he still 
possesses. He always wrote on an occasion. “ on the 
‘covery of My Sister Emity from the Mumps”; “* Di on the 
Decease of a Favourite Squirrel,” beginning, ‘‘No more!” but 
‘there was always plenty more where that came from, and is still. 
| At College he was one of the three men who wrote in College 
Rhymes, and secured for that periodical a circulation by taking a 
hundred copies each. Lxeeron sent dozens of 5 ny , to every 
poet he heard of, generally a them “* Aturep”’ (if 
that hos, the Minstrels Cheetes a ame). pe ** Brother, ad 
Brother, my sweet, s who 
did not answer ; others were good-natured, and Sateen — 
“Dear Sre,—I have to acknowledge, with many thanks, your 
Cebren and Paris, and anticipate much pleasure from its 
Tu . 
Leeron kept all these letters in a book, and published some of 
them as adverti of his Ce- 
bren and Paris (an 
Newdigate), when it ai 
volume, with an ly 
decorative cover. It was a classi- 
cal piece, in blank verse. Cebren, 
the father of CEnone, is represented 
asking Paris what his intentions 
are as regards that lady. It was 
a piece of classical genre, the 
author said: such interviews must 
have 1 when a young 
Trojan prince, with no particular 
expectations, paid marked atten- 
tions to the i 
god, like 
specimen piece,— 
“Now mark me, Paris,”’ said the River- 
god, {w 
Seated among the damp lush water- 
| His tresses crowned with crow’s-foot,— 
“ Mark my words, 
Thou dalliest with my daughter; what 
thine aim, 
I * and crave an answer—great thy 
ine, 
The lineage of renowned Laomedon. 
Thy sires have wedded goddesses ere 
now. i 
But wealthy though the House of Troy 
may » 
| Thy father has a monstrous family, 
| a and sons as countless as the 
| rilis 
| That Ida sends to be my tributaries. 
| What he ean give thee, what thy pro- 
spects are, 
What settlements thou art prepared to make 
If thou wouldst lead (Enone to the altar, , 
This would I know; excuse an anxious sire!’’ 


Then Paris murmured :— 


“ Honourable but vague, 
Remote, but honourable, my purpose is :’’ 
And that great River-god arose in flood, 
Monstrous, and murmuring, and to the main. 
He ~—- the works of men and oxen down, 
And had not Paris climbed into a tree, 
He ne'er had crossed the ocean ; never seen 
The fairest face that launched a thousand ships, 
And burned the topless towers of Ilium. 


Some accused Leorow of plagiarising the last line ‘and a half, 
which reminded them, they said, of Mantows. But he replied that 
great wits jump, that it was an accidental coincidence. The public, 
which rarely cares much for , was struck by Cebren and 
Paris, ‘There is in it,” said the Parthenon, “ an original music, 
and a chord is struck, reverberating from the istoric years, 
ogy Pn fed an answer in the paart of every father of a family.” 

e Clergy a uoted Cebren aris in their os 
and pony cal tie - i i inari 


young ladies. Conseq' 

arose, -__ 7 
reviews. is grea’ 
Leaton’s book. He 

volume of exquisite pieces on 














newly- 


walking. This had an among ¥ 
t recita- 


enormous success 
married people, an enthusiastic class of the community. 
tions you might hear— 
Tootsy, wootsy, pooty sing, 
Mammie's darling, icky thing! 
Coral lips that fret the coral, 
Innocence completely moral. 
Sweet Babe, 
They aay, 
Naught rhymes to Babe, 
In any lay | 
In sequence to these effusions, Legion poured forth Ballades, and 
Rondeaux, and wrote a Chant Royal on a General Election which 
occupied a whole column of a tes oy and needed three men to 
read, with a boy for the “envoy.” But this di 
to have seriously affected the woe 
was now usually spoken of as versatile 
pliment which never failed to annoy him hugely. 
popular applause, he turned into a vein of new poetry, and 
produced The Song of the Spud, which, his admirers averred 
“ ” A grand English Opera, on the Pil- 
at immense expense, Leeron 


Bave “ astrolabe,”’— 
And Tippoo Saib! 
at face, 
on mend feet, 
infant grace, 
So incomplete, 
Kiss me, my Sweet ! 


| Was saey of 4 
mage of Grace, was ormed, 
| boing the Librettist. Ane patriotic, but not exactly 
Still, with all se claims on 
his country, Lxeron lived in 
hopes which were wofully disap- 
pointed; for, when his chance 
came at last, a Prime Minister of 
modern ideas declared that, as a 
Laureate is not useful, he must 
be ornamental. Now, neither 
Leeroy, nor any of his rivals, 
could be called decorative, what- 
ever might have been in their 
youth. ey needed laurels, for 
the same reason as Jutius CmsaR. 
The wreath was therefore offered 
(by a Plébiscite conducted in a 
— the young Leese 
whose verses an ‘a 
secured the est number of 
Joong the pig ovesy 
case, i on attaining her 
twenty-fifth birthday. The beau- 
tiful and accomplished Mrs, Jrne- 
LEY Jones trium in this trul 
modern competition, and her boo 
was rushed into a sale of two 
hundred and fifty copies. After 
this check the writing of poetry 
ceased to attract male enterprise— 
to the extreme joy of Publishers 
and Reviewers; though the mar- 
ket for waste-paper received a 
shock from which it never rallied. 
The youthful male population of 
England determined never to be- 
come Poets, unless they were born 
riage Poets, a resolution on which, at 
all times, a minority of the race had acted, with the best results. 








| « Norges anp Pargr.”—There is a lot of “paper” about from 
‘*Walker—London.” No, Mr. Jounwnire Tootz, Sir, not your 
| ** paper,” for your 
| House is crammed 
| and your “paper” 
is at a premium. 
‘But this par- 
ticular WALKER, 
jof Warwick 
|House, London, \\ 
ouns Ds "7 Bo- 
ciety Stationery 
which,” as 
Mrs.Gamp would \ 
have said, “* - 
ing of it with an 
‘a’ instead of an 
‘e,’ Society never 
is.” Among the lot 
there’s an * An- 


hij 


Z oe wr; 

“ Walker” Toole and “ Full Company.” 
| tique ay re fal gr which should be a Society Paper as old as the 
world itself, or it might be used a Fossilised Fogey Club. 
Waker & (o.’s new “ Society Paper,” whether antique or rn, 
is pretty and quite harmless—till pen and ink are at work on it; 


speaking or and then——but that’s another story. 
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* Chent. No thanks—I think not. And now I must say good-b 
COSTS AS THEY ARE AND WILL BE. Sauteed otipsmembiionminhia = 


. , ; :| Sol. Not atall. I shall be amply remunerated out of the estate, 
(Pee Keone Comamandations might ve adopted’ tmmediauly) (Exit Client. Solicitor gives his Clerk the heads for sie folios of « 


THE PRESENT (as they Scunwe—Solicitor’s Private R bill of costs, and then observes—) Not a bad morning’s work ! 
LE. are). ® 1¢1 s Private Loom, 
Solicitor euahing w y y Client. Clerk in attendance. THE FUTURE (as they will be). Scene—The Same. Solicitor 


Solicitor. The lady is to be shown in the moment she arrives ; and and Clerk discovered. 
mind, I am not to be disturbed as long as she is here. Sol. Now mind, on no account is she to be admitted. She talks 
Clerk. ¥ es, Sir. _. about all sorts of things and takes up my time dreadfully, and now 
Sol. Quite yoount way of spending a morning. (Enter Client.) the Court won’t pass “* luxurious costs,” and objects to payment ont 
Ah, my dear lady, and how ; _ - = jof the eatate, can charge 
are you ? “<i; Se no’ So mind, she is 
Client. Very well, thank , : Za -, not to be admitted. 
you; but Boxer is not so a : uae “a Ae | Clerk. Very good, Sir. 
well, and as for Mary atten WRT ‘ 2} (Exit. 
[Enters into long domestic || NE iiile mM Y | Sol. Yes. At my very 
details. Bh) Mt \ , » | busiest time, when every 
Sol. (in a sympathetic A/a “ | Ff moment is valuable! 
tone). Dear me! Andwhat) /\j}i)") 'B)"7) . i) : ‘| (Enter Client.) What you, 
has given me the pleasure { . i ; we, | my dear Madam! I really 
of ouing you here to-day ? | ; , PL mai, am too busy to attend to 


Chent. I only looked in \ Hi Wi : p a | you this m 
to ask you how you 7 | Client (as tontehed). Why | 


thought our suit was go- \ , you said you were always | 
ing on ; , pleased to see me! 





Sol. Oh, capitally! You y Sol, But that was before | 


know, we have had several UP im the Judges’ recommenda- 


ap pointments before the , | tions were adopted. Nowa- | 
chee Clerk in Chambers, - r » | days we must not let you | 
- "ey explained to yop tn welt | 


“T Enters into long explan- } Zz | explained to you in wri 
ation, bristling with im” ©6| what you are about. _ 
technicalities. > 4] d tf] }as all you say 
Client (quite at sea). oy ' y lout of your own aechet, 

Dear me, what a compli- and net out of the estate, 


| 


cated affair a Chancery / | mH) | it is only fair to warn you. | 


suitis! I had no idea we / hit Client. What, out of m shall | 
should have to do all this. BY} | own pocket Then I 
But won't it be very ex- : =) ~ 
nsive ? ’ "5 Sorry to give up our 
Pe Sol. (smiling). Well, yes; : j pleasant a eens, we but 
but it will all i | 
of the estate. You, my ’ ~' | Client, when the 
dear lady, won't have to | ; = | shakes his head to the Clerk 
pay anything for it—I _, = | who has brought his rough | 
mean out of your own 1k : draft pe png and to which 
pocket. ib. . | nothing now can be legally 
Client. Oh, that is de-| | I" | H|, i | added, and observes—) Not 
lightful! Because you see ie AR) a good day’s work ! 
with «= carriages ph go Bias yal , 
opera-~ box —— t , 
seaninds me, T think I shall ; THE BOOM-DE-AY 
give up the opera-box. Do =-= . i : POET. 
you know last Season the a [“ Mr. Ricwanp Moros, 
music was "ae but \ ; the author of “ Ta-va-re- 
uite too learned. A AME ’ si boom-de-ay,” has been called | 


be paid out! | ; | they run into mone 
io Koitaiter | 


} 


| 


think —— ( Gwes ".. ; : - cae = ; — to prove what would be a | 


views at great length upon —. zs a /] reasonable figure for the whole | 


the Opera, past, present ™ a =A ET) oy —— Pro meg | rights of a = 2 
and future. At the end of , — s<— , ‘ 
her remarks—) But how I e . =e —_— ; 3rd.) 
do run on! I am afraid I see 
am ss up your o. ee a 

Sol. Not at ave e Author o ‘a-ra-ra- 
nething particular to de, BALANCE OF PROBABILITIES. Boom-de-ay !” 
and our interview comes| High Church Lady. ‘‘1 suppose THAT was THE Lapy CaareL seaixp THe|"Twas in a case before 
out of the estate. Now are| Cao?” Judge GRaNnTHAM 
i sure we can do nothing Low Church Verger. ‘1 DON’T FANCY THERE'S HANY SUCH NAME 'EREABOUTS, ht 


broug 
or you this morning? The| M’w. I rainx rr was ONLY THE Pew-Orenzn !” (Itshould have been in Jus- 
last time you were here we eae tice ** Cortins’”’ Court) 
got copies of all the orders Tene pI a te yas — them safely. When the Inspired Bard the Jury rat Hace. 











Client (laughing). Why, I packet! As he within the witness-box was 
I came across a bundle the other day, and sould. not ae by out what He told us how his Pegasus would f 
it was, and laid it aside, foe saw your name upon it and thought From plain (two guineas) up to (ten) ‘the sky! 
it must have omen to do with that troublesome Chancery suit. But for the song he wrote for Lorrie fair 
Sol. (laughing). Well, my dear Madam, that parcel represented We hope he was a-Lottie’d a e share 
several pounds. However, it doesn’t matter : you won’t have to pay In all its earnings. May it not be long 
for it, as it will come outof the estate. And now, what can we do | Ere he produce another catching song ; 
for you? Have iy looked into the accounts carefully ? But should he fail, then wher the poet’s clay 
Chent. No, and I am rather fond of figures. Be laid to rest, it will suffice to say, 
Sol, Then we will send you a copy for, say the lest five years. |  Vizit. He wrote ‘ Ta-ra-ra-Boom-de-ay !’” 
Chent. Shall I be able to make them out 
Sol. You ought to be sat te de ann Uni thats. They will be 
prepared by a leading firm of Accountants, and we will cok, them| Mrs. R., on hearing that a Cricket-team, h not first-rate, had 
an sae. before we send them to you. Is there anything else a Jeaven of good players, inquired how they could have more of of them. 











aw Reports, Nov. 
ee Yopluns . He came before the public 
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’ Punch, who was ‘‘ wonderful good ”’—(it was just the time when she 
OPERA-GOERS’ DIARY. did blunder on to a winner)—and I made up my mind to follow the 
‘vent Garden, Tuesday, Nov. 1st.—Tristan und Isolde. About | new Prophet Dawrex ; but, by Jove! it resulted in a loss, and Dante: 
the dullest thing that even a much-enduring Wagnerite ever heard. | landed me among the lions in no time! These are pod ome but sober 
Glass down to zero. | facts—I plunged heavily on ail the ‘‘ Selections,”’ and am now in the 
Ovn Casrsc at Tas Oren | pleasant position of owing the Ring a substantial sum in addition to 
, ‘ “the old.” through following My Wife’s advice—whilst Aer banking- 
account is considerably augmented through ha laid against her 
own tips! This may be humorous, but as | said, I don’t approve of 

humour when exercised on myself | : 

I laughed most consumedly at some of her articles, but on looking 
them over again—(she has kept the lot, pasted in a book—a monu- 
ment to my fatuity !)—I don’t think so much of them now I know 

| she wrote them, and see that I could have made numberless valuable 
suggestions had she only seen fit to consult me! Of course I could 
stop any further contribution on her part, but consideration for your 
readers (?) prevents that—to say nothing of Aer determination to 
continue—so I have therefore consented to her odd whim, on the 
condition that in future I *‘ edit” her contributions ;—I need hardly 
assure you that I shall confine my “‘ editing” strictly to these limits, 
and that your own Editor need be under no apprehension as to my 
usurping his place,—ably as I should, no doubt, fill it! _ 
He seeth and heareth | My Wife begs me to follow her example, and conclude with a verse 
Aida, “More power | —(T don’t know where she picked up such a bad habit)—but—while 
rapt in ecstasy. to your Melba ! | bowing to her wishes—{I am always polite)—to a certain extent, i 
|  Wednesday.—Glass up again. Orféo with the two Ravoett and | absolutely decline to make the verse other than blank ! 
| the marvellous Bavermeister as Cupid. Wonderful little lady Believe me, Yours obediently, 
Bavermerster-singer! [’ve said it before, and I repeat it emphati- | CHARLES Pompenson (Bart.). 
cally, Bavenmersrer is “a little treasure” to an Operatic Manager. JOURNALISTIC SELECTION. 
Mascaewt's Cavalleria Rusticana was the second course to-night, if Wed 11 should f 
in which this adaptable lady, the Cupid of the first piece, angers as 1 MusT confess oats a | 1 — - > pre Sener of 
old heart- broken grey-haired Lucia, the mother of the gay Turiddu. | To write for any Journal, o write for Punch! [choice 
Were Sir Avevsrvs inclined to introduce a little light English | [On a slip of paper found in Sir Cuarves’s envelope, we have the 
jocosity into this serious Opera, he might give a line to the im-| following from our valued contributress—[Ep.]:—‘‘ Dsaz Ma. 
jlacable Alfio, saying, ‘I’ve come to rid you of Turiddu!” Powcu,—I am too upset to write—you shall hear from me next 
Mae sant had heard this, he would have composed an additional | week. Yours as devotedly as ever,—Lapy Gay.”’] 
Intermezzo expressing the whole force of the idea. 

Thursday.— Carmen expected, but tenor off colour, so change of ‘ . 
air (or should say airs) recommended, and adopted. Audience sent| Anecpotace.—Mr. Punch one day was reading aloud ‘rom a book 
to the countrv, or, rather, Rusticana brought to them. of anecdotes when Mr. WeEpon GrossMITH was present. ** What 

Friday.—House crammed. Great excitement to hear Mesa as} rot!” observed the representative of Lord Arthur Pomeroy. And 








He heareth Caval- 
leria Rusticana 


He heareth Tristan 
und leolde wrapt in 
slumber. 








oo 
Lael 

















Aida, the darky girl. Everybody delighted, except perhaps Mesa! Mr. Punch agreed with him. 
herself, who, on seeing the bouquets, must - — 














have murmured, “ Zrop de feurs!”’ Every- TANT a ; 
body good. Quite the best night of the| PHANTASMA-GORE-IA. 
Season. To-night BaveRMEISTER appears as Picturing the various Modes of Melodramatic Murder. (By Our ‘‘ Oj-his”-Head Poet.) 
ep ~ ae we , i — No. IL—THE POISON MURDER. 
upic ol » f a . . : . ‘ 
Brean rs } aa Tint eat then. being Srr close to your friend, for a frightful end | The pen he lifts, and the lot he shifts ! 
repentant, she finishes as a Priestess! It’s a|_.. 18 at hand for the miser Jew! Yh! unfortunate miser Jew! 
whole life-time in a few days. | Sit tight to your seat while the pulses beat— What use is your gold, now your time is told, 
: estle close to your neighbour, do! And your moments in life are few ? 
a For he ’ll perish, alas! You may writhe where you sit 
: ‘ ie From a property glass Like an eel in a fit, 
LADY GAY’S DETECTION, Filled with nothing whetever—neié) But you ’ll die like the Jews of old! 
Mr. Powcn, Sir, Berkeley Square, Ww. He’s there by himself, counting piles of — 
I Am surprised to find a Journal of your | pelf = 
standing lowering itself to follow the example | Of a counterfeit gamboge hue. 





of the so-called “ Society Journals” by in- | He ’s wizened and dried like old Arthur 
serting contributions from women !—I have ide, 

discovered, no matter how, that My Wife, That the novelist Dickens drew. 
who always de-lares she hates letter-writing, In the midst of his heaps, 
has for months past contributed @ long He conveniently sleeps 
weekly letter to Punch, dealing with racing With his glass at his right-hand 
from a humorous (save the mark!) point of side! 

view! Now I never make jokes myself—at 
least intentionally—nor do I think it becomes | Keep watch on the door while he snores 
a man of position to do so—and I quite agree | his snore— 

with Swirr or Suerrpay (I know it was one | See it open a foot or two! 

of these infernal clever literary chaps) who | Oh! well is it planned! for the wobbling 
| said, ‘* A humorous woman is a delusion and hand 


asnare!"’—so you may imagine my disgust Of the villain, with bottle blue, 





at finding My Wife writing for a Journal! Knows at once where to pass 
why couldn’t she have asked Me to help To the property glass 
her ’—and signing her articles anon ly Of the melodramatic brand ! 


too!—for 1 need hardly tell you is 
more ‘‘ Gay” than I am !—at all’events when | The murderer goes ; the Jew’s eyes un- 































in my society ! close, Chu 
Like most busy idlers (that is not intended And he for his liquor true! 

for a joke)—1 go racing a bit, and of course | Sit tight while the treat is at fever heat ; You may s le a lot, 
| “have a bit on” like other people, and having For I saw by that bottle blue, And get awf hot, 

tried all the turf-prophets in turn, with un- And I knew by its label too, But you'll have te lie stiff and cold! 

satisfactory results, I was delighted to hear That the stuff it contained, ou may wriggle noend, __ 
| from a friend that ‘a new Danzer had come If by an drained, But you ’re a ’un, my friend— 
| to judgment” in the person of a tipster on Must prove if taken neat ! Till the in is quite unrolled ! 





tH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


in no case be returned, not even when accompanied a Stam and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wra To this rule 
there will be no exception, ad m ” — 
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good. 





MORE EFFICACIOUS THAN 
ANY OTHER PECTORAL 
PREPARATION FOR 


GOUCHS, COLDS, LARYNCITIS, 


HOARSENESS, CATARRH, 
ASTHMA, &c. 





F YOU COUGH, tac CERAUDEL’S PASTILLES. 


Their effect is instantaneous. 


TESTIMONIAL FROM MADAME MARIE ROZE. 
For some time past I have used Géraudel’s 
pastilles, and they have deme me great 


Abia: g 


No Narcotic Ingredients. 


TESTIMONIAL FROM MADAME SARAW BERNHARDT. 
The cold weather is upon us; so be kind 
enough to send me @ further supply of 
Géraudel’s Pastilles. 
Compliments. 


o%unk Mambarsi 


Price per Case, 1s. 1§@, Cam be ordered through any Chemist, or sent post free on receipt of price by the Wholesale Depdt for Great Britam : 
FASSETT & JOHNSON, 32, Snow Hill, London, E.C. 





(TARD'S 
FAMOUS V.S.0.P. BRANBY, 


6@s. per Doz. Cash. 
ROTTLED IN COGNAC, AND VERY CHOICB.) 


SUPPLIED BY 


ARNOLD, PERRETT, & 60.,LD., 


FAMILY WINE MERCHANTS, 
ts, LOWER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, 8.W., 
AND BRANCHES. 





H. CLAUSEN & SONS’ 


THAMPAGNE 
LAGER BEER. 


Brewed and bottled in New York. 


10 BE OBTAINED AT THE PRINCIPAL 
HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS. 


Agent, H. A. BRUNETTI, 


5, SEETHING LANE, E.C. 





pr"? OLP 0S 
Whishie: 


Carriage Poid_Por Cash, with Guibe on!p. 
VALUE. 


“Mazwell, @ 'Co., Ltd., 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 
WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXMIMITION i984 
Se. the Gall; S05, the Doz 
Canatses Pain. Caen Oxcr. 


ag he hn ty : de 
RICHD. MATHEWS & C9., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


Geld by all Leavixne Menenanrs throughout 
“ Ls pia and the Cocomise. 








MEDAL, PARIS EXHMIRITION, 1678. 
MEDAL, DUBLIN EXUMIMITION, 1865. 


KINAHAN’S 
LL AND GLENISLE 


sh : +a Seotch' Whisky siebe Geld. 


~WHISKIES. 


LOPORD STREET, YORK ROAD, 
LAMBETH, &EB 


SEFORO'S MAGNESIA 


““ADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
Sold throughout the World. 


poopie COUGH, 
: OUP. 


brated effectual cure eg ae —), 
ne Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Euwanns & 
_ fen, 15 Queen \ieteria Street, Londes 

: ’ (hemioty Price 4. 

ane 


~~ nett aria 
pee Yurk—Pors rene Co, North William Street 


NRIGHTS. 
COAL” 
TAR: 












The 
ars 











COOK & HOLDWAY’S 


2223 sé 

z* 

5263 end 
«26  -) 

éa°4 ay 





CELEBRATED BROUGHAMS. 


DURABILITY—EASE—LIGHT PRAUGHUT. 


Mar nee Sieg Orrin re Pus nase. 
Unique , both Pisaae and Hesast ros 
5 > my uickly tn y 
st Clase orkmansh ip 


GOCE & ROLDWAY, Coachbullders to Hor Wa/osty, 
MALKIN FLACK, BELGKAVE 6@U4kh. 


OPER 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE, 














| Requisite Motel. “Perfect Fit. “Guaranteed Wear, 


“Yell 


PATENT DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Will not split in the Seame 
mor tear im the Fabric. * 





er .” Lap 
Made in White, black, end 
all the fashionable Colours 
and Shades, or Italian Cloth, 
| eyes and Coutil, also in 
he new Sanitary Woollen 
Goth, i, oil, ol, Fl 


Rr an upwards. Bold 
yall the Principal Drapers 
and Ladies’ Outfitters in the 


Tuses Goro Menace, united kingdom & colonies. 


SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE’S 
LUNG TONIC. 


i= MIGHTY HEALER. 
@ power over disease hitherto unkaown 





E ir. 
Beptiws “wit n: 

REMOVE IT. 
lironchitia and Asthma it relieves instantly 
The Spasms af Whooping Cough become less 


with each dose of the medicine. 


Prepared by ¥. t qwenzpes, Chemist, Hull 
4s. 64., and ils, by 
ine Vendors 


| Seas | in ye atten, le bag od. 
sand Pate ont Medic 








COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and 
fer ier, L urposes, takes Eley's 35 cal Express 
other -% eal. Pistol Cartridges. 


fours $k LIGHTNING 
ce and Small Game, Mook shooting, and 
See Vractice, are unsurpassed for accurocy aud 
unequalled for rapidity of fre 
COLT’S REVOLVERS 
are used all over the World Yrice List free, 
COLTS FIREARMS CO., 
* Glasshouse Bt., Piccadilly Cireus, ‘London, W. w. 


GREY EH HAIR mB ESTORED. 

wit posit ip ga a it or FAL my 

gece He OS ety Rpt Sy stow a 
tient fer Reard 


nveeTiy Sot Pacers uareateed 
void of Lead, any d and Mercury. A Beem to 


Ladies, a it is free from rf 
stance. Write for ‘2 hample Rottie. shoe i 
sent securcly packed t free, is. Od, be. Gd, Oe. Od, 
and 1%s = London Agent, 
A. B. BILLER, 9, Rerners St., Oxford @6., W. 


ad, 












Martell’s 


ee 





ae 


Brandy. 


ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS 
AT EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT 





Gentlemen should try 


Moret arrvorre oF sor 
arrnevrn of. Made to spe 
cial measure or pattern, n 
extra charge 
TAATYE & COLYWELI 
_& Gasrton 8e., Dentin 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
BOOMER PRESSES. 




















CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” | 





Ey clagmee the blood from ail impurities 
arising. Yor Scrofula, Seur 
lood Diseases, and Sores of | 
ite effects are marvellous It is the on! yr 


Ee for Gows and Kheumatic Pains, for (t re | 
aks coves 6 bom the blood and Hones. | 
and iis. 2 all Chemists. IF 
snd Midland Counties Drug ‘ 


en or Wonrncess Lurts tions 





WHISKY 








SOAP 





TAAFFE & COLOWELL'S | 


free 
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For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


ing sc Profitable and Easy te Grew. 
_— ACRES IN STOCK. 


Bee CATALOGU F for Simple tostzustions and 
Binds of Trees to suit ali 


ROSES 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS 
BUSHES, 8s. per doz., 60s. 100. 
Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with order 


ROSES in Pots, from 15s. per doz. 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES. 
4 ACRES OF CLASS. 
CLEMATIS (80,000), from 15s. per dos. 


NK. — Single Plante ere sold at slightly increased 
prices 
SEEDS and | Vegetable, Flower, 
BULBS ’ and Farm. 


DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREER 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


RIPPINCILLE’S 


PATENT FPRIZE MEDAL 


Warminc STOVES. 


—_= BEST OIL, STO 

IN i wena. 
FoR WARMING 

yhouses, Offices, Bho 
aliecamn Studies, Hale, 
Landings, @¢., and ceermue 
eer Feoet aed Daur reow 
Arsaruenre or event 


precRIrtios 
OnPOURLESS, SMOK ELESS, 
PrURTANLE, SAFER, AND 
CLEANLY 
Prices from « few Shillings. 
Boum eF att Ino wovonne 
ano Laur De 
Ask wd — ING 1 1 E's, 
and t her 





rev Ilustr sted, sr et, and 
na rd ne rest Agent, free 
application toe 


m= E ‘ALBIC 1’ LAMP ©O.. BIRMINGHA 


ALL FAT PEOPLE 


Bho ald t0 phe ) THELESS SARL Regd.) 
ay an for UTS Res Bend 2s. 64. to 
"TulLdne os . » Finsbury Pav vement, London. 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Siatlenese. 
| 











LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO., 
10, Warwick Square, E.C. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPER, Ltd., Dublis. 




















FOR A THOUSAND USES ON LAND AND SEA 


MAKES COPPER LIKE COLD. MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. MAKES PAINT LOOK NEW. 
MAKES MARBLE WHITE. MAKES BRASS LIKE MIRRORS. 
FOR POTS AND PANS. FOR KNIVES AND FORKS. FOR KITCHEN TABLES. 
FOR BATHS AND WINDOWS. FOR EVERYTHING. 
REMOVES RUST FROM STEEL AND IRON. 


SPARKLING CLASSWARE. SHINING POTS AND PANS. CLEAN HANDS. POLISHED STAIR RODS. 
SOLD BY IRONMONGERS, GROCERS, AND CHEMISTS EVERYWHERE. 























~ Vinolia Soa 


DELICIOUS SCENTS. DELIGHTFUL ACTION. DEMULCENT MATERIALS. | 

















PUBLISHED EVERY 





SATURDAY. 











PUNCH CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


tf 
yoride 
! Will be published on Tursvay (22nd.) Price Sixpence. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, AS 
LONDON. 


THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN! 


“ DRAPER'S INK. 


Jilice us a Newspaper. 
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Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF ROTH RED 
AND BROWN LANEIA, 


GLEN DUCAL WHISKY 








anes utely free from adulteration, and genarne in 











every an say Moren ver it possesses sovthing and 
Sootions ng = De oe 18 oi im any 
other m ake of cluding the fine» t ‘brandy 
Invaluable as ty for indigestion, siec piess 
Fy a red ailmenta, as well as 
for diseases kidneys 
Price per case ox ining me dos, for firet 
quality &: and for extra qual lity, -.. Carriage 
id to all through booking stations from London 
pot. Terms, nett cash by remittance with order 
THE CLEN DUCAL WHISKY CO., 


m, SNOW HILL, LONDON, EC 





Q! 


B. +B 
nABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar Is not stored in Sherry Casks 
Fer DIABETES, GOUT, & EID COMPLAINTS. 
“Certainly seems to deserve ite name.” —Laxcer 


48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 
Devonshire Square, London. 


UAM-VAR- 
WHISKY. 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 

USED IN THE PALACE AND THE SEIZLING. 
THE WEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest Awards 
Recommended by the Medical Faculty. 


INNES & GRIEVE, EDINBURGH and LONDON. 
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AVGIENIC 


PREPARATIONS: © 
FOR THE TEETH. 


Prepared by TED ERICH, 







av my 


— ? 






ria i od. 





SAVORY and MOORE’S 


BEST FOOD ron INFANTS 


, &., &e., and } 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 











Prices Te. 64, Gs. 64., 108. 64. 
Invaluable for affording SS ee to the 
body, combined with 


from the dangers of 
chil ‘and cold. Fittings of 













best Li y 
of shirt of patent Cellular Cloth. Tiustrated Price 
list of full range of Cellalar Goods, for Men, 
Women, and Children, = pope = 9 ane 

A 
Reerer 
Our 


BOILED WATER. | 


PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER, 


WHICH IS FAR 
BETTER. 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


ents, sent 4 
ort, 14 and 15, Toutes” ‘eapaite, BC 


ra Mnos., 4! , Oxford Street, Londo: 








~~ Colours Exquisite. 





s A L 
The celebrated effectual cure without internal 


medic ane Sele Whelesale Agents, W. Kowsnos & 
137, Queen Victoria Street, London | 
fold ty most hemists Vriee 4 r bottle | 

- oris-b cann, 38, Rue St artia 


North William Stix 


oma SG, 


SCRUBB'S (| 


MARVELLOUS PREPaRAT! ON. 


| Refreshing a3 2 


Invaluabiec ‘for Toilet 
Preparation for th ° Ha r 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Cloth 


| Splendid Cleansing 


CASH'S S 
CAMBRIC FRILLINGS. 


With maeed! CORD WOVEN INTO 
HE CAMBRIC 





NEW ELL VOTRATED PATTERN BOOK 
ST FKEE FROM 


JI.& J. ‘CASH, Coventry. 


WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


OF ALL DEALERS. 


Re sure and ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put of 
with inferior makes. 








LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gée. CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which has 
come so mach inte public favour on 
account of it, wonderful properties of 

aiding Digestion and preventing Dy=pepsia, con 


new be had of all the principal Wine and Spirit 
Merchants throughout the Kingdom, and at a con- 
siderably hess price than formerly. Sole Consignee, 


W. DOYLE, &, Crutched Prior, London, E.C. 


GOLD 


EERINGS sicoa 


a agp 


| (HERRY BRANDY. 
The Best biqueun 


| JOHN _BRINSMEAD & § & SONS’ 


Iron Consolidated Frames, Patent Check Actions, &e. 
Are for Saie, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & BONS, 
Temporary Address, 104, New Bown Srarer, W. 


TENERIFE (Sins) CIGARS. 


“ KEIU NLICANOS 
A Delicious Weed of a nevdiven . Ma, y aR 
and Delicate. (Awarded Gold Medal and Diploma.’ 
wes * 5 es of 10 (two sizes), ls. 9d. and 2s. ostage 
extra), lis. and Zils. per iw, Pest Pree 
BEWLAT & CO Ltd. ), 48, Strand, W.C. 74, Strand 
(Fast India House), and’ 14d, Cheapside, B.C. Eat. 1780. 


BREAF NESS. sezase’’ 


ent, inex sive ‘end puiniome lems. 
x “Sa rticalara 3 ea 


WALES ‘Co. toon i, New 
a Bruce T OxvON. W 3 
Surface 




















ROVAL BATH HOT 


1000 ft. Sea frontage. Grounds, Sacres’ Dy 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcat 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KING Doy 



























































MILWARDS' 
NEEDLE CASES. 


Insist on the name “‘MILWARD,” & 
secure good needles. 


JEWSBURY & BROWNS 


Oriental: 





= ooth= 


ievigouny 


Paste 


sown. 























Sold 


dake Porcelasn, neh ve 
pee, everywhere, 
or in Tins, 


we 1/6 and 3/-, Post Free. 
vs m WORKS, LONOON, S.E. 


TRY IT IN n Your BATH. 


Lo) AMMONIA. 


Yarkish Bath 


per OBC 


, &e. 


Restores the Colohr to Carpets. 


Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
s. bettie for six t6 ten baths. 


*of all Grocers, 


SCRUBB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, 8.E. 


Chemists, &c, 








ROWLAND’S 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Has 
makes it Soft 5 5 and 


BRILLIANTINE 


being not too creasy or cryipeg er 
ly suited 1 (ob Ladies’ and *Chiigsen 
Lair; bot! 10s. @ 


windcednces, Sarah 


Sweetens the Breath.” 




















the Teeth, 
J Whites Heess, 
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THE MAN WHO WOULD. 
IL—THE MAN WHO WOULD PLAY GOLF. 


BvuteeR was no cricketer, no tennis-player, no 
fact. But his Doctor exercise and fresh air. “ And 
down to St. put yourself under 

Tom Mornis.” ‘Is he a great Scotch physician?” asked Burorr ; 
“I don't seem to have heard of him.” * Head of the Faculty, 
Sir,” paid the medical man—‘‘the Head of the Faculty in those 


Leuchars. Here he observed some towers within a short 
walk, and fancied Ree: - he would preety arrive ive at Bt. Andrews. 
stem—he was com- 


In this he was rec! pp ayy railway 
pelled to wait at for no inconsiderable time, which he 
occupied in extracting statistics about consumption of whiskey 
from the young ays who ministered to travellers. The revelations 
now communica: 
Bureer that either Dr Morris 
was not on the lines of Sir 
Anprew CLARK, or, as an 
alternative, that his counsels 
were not listened to by travel- 
lers on that line. 

Arriving in the dusk, Bu1- 
- went to his i a 8 and next 


But I jalouse that your Doctor 
va jist making a eS o 
. ‘on ” said 
x ist playin’ a on 7 
and he meant that 70 wa 
pit ye in the way o becoming 
aplayer. Mon, ye’re a bull- 
neckit, bow-leg, t chiel’, and 
Ak shape fine for a Gowfer ! 
ere’s Tom.” And, with this 
brief introduction, the old 
man strolled away. 

ButeEer now found himself 
in the presence of Mr. Morris, 
whose courtesy soon put him 
on a footing of friendliness 
and confidence, He pur- 
chased, by his Mentor’s dite, 
4 driver, a cleek, a putter, 
a brassey, an iron, a niblick, and a mashy. Armed with these 
implements, whi ich were ‘carried by an orphan boy,” and, under 
the guidance of the Head of the Faculty himself, BuLogr set forth 
on his first round. His first two strokes were dealt 7 the yielding 
air ; his third carried no inconsiderable parcel of real property to 
some distance; but his fourth hit the ball, and drove it «cross the 
road. ‘As gnde as a better,” —_ the’ orphan boy, and bade 
ButeER propel the tin sphere in the direction of a ne signtantae 
rivulet. Into this affluent of the main, Bureer fin Ag the 
ball; but an adroit lad of nine stamped it into the mud, w 
tending to look for it, and SUOeen oe be wet down ano’ mY ben 


he got within put his ball eareeri 
forward over the E, mang®,.t «en man,” quoth the ‘See tar, boy, 


“if ye could only drive as you put! ” 
In : strokes he oe accomplished his task of being © on; 


some fifteen strokes 
and now, weary and (for he had fancied Golf to be 


pt... task.” So his ball was tee’d, and he lammed it into the 
oe Bunker, at a distance of nearly thirty yards. A niblick 
in his and he was on to ‘* Take fonts 

mand.” resently a kind of simoom was observed to rage in the 
olars’ B ker, out of which emerged, the head of the nibick, 
the ball, and, finally, Butexzr himself. His next hit, however, was 
fst ‘now gue. "This hy where, as the ball was lost, Boreer de- 
he, somehow, drove within a few feet of 

the hole, when he at once conceived an "intense enthusiasm for the 
pastime. ‘It was a fine drive,” said the Head of the Faculty. 





‘Mr. Brackwett never hit a finer.” Thus inflamed with ardour, 


i .” he added, “‘ that you cannot do better than just | 


I ae packed MONI ant, io penenes of Sma, he arrived at. 














pre ), he would have desisted for the day. But the Head of | 
aculty pressed on him the eS e daily round, the 


i he club in « knowing 


) pew mlawt the cite 


ious swipe, wall over 


way He list listened Nye when be wes 
the. ba’”, and to be “slow up.” True, 


| | Burerr persevered. He learned to 
| and all that it inhabit, but —_ he hit = 


an, in| cover- ouate head,—or rather, in the noe where cover- int 


would have been. “ Ye’re awfu’ bad in the whuns,” said the 
orphan boy; and, indeed, yt next strokes were played in 
distressing circumstances. The spikes of the gorse ran into his 
person—he could only see a small part of the ball, and, in a few 
minutes, he had made a useful clearing of about a ‘quarter of 
an acre. 
| It is unnecessary to follow his later achievements in detail. ie 
shent o beoteck ambien bal ie man, having Semezees te and 
about a hundred an ty, i in pomesion of an @ ite which 
Fy nace! he and those wi a Be lunched. P. sitarnecn, 
the luce nners ctealiog ten he joined a foursome of Pro- 
fessors, and triumphantly in his an easy victor. In 
a day or two, he was stl brought (whieh he would soaieair | have 
rejected as poison), was sleeping ike a top, and was layin down the 
yes law on stimy, and other ‘‘ mys- 
teries more than Eleusinian.”’ 
True, after the first three 
days, his play entirely deserted 
Buorr, even seoese 
gave him a wide berth 
making up a match. But by 


perseverance, reading 
Sir Waren Smursow, m, taking 


out a ee: prac- 
iron in an nye a 
field? BuLexRr soon deve 


in considera er of 
“a ante ” of quite a different 
character before he left 
and the delights of the 
But he returned to the 
Capital in rude health, and 
may now often be seen and 
ing into the Pond 


is 


ne 


must be acknowledged that 
his story about his drive at 
the second hole, ‘‘ equal to 
BLACKWELL himself, Tom 
Morris himself told me as 
much,” has become rather a 
source of diversion to his 
intimates; but we have all 
our failings, and Buicer 
never dreams, when anyone 
says, ‘‘What is the record 
SS drive?” that he is being 
es drawn for the entertainment 
of the sceptical and unfeeling. Burexn will never, indeed, be a 
player; but, if his handi remains at twenty- ivan, he may, 

some day, carry off the mon With this great aim before 
him, and the consequent pure’ — a red-coat and gilt-buttons, 
Burerr has a new purpose in existence, ‘‘ something to live for, 
perme yoy | to do.” May this brief but accurate history convey a 
al to the Pessimist, and encourage those who take a more radiant 

er of the possibilities of life ! 





A Plebiscite for Parnassus. 


(The result of the Pall Mall's for the Laureateship has 
to place Mr. Entc Mackay and Mr. G1rpaRnt-SmiTH first and second, — 
Swroy burns and Morris nowhere.) 

4 POPULAR vote the Laureate’s post to fill ? 
! if Parnassus were but Primrose Hiil. 
The Penny Vote puts lion below monkey. 
’Tis ‘* Tuppence more, Genis, and up goes the donkey ! 





s” 





Quire Movixe.—From Far and Near and All Alive, are two 
excellent ‘* movable toy-books”’ that will please the little ones (when 
thei: of playing with them) far into the Yule-tide 

The author is Loruar MacoxnporFeR, a gentleman to whom 


a phew eho wees N 7 aa tures bat Pie's ; ay em. ‘d 
ttle prema a far rom Eng- 
land  teeen ig the has alowed f for 4d 


delays that may Fhe caused by os sae eaadin cal 
necessary evils. 











_ 


x 


























































Aa i el COONS MR Say 































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAR), 


[Novemser 19, 1892, 








{The extraordinary triumph of Mr. Groven | 
CLEVELAND, Democratic Candidate for the Ameri- 
can Presidency, is attributed to a ‘general revolt | 


against the McKinley Bill.) 


O pLump and pant-striped boy, upborne, 
Like Ganymede of 7 
Punch hails you, with your slack, untorn, 
, Fast in the Eagle's hold. . 
t is, indeed, a startling sight, 
That speculation tarries on ; 
And it must give an awful fight 
To Hebe (akas Harrison !) 





THE AMERICAN GANYMEDE. 


Up, up to the Olympus, where 
The White Somes annals its board, 
Whirled high through oa air, 


A boy less long than b ! 
He looks not like the Tammany breed, 
That with high tariffs dally ; 


He proves, this Yankee Ganymede, 
The Democratic rally. 


This eagle’s a colossal fowl, 
Like Sindbad’s monstrous Roc, 


A bird of some say, a-prow! 
Like that Stymphalian ficck., 


With iron claws and brazen beak, 
, — i Sane and collar, nial 
‘ired with devotion strong, yet weak, 
To the Almighty Dollar. 


Pooh! Plunder ’s not his only joy. 
He hovered till he saw 
‘* A something-pottle-bodied boy,” 
Who spurned McKrntey’s Law. 
He stooped and clutched him, fair and good, 
Flew high o’er roof and casement, 
Whilst the Republicans all stood 
Agape in sheer amazement. 
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He soars with poeiy swelling crest they ushally is. At my pertickler tabel, the Ma, and 


And followed wi 
A cause of wonder in the West, 
And crowing by the 


two gents at the top was that trubblesum 


accumstumed to, and I amost poured a hole 


Thames. 
For England, in the sight, ladel-fall down the fine shirt-front of one of 
Greets Hor sad Bir together" " 





f 
- 
: 
E 
: 
i 
E 
e 


about the reel Turtel-soup as I ain’t a tall 
1 wunders 


em; and then, trying atthe next helptoawoid began, I un to stand unner 
Whilst with serene delight him, I sent my hel full into the face of gallery Cieten but crane te tall 
lack, falling feather D hear did 


: 
Fi 
i 





That big, b the other, and a*pretty fuss he made, you bet, not a word coud I , and them as I 
aera ; pene qoute’ cnersiend 
spit “ or to ear as 

ROBERT ON LORD ls een oe HITT Wid itl) | | wi iI iH il crewol age was « tarnishi 
MARE’S DAY. | We || PTT | Sle | t0 the other end of the "All 

THE most ewentfoollest HM, Cy 2 jest in time for to hear 
day of the hole year broke, Tea ae ~ bere | dark but gennel- 
as the poets says, without iH] \ : n $4 young feller, as was 
almost not no fog, on re F rnd called the Gayqueer, or 
Wensday larst, to my grate c & 1 some such wonderfool 
serprise and joy; butnoing,| ( ‘ /, Kd name, and who, I was told, 

from lo xpeciens, Sow 4 he jcome all the way 

unsertain 1s at this G+ f Indier, make sitch a grand 
etal cen OS 20M 5 ees J /and nobel speach, and in 
took jest one leetel glass of - ¢ quite as good Inglish as 
hold brandy before setting 4 ewen I coud use, as got 
out on my arjus dootys. . , him more applorse from 
] was eneurraged to do so @ anigy f os the disti t hordiens 
also by the horful rumers SOK Jd ‘ than all the speaches maid 
as was spread about, weeks A) ir by Her esty’s Ministers 
afore, as to threttend atacks Sie put togetl ?. Always 
xceptin ers, for 
they to few sitch a 


so meant to prottest accord- 


ingly. 
ut I needn’t a bin 
alarmd, for the most re- 
spekful mob as filled the 
treste mace? Es aan 
bopaetelneainaial 
ow as un 
had the lectriec light turned 
on at Gildhall, by which 
means, of course, they coud 
|comunicate with any- 
wheres, and so know where 
3 send an a Foam! of 
| Waiters to, well fortyfide, 
Sth a alana ane 
with a 
| to help the Perlice in 
| their arjus 
From wot I seed of the 
| butifool Sho, I shood give 
| the cake to the Frute- 
Makers’ splendid Car, all 
| covered with the most buti - 
fool Frute, all made, too, in 
England, as it trewthfoolly 
said on both sides of the 


oung Ladys, with most 
| butifool flaxin air, all most 


| on a Car belongin to the 
| Makers of Gold and Silver 



































CANDID CRITICISM. 


| bisily ingaged in a twist- 

| . . 

ny old LF. Py “Lixg uy New Frock, Aunt Janz!” 
“ “Wei, J sHovLD say you'p Gor Skirts FoR YouR SLEEVES, AND A SLEEVE Ayoruzn Meranrxc. — 


ror your Sxirt!” 








Wire Drorers, wich i 


| heard a most ‘ool carpenter declare, | and acshally torked of sending for the souper- 


With that good fortun as allers atends the The same himpashent Gent amost worri 
| Hed Waiter, I seem to have atracted the my life out arterwards, and all about a glass | 


Ladys af or she acshall 
vty aoe bit of reel golden wi 


> 
Ss 


how it don’t skratch. 


but sumhows it struck me as the 
much more impashent for their 





| notis of one of the most butifool of the young | of plane water as he called it, and when I told | 


mea him as I didn’t think as we hadn’t not none 
which I | in the plaice, but I coud get him a bottel of 


trezure nex my art for years, if so be as amost any kind of Shampane as he liked to | 


name; he again said as he wood call for the 


The grand Bankwet, with its nine handerd souperintendent. So in course I had to go for 
about the grandest some, and a preshus long time it took me to 


, Was as 
thing of the kind as the world has ever seen, get it; the wine-steward naterally sayin as 


mts was he never before herd of sich a order on sich 
than a ocasion, and he had only one bottel with 








| must, he thort, be most uncomferal to wear. intendent, ewidently not knowing who I wae, old - fashioned transpontine melodramatic 
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Fools fancy the alphabet 
actage Som ame; 
But you "t become a 
man of letters 
By tacking the letters 


after your name. 
One suffix only the fact 


expresses, 
And that’s an A and a 
couple of 8's! 





I Rantzau is the title of 
a ‘Mascaont’s — Os The 
title, anglicised, would be suitab 





, who could certainly say of him- 
self, “* I rant so!” 


Shakspearian Conundrum. 

At what time would Suaxsreanr’s heroine 
of The Taming of the Shrew have been emi- 
nently fitted to a modern Sunday-School 
teacher ? 

Answer. When Petruchio kissed her; be- 
cause then she was a Kattie Kiss'd. (Hem ! 
A Cate-chist. 
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ALL ROUND THE FAIR. 
No, I. 

Scenz—A street of Gingerbread, Sweetstuff, and Toy-stalls, ‘‘ Cocoa- 
nut Shies,” ** Box-pitehing Saloons,” &§c., forming the ap- 
proach to the more festive portion of the Fair, from which 
proceeds a cheerful cacophony of orchestrions, borrel-or ans, 
steam-whistles, gongs, big drums, rattles, and pated meng 
trumpets. 

Proprietors of Cocoa-nut Shies. Now, then, play up all o’ you— 

ar-har! There goes another on ’em! T 

win all yer like, &c. 


A Rival Proprietor (pointing to his target, rr? the centre of | 
; that: 


which his partner's head is protruded). Look at Ain’t that 


better nor any coker-nut? Every time you ‘it my mate’s’ed, you | 


git a good cigar! (As the by-standers hang back, from motives of 
humanity.) "Ere, ’ave a go at "im, some o’ you—give ’im a little 
encouragement ! 

The Head (plaintively). Don’t neglect a man as is doing his best 
to please yer,gen’I’men!) A 
soft-hearted Bystander takes 
a shot at him, out of sheer 


compassion, and misses.) Try 


agen, Sir. I ain’t ‘ere to be 
idle 


A Sharp Little Girl (pre- 
siding over a sloping Chinese 
Billiard - board), Now, my 
dears—(To a group of boys, 
of about her own age)—'ave 
what yer like. A ny a 

nll, and a prize every time! 

Vherever the marble rolls, 

you ’ave any one article on 

the board ! 

[One of the boys pays a 
penny, and oul a handle, 
propelling a marble, which, 
after striking a bell at the 
top of the slope, wobbles 
down into a compartment. 
The Boy (indicating a gor- 

eous china ornament on the 
yard). I'll ’ave one o’ them— 
to take ’ome to mother. 

The S. L. G. (with pitying 
superiority). No, my boy, you 
can go to a shop and buy one 
o’ them for sixpence if you 
like—but ’ere you must ’ave 
what you git / 

[She awards him avery dingy 
lead-pencil, with which he 
departs, abashed, and evi- 
dently revolving her dark 
saying in his perplered 
mind. 

Proprietor of a Box-pitching Satoon, One penny a ball! 
For hevery ball that goes in the box ‘ou choose any prize 
you like! (With sorrow and pcm le Com: 
petitor.) Too ’ard, Lady, too ’ard! (To a male Comp., 
whose ball has struck the edge of the box, and bounced off.) 
Very near, Sir! 

[Several Competitors expend penny after penny unsuccessfully, 
and walk away, with a grin of entire satisfaction, 

Joe (landing a ball in one of the boxes, after four failures). I told 
ee I'd get waun in! (To his Young Woman.) hat are ye goin’ 
to we a P ‘ 

elia (hovering undecidedly over a glittering array of shell-lozes, 

cheap phctegraph-aikenie and crockery). Tl take one o’——no, I 

won't neither. . . I really don’t know what to ’ave! 

Joe (with masculine impatience). Well, go on—take summat, can’t 
ye! (MELIA selects a cup and saucer, as the simplest y 
gata, I doan’t carl that mooch of a show for fi ; 

heer, gi’ us’old on it. [He stows the china a in his side-pockets. 

Melia, You took an’ "urried me so—else I don’t know as I fancied 
& cup and sarcer so partickler. I wonder if the man ’ud change it, 
supposin’ we was to go back and ast ’im! 

Joe (slapping his thigh). Well, you are a gell and no mistake! 
Come slong beck and git whatever ’tis you’ve a mind to. (Return 
ing.) "Ere, Master, will ye gi’ this young woman summat else for this 
ere? (He extracts the cup in fragments.) ’Ullo, look a’ that now! 
(To Metta.) Theer, it’s all right—doan’t take on bout it.—I ll ’ave 
another goto make it oop. (He pitches ball after ball without success.) 
I wawn't be bett. I lay I'll git’um im afoor I’ve done! (He is at 





hat’s the way te ’it’em— 


** Now then, play up, all o’ you 


. you’ve found the middle, sure enough! It’s a 


last successful.) Theer—now, ye can please yourself, and doan’t 
choose nawthen’ foolish thistime! (He strolls on with lordly indif- 
Sane, and is presently rejoined by Metta.) Well, what did ye take 
arter all? 

Melia. I got so flustered like, for fear o’ losin’ you, I just up and 
took the first that came ’andy. 

Joe. Why, if ye ain’t bin and took another cup an’ sarcer! hor— 
hor! that’s a good ’un, that is! Take keer on it, it’s cost money 
enough any ’ow—’t wouldn’t be no bargain if it wur a ’ole tea-set! 
What ’s goin’ on ’ere? 

[A venerable old Sportsman, whom the reader may possibly re- 
collect having met before, has collected a small crowd in a 
convenient corner ; his stock-in-trade consists of an tnnocent- 
looking basket, with a linen-cover, upon which are a 
sharpened skewer and a narrow strip of cloth. 

The Sportsman. I'll undertake to show you more fun in five 
minutes, than you ’ll get over there in two: _— @ vague suspici: 
that this is rather a lame conclusion)—in ten, | should say! This’ere’s 
a simple enough i ttle game, when you know the trick of it, and I’m 
on’y a learnin’ it myself. I ain’t doin’ this for money. I got mon 

enough to sink a ship—it’s 
on’y for my own amusement. 
Now you watch me a doin’ up 
this garter— ye eye on it. 
(He coils up the strip.) It 
agin, onl 
I ’m ready 
to bet anything from a sove- 
reign to a | » nobody 
‘ere can prick the middle, 
I'll tell ye if ye win. I’m ole 
Bitty Farrpray, and I don’t 
cheat! (A Spotty’ ‘laced Man, 
after intently Zz ing the 
proces, says he believes he 
could find the middle.) Well, 
don’t tell—that’s all. I’m 
’ere all alone, agin the lot o’ 
ye, and I want to win if I 
can—one dog to a bone! (The 
S.-F. M. produces a florin 
from a mouldy purse, and 
stakes it, and makes a dab at 
the coil with ees Jo, 
o’re wrong— ’s outside ! 
(. B. F. pulls the strip out.) 
Gum, ye’ve done it, after 
all! ’Ere’s four bob for you, 
and I’m every bit as pleased 
as if I’d won myself! ’Oo’ll 
try next ? ; 
A Smart Young Man (with 
a brilliant pin in a dirty neck- 
tie, to Jon). I don’t see how 
it’s — oP ? 
Joe. Ye will if you don’t 
take yer eyes off it—theer, I 
could tell ye the middle now, 


could, 

The Sp.-F. M. Law, yes, 
it’s simple enough. I done 
it first time. 

Old B. F. Give an old man 
If any party ’ere’as found me out, let him 
(To Jon.) You've seen this afore, 


ar-har!’’ 


a chance to get a bit. 
’old ’is tongue—it ’s all J ask. 
I know! . 

Joe. Noa, I ain’t—but I could tell ye th’ middle. . 

Old B. F. Will ye bet on it? Come—not too ’igh, but just to 
show you ’ve confidence in your opinion! ‘ 

Joe (cautiously). I woant bet wi’ ye, but Ill hev a try, just for 
nawthen, if ye like! ‘ 

Old B. F. Well, I want to see if you really do know it—s0, 


jest for once, I ain’t no objection. (Jo pricks the garter.) Yes, 
j i (Joz pr ons 6 i! 
no money on—for me, leastwise! 


The Sp.-F. M. L’vea mind to ’ave another try. . 

The Sm. Y. M. I wouldn’t. You'll lose. I could see you ony 
guessed the first time. (The Sp. F. M., however, extracts a shilling, 
stakes it—and loses.) ere, I could ha’ told you you was wrong 
—(To Joz)—couldn’t you ? : 

Joe. Yes, he art to ha’ pricked moor to waun side of ’un. (The 
Sp.-F. M. stakes another florin.) Now he’s done it, if ye like! 

O. B. F. There, ye see, 1’m as wrong as not myself. 
(To the Sp.-F. M.) “There’s your four bob, Sir. Now, jest once 
more ! 























SASS Be 8 OS oe BP TS ae SS: 









— 


a es a 

















| Novemser 19, 1892.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


233 








Joe (to Metta). I'll git the o’ that Gen 2 cup an’ sarcer out 

| of ’un, SS hy? (To O. B. F. ee oom, os ye! 

| OB Aif a soverin, if you like— it’s all the same to me! 

Tie Bm FM. Yo I thar? 1 'ed "un that time, too, I did! 

by rd ou shouldn’t ha’ changed your mind—you were 
t enoug’ 

~* ey 1 shoal ha stuck toi (To 0. B. F.) I'll bet ye two 


we anf fee next 

Wal, 1 do I ion’t like to say no, though I can see, plain | to 

anit ¥ eor'he much. (Joz ks; O. B. F. pulls away the 

strip, and leaves the skewer outside.) 1 could ha’ sworn you done 

me that time—but there ye are, ye see, there’s never no tellin’ at 

this game—and that’s the charm on it! 

“ag walks on with Meta in a more subdued frame of a pet 

| The Y. M. (in the ear of the Spotty-faced a 2 say, | 

a job o’ "my own to attend to—jest pass the e Sia 

| Man, a he’ i done = this Lang to turn up Verind the bg 
ts there, and come _— yer can. It’ e y 

| I’m on—the - ~5 f 

|. The Sp. ight—we ll give yer a look in presently—it 1 

| be a little ‘aa for the Ole Man—trade’s somethin’ cruel ’ere / 





| HIS MAD-JESTY AT THE LYCEUM. 
Except when Henry Irvine impersonated the hapless victim of 
| false imprisonment in Gio Bastin, hanes he fated forth after 
|twenty years of durance, never has he been so curiously and 
| wonderfully made-up as now, when he represents Lear, monarch of 
| al he surveys. Bless vane Hexry, how art thou transformed ! 





ect appearance, 
so entirely the ideal 
of SHAKSPEAERR'S 
It 
a 


ral,” not the “* parti- 
cular” American 
tragedian, — and 
when he “Tirktning in 
thunder, ligh 
, and rain, 
suggested an em 
ment of the Moose 
of MicHarL ANGELO. 
A stra weird 
play; much for an 
audience, more 
for an actor, all on 
his own shoulders, to 
. A one - 
play it is too, for of 
the sweet Cordelia,— 
and sweet did ELLEn 
Terry look and so 
hf a she 
y !—lit ls seen 
or + ted ee 
Goneril and Regan 
the twe proud and 
wicked sisters, —asso- 
Rather mixed. Mr. Irving as “ Ophe-Lear.” = ne Ses ans of 
Public with Messrs. Hersert Capper: and Harry NIcHoLzs, as 
is also Cordelia — eee Ay with = or with B 
a story of Beauty and the Beast—we have two fine commanding 
figures ; and well are Aone parts played iy Vise Ava Dras 
iss Mavp Mrtrow bite pe Re EE = 
the two wicked Princesses, and except in Gonerw's brief dy- 





Maebethian scene with her hi neither of the Misses Lear has 
much dramatic chance. Pity that Mrs. Lean—his Queen and their | M 
mother, wasn’t alive! Let us } se ‘amend her y est 
daughter Cordelia, otherwise poor must have had hard life of |‘ 


it as a married man. 





Why should not Mr. Irvine give the first of this play recon- 





| sideration ? Wh y not just once a week try him as a different sort of 


Lear ? For instance, suppose, to begin with, that he had had a bad 
time of it with his wife, tha that for — years as a widower he had 


been seeking for the opportunity of 


of his daughters. 


over to them and to their husbands the ease and will of 


** The Crown and Sceptre,” while he would be. 


, a8 King, *‘ retired from 


business,” and going out for a lark generally. Thus jovially would 
he commence the 2 y,a suds ike ald da d el yk . 
ae , upto an th ing, and gree ¢ when he "be Jumped on 


to the ue of Aineas, ‘ onderful man for his years. 


in ik om "old Ki 


or eny- 


In feet, 


Cole, *‘a me old soul,” 


“jolly ce aes Fo cock!” And then— "Oh, wha what a difference in "the 


me !"—when all his plans for 
wrscied | 


career had been ship- 


by Cordelia’s capricious and nn affectation. 

































































Mr. Terriss as the Good Fairy. 


days. owever, 
this anon. Suffice it 


more of Cordelia, 


—_ is the fault of the 


unequal Bard. 


To those unacquainted with this play, Me. Trerniss's sudden 


appearance in somewhat anti-Lord-Cham 


attire, as he bounded 


on, with a wand, and struck an attitude, was suggestive of the Good 
airy in the pantomime ; and his su uent proceedings — L 
did t change anyboly into Harlequin, Clown, and so forth, puz 


the unlearned spectators considerably. 


But Mr. TEeRniss i = 


all right, and acquitted himself (being his own judge and yh to 
the satisfaction of the public. His speech about Dover Cliff, 

rally supposed to convey some allusion to the Channel Tunnel, was 
excellently delivered, and certainly after Lear, ‘‘ on the spear side, ” 


Mr, Texxiss must take the Goodeley Cake. 


Next to him in order of merit comes Mr. Fraxx Cooper, as the 
wicked Edmund, on whom the good Epuunp, *‘ Edmundus Mandi,” 


agreat reception given to 


part | smiled benignantly from me box. There was on the pe 9 
e—the veteran actor, not the wree 


and very far from it—who took the small part of an old Eviated 
Tenant of the Earl of Glo’ster, a character ve eomtally played by 


Mr. Atrrep Bisuor. Floreat Henricus ! 


Heyry” has bis 


work cut out for him in this ‘* Titanic work,” as in his before-curtain 


ne after-play speech he termed it. This parti 
(or certainly was that night) in favour with “the gods 


“very much applauded what he’d done.” 
not quite so favourable to ‘* Titanic wor! 


cular ** Titanie work" 
” who 


.— the ipods of old were 
ly, and posisted 


eternally Titanic workmen. To-night — and groundlings appiaud 


to the echo, and then everyone goes 


he can in about as 


beautiful a specimen of 2 November fog as ever delighted a Jack- 


o’-Lantern or disgusted 


Private Box, 





Aw Opzratic Nore.— Wednesday.—Lord Ma pe Deg, and Sheriff 


Sir Avousrvs Devniotanvs’s Show. L’ Amico 
is friendly,” as Dick Swiveller would have put it. 


The old _— 
At pte 


e bright as Cavalleria. Mile. Det Torus, del-lightful as Bucel, 


. Duraicus, very good as Rabbino ; 


Mile. Marrna-Corip-Ba good as 
* harmless necessary Cat”’-erina. p meng 38 


Cremontint, weak as Fritz ; and 


usual in the part of the 


generally * going strorg.” 





Reportep Dectston. on is to pt pres till March next. 


Then, order of the day, “* 
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oo BIND, SAFE FIND!” 
P. C. Jom~ Bott loguitur :— 


Keer them? Right my Gallic friend ! dresses by wearing them in p: public, an 


Tis wf duty, sad but binding. 
Free the Wol —to what good end ? 
Loose the Snake—what vantage finding ? 
Faction flusters, Cant a 
In the name of sham- umanity. 
Right, not wrath, my bosom steels ; 
Softness here were sheer insanity. 


lou ’vye my warmest sym- 
pathy, (Terror ' 
Victim of the new Red 
My caged Ravacnots to 
free (of error. 
Were the maddest kind 
Prison walls and dungeon 
wards ({gaoler, 
Love I not, I’m no born | 
But just Law which Free- 
dom guards 
Must ignore 
railer, 


Blind offence of men half 
mad 
’Neath the goad of brute | 
oppression, 
Blunderings of fierce fools 
of fad, 
Demoniacal ion 
Of red rage at law unjust, 
I can check with cain | 
com passion ; 
But must firmly crush 5 
dust 
Murder—in the newest | 


fashion. 


anarchic 





Dynamite as Freedom's) 
friend ? 
’Tis the foul 
latest juggle. 
We must fight it to the end, 
Firm, unfaltering in this 
struggle. 
Mere ** Political Offence,” 
All this murder, mash- 
ing. maiming ? 
’Tis a pitiful pretence, 
Honour - binding. wis- 
dom- shaming. 
Indiscriminate, ruthless 
raid ; 
Mad chance -medly of 
disaster ! [aid, 
Sophistry, the tiend’s sworn 
Never better served nd 
master 


fiend’s 


TO A MODEL YOUNG LADY. 
I tha cus 
ot catenin at a position, to pay for their 
letting it be 
known fens whom they obtained them. } 
My dear, I like your pretty dr, 
t suits your 
I’m to own 


you kindly tell me, dear, 
Not merely was the costume made for 


¥ leweTV UE eseer 


i 
"Mi 


PEE VERY tagte 


A TEST OF TRUE GENTILITY. 


Than in calling such hell- | 


‘*Waat's THz New Loposr Likg, Manianann!” 


Or rather of the dress you wore, 

For though, maybe, no harm or 
Remember, dearest, I im ore, 

I won't be fond of an advertisement ! 


OUR BOOKING-OFPICE. 


“ Days with Sir Roger de Coverley!” 

exclaimed the Baron, on the mh 
little book brought | out at 
Messrs. Macuriian. “ Delightful! I ! 
Ever fresh! Welcome, with or without illus- 
tration ; some of Mr. Tuou- 
sONn’s would not be missed. 
There is a b , frank, 
| boyish air about e Re. 
miniscences” of our great 
Baritone, CHARLES Sayt- 
| LEY, which is as a tonic—a 
| tonie sol-fa—to the reader 
a-weary of the many Remi- | 
niscences of these latter | 
days. SANTLEY who seems | 
|to have made by | 
stolid pluck, and wit out | 
ony, much luck, may be | 
as the musical | 
Mark Tapley, ready to look 

always on sunny side. 
With a few rare excep- | 
tions, he appears to have 

taken life very easily. 
Muchly doth the Baron | 
like Mr. Carne’ setery 
of Captain Davy's Hi 
— only, short as it is, 
ter effect it might 
we m shorter. 

| The Barun, being in 
es, tried The 
| Vew land, by Frepsr- 
| ICK Some a@ name awk- 
for anyone unable 
to manage “rs.” 
What Fwedewick wicks’ 
idea of A Veiled Hand 
is, the Baron has tried 
to ascertain, but without | 
avail, Why not a Gloved 
Hand? Hands do not wear | 
veils, any more than our 
old friends, the Hollow 
Hearts, wear masks. Hands | 
take ** vails,”’ but ** that is | 
another story.” However, | 
The Veiled Hand ext: 


meant, 
urt is 








season }b 








sleep, so the Baron extin- 
ished both candles and 
icks at the same time, 
and slumbered. 
I have also had time to 


‘He's No GENTLEMAN, WHATEVER HE’s LIKE!” 

‘No GentitemMaN! WaHat’s HE BEEN AND DONE!” 

“Way, HE SEE ME A-CARRYIN’ UP THE Coats, AN’ HE sAys, ‘1 ’M AFRAID 
THAT ScuTTLE’s TOO HEAVY FOR YOU," 's SA¥8,—‘ PRAY LET ME CARRY IT!’ ’s 
and | says, AN’ 'E UP AND CARRIES IT ISSELF, JUST LIKE A 4 Foormax - 


birth {human,— 
A new gospel, holy, 
Blasting as with maniac 
mirth 
Blameless men, 








old tale—BLancuE 








guiltless women 


No! The Dynamiter’s creed— 
Though pate swagger, though cant | 


** patriotic” deed ; 
Base-born, all its ends are evil. 
Let caged wolves and tigers free ? 
What more wicked, what absurder ? 
Amnesty to Anarchy 
Means enesmmagument to Murder ? 








Wauere tro Prace Hra.—Why ought the 
future Poet-Laureate, whoever he may be, to 
oceupy rooms over or close to the stables at 
Buckingham Palace? Because he 
then be inspired by the Royal Mews. 


| 
| 
| 


Yourself alone—but is it clear 
aon cope that your dress is paid 


Mistake me not. I do not dread 
That youll think fit to run away 
And leave the bill un Instead 

I fear that you never pay, 
Because no will ever come ; 
And since when you decide to 


toddle 
Abroad, you ll go amidst a hu 
Of praise for 


m 
’s lovely Model | 
promise me that when | read 
he | en ae, 
th remorseless speed 
Ca Bete ee you, 


Oh! 
My 
I 


| But the article would 


| Amory and the Chevalier, and so forth—and 
. Sir Charles Coldstream observed, when 
he looked down the crater of Mount Vesuvius, 
There ’s nothing in it.’ 

Most in’ iss short paper on “|The 
| Green Room of the Comédie Francaise,” 1 
| the English Illustrated Mi for this 
month, pleasantly written by Mr. Lrg 
Hawkins,—Hawkins with an aspirate, not 
“Enery ’AWKINS” at present associated 
|with “A Cuevatrer” in London. 


| Hawkins tells» many am a oa 

gives a capital te rs ee Rare, Mout 

efi Pa 
ever ve 

r . Te Samos 36 pE Boox-Worxs. 
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“SAFE BIND, SAFE FIND!” 
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Suroznt-pe-Vittz. ‘‘ HA, M’SIEU!—YOU HAVE YOUR DYNAMITERS UNDER LOCK AND KEY! 


TRES BIEN! KEEP THEM!!” 
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THESE "ERE GIRLS MAKES OF THEIRSELVES ! 
SUCH A RIDIK’LOUS HOBJICK OF ‘ISSELF !!” 








WHAT ABOUT GLASS HOUSES? 
First Jovial Cabby (to Second Ditto). ‘‘ Ht say, BILt, DID YER HEVER SEE sica Guys As 


Now, YE'D NIVER 8EEz A MAW GO AND MAKE 

















A PUFF OF SMOKE. 


What the heart of the young Voealist said to the 
Anti- Tobacconist, after reading Mr. Charles 
Santley's sage observations on Singing and 
Smoking, in his new book ‘* Student and 
Singer.””) 

(“Smoking is an art; it may be made useful or 

otherwise, according as it is exercised.’”? — Mr. 

SANTLEY.] 


TELL me not, ye mournful | neers, 
Smoking is a dirty habi 

Brainless are ye, sour Seniads, 
As a vivisected rabbit. 

“Smoking is an Art,” says SanTLey ; 
There is Beauty in the L 

Thev who doubt it must be scantly 
Blest with sense, or dowered with soul. 


As an Art it claims attention ; 


Study is the onl 

Secking I, ood emain-qpevention prevention, 

1: the ching’ se Gata, 

Art is am eee: 
eat renee 

| tobacco ’s not os 
“Fee knaenieaishin! 

Smoke without ex ing, 

Do not sputter, nae * 

Puff not as thoagh em 

Beane foul festery’s socty 

Let not oily dark defilement 

ycting, Your lips ; there is no need. 

care need reconcilement 


ty dimmed oe any 










Trust no *‘ Germans,” buy ~ ** British,” 
Sound Havanas only smoke | 

** Lady Nicotine ’’ is skittish, 
Penny Pickwicks are no joke. 


Smoke no strong shag, no rank ‘‘ stinger,” 
Pick your wet puff with skill, 
And—although you are a singer, 
You may smoke, and not feel ill. 


Let us then be up sad smoking, 
An an Art the thi ursue ; 

As great SanTLey, - 2 8 not joking, 
Says he does, and all may do! 








LADY GAY’S DISTRACTION. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—Yov are as fickle as 
the rest of your sex, I fear, otherwise you 
would not have requited my devotion to you 
and your interests in such an awful manner 
as you did in publishing my husband's letter 
last week !—and such a letter! Oh, I could 
write such a scathing reply to it! 

Of course, fen P mma he the part of 
pee Be —- at m racoess (setting 

pode ter Bani d tips)—which caused th 
ph that led to his writing wld but 
5. af gs IR mo yes w art 
letter, especially ipped in a pos 
—_ which to my mind explained every- 
Tk ipts te pM 


whet is ee 
Shout, ‘nothing in. front Rees | an 
wretch confesses that he 


then ht less of them! Isn’t rom fine 





ah ?—I won’t say like a man, as so 





few husbands are men!—at least, in the 
eyes of their wives. The moment a wife 
does —_ her hastens can’t do, } 
dislikes pooh-poohs it; whereas, the 
more accomplishments a cheat displays, 
the more a wife appreciates him, or sa = 
even if she doesn't !—which is a noble 

souk to pabalenicin aa minded 
enoug mire ties whic 

they despise because they don't possess them 








will 
that I am cnnoyed et po Ny not Steak such 
interference!—I don’t know ogg Oy : 


form a decent ** brook ” ree ves! I 
need hardly tell ag he 
on my to suggest that he should 


sarcasm 

finish his letter ith 2 * verse,” as I always 

do—but there—men don’t understand sar- 

—— of our most Saumeatiy cuphaged 

thought pow vt apt y hy didit! A 
was in ei 

what averse! I could write better with my 


I need scarcely tell you that I have left 
him—(this is why my address is not to be 
ae ed)—as I consider my duty to the 

ublic rendered it imperative that I should 
do so, for I should not think much of any 
woman who allowed a paltry consideration of 
domestic obligations to weigh against the 
pursuit of a career of usefulness 

If, therefore, a vein of sadiess ard cynicism 
runs through this letter, you will understand 
that it does not proceed from an y regret at 
os ts Rhy me up of the loose | coon ” but 

ther from sorrow at the thought that once 
neu the intellectual superiority of one of 

2 ie a not aoe nserpted = Ss 

t spiri the possessor of the weaker 
at to whom she owes obedience ! 

I trust I have - with Sir Vey 44 
ever! — ee if he speaks the truth in 
saying that * followin my tips has — 
him”—for why any woman 
herself with an impecunious husband ? He 
dove at mney waeee I and I feel still 

y retreat from having just 
bead that he bas engaged the services of 
several of the most London Deteo- 
tives to trace me! 

on no devotion now to Sir Cuantes— 


te the following tender lines 
with ith whieh des lose my letter— 


* Woman J. our hanne of ease, 

ou art not o to please 

Thou takest what the gods may send; 

But, thwarted !—thou wilt rene and rend! 


Iam able to subscribe myself, dear Mr Punch, 
Yours more devotedly than ever, 
Lapy Gay. 
[From internal evidence, we are inclined to 
believe that this letter, or the one lat 
week from “ Sir Unanwzs,” is a forg orgery. 
former ye ig oy Lady Gay mentioned “ Lord 
Axtuun” as her husband. We pause for an 
explanation.—Ep.} 





Provers ror Vocalists, A PROPOS OF 
Sm J OSEP A Baxwsy's REMARKS ON Axricu- 
Lation.—-** Take care of the sense, 
letter | sounds take care of themselves.” 





War is pepper essential to the health of 
the new Lozp Mayor?— Because wi t 
“Kn.” (cayenne) he would be “* ill.” 








— 











ee en ee ea 
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sational.”” Then, when someone else delivered 
an ‘address to educated mothers,” she says 
that it excited deep interest, and ‘* almost teo 
many educated mothers threw themselves 

into the discussion that followed.” | 














Then she observes, ‘It was disappointing 
that Lady ABERDEEN was at the last moment 
forbidden by her Doctor to undertake the 
long journey from Scotland.” So it was, 
most disappointing; and “et the last 
moment,” too! 

tall Pr eg nt Some ladies 
ex a feeling, that introducing you 
men and Re business to ob other 
when assembled in their hundreds at Prince's 
Hall, wae an . panes _ considerable 
responsibility.” Tobe sure! Great respon- 
sibility! Might even be improper! Every- 
one » Ae be so careful! x4 














Woman’s Conference that every i 
pee. The delightful, genial, charitable 
emales seem to have kept to themselves. 
No men were present. What a blessing—for 
the men ! Yours gratefully, 

Aw Otp Bacnetor. 
The Growleries, Losthuttonbury, Singleton, 











CHRISTMAS IS COMING! 


WueEn the ruddy autumn leaves 
Flutter down on golden sheaves, 
And on plum-trees one perceives 

No more plums— 
All the ewallows have not fled, 
Hardly is the summer dead— 
Then, alas, it must be said 
| Christmas comes ! 

Christmas! Hangitall! But how 
we 


| 
Can that be ? Ths eeks from now. 
What a fearful thought, I vow | 






















it numbs ! 

| Order Christmas papers” fills 

| Bookshops, bookstalls. With its bills, 

| Bim ee a 
8 





( 
_ 


re on ae 
da i. vA i iin 


NATURE AND ART. 


4.R. A. “ By Grorcr, THis View 's MacniFicentT! I say, FLUFFER, YOU REALLY OVGHT | 
TO HAVE THOSE Woops PAINTED.” 

Mr. FPluffer (late in the Upholstery line, retired.) ‘‘’'M—u. Do You THINK THAT WOULD 
muPpRove ‘sm? Wuat CoLour, now?” 





















LEFT TO THE LADIES. pe” Reeaig tm, do, are amateur 


Mr pear Mr. Ponca, Then somebody who described herself as 

_ ,, Evexrorr—I mean everyone with ‘‘a nobody from nowhere,” is said to have 

a right mind-—will sympathise with '“*touched a moving chord, as she spoke with 

nice wie of Batste} wae have been helding | grect fecling of the eympathy end the moral 

a “* Woman’s Conference.” So kind p the give back to those who work 

thoughtful of them, isn’t it? I notice that P ond What “‘moving chord?” 
Lady Barrersxa gave a spirited account of a Sennds like ¢ bell-repe ! 


i 





Even Christmas-cards appear, | 




















Confederation of Tem of some thi another lady who wore “ the black They are with us half the year, 
villages in Morfolk. "he dear, peed inhatt. and lersaine’ dene ‘el the’ Bites ef tne eee 
tants are to keep off the allurements of drink | People,” followed with a paper, ‘' perhaps Or to mii —* 
** listening to such shining lights as Canon overfuil of details.” And let ‘me say Where 1 D paecn «he ae ie 
ab tamen walaie lanterne, pla their | reepondent ~y oa be fall of admire. For they tell one that, apace, 
ws , * y who seems mira- ‘pea AS 
| past.” Mow Gp aon Go Eaten to the teas, |tion for her talking sisters. But in spite of Christmas comes : 
processions and lanterns, I don’t quite under- this admiration, she knows their little faults. 
stand, in spite of the fact that they (the| For instance, she describes a speech as| SzASONABLE CHRISTMAS Morro ror WE; 
| sforesaid teas, &c.) seem to be “* playing their | “‘ vigorous, racy, and perhaps a trifle sen- | known Frve-Art PusiisnErs.—"* Tuck in: 


ws 
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TO “THE LAZY MINSTREL” 


On the publication of his Eighth Edition, with therein Nineteen Poems originally written for Mr. Punch. 


The Lazy Laureate of the Thames. 
(The Nymph Pantalettina is heard singing.) 
Come where my Asusy lies dreaming, 
Dreaming for hours after lunch. 
Softly ! for he is scheming 
Poems for Mister Punch! 
Graceful is his position— 
Hark! how he the strings, 
While of his Eighth Edition 
The Warbler Sterry sings :— 
(The Bard chirpeth his roundelay.) 
“On ‘8 ring’s Delights’ in ‘ Hambledon 
a6 


*My Country Cousin’ may hap— 
With her Ill go 
‘In Rotten Row,’ 
Stop on an ’oss 
‘ At Charing-Cross,’ 
For a ‘Tam O’ Shanter Cap.’ 


Ah! 
Here’s Asusy Srexry, in punt or 


wherry, 
He ’s ever merry! sing “‘ hey down 


Or anything very 
Like Tra! la! la! la! 
On sunny days he trolls his lays 
With gay guitar and Tra! Ja! Ja! la! 
From groves and glades come meadow- 
x a maids, : 1a 
one our saucy minxes or jades ; 

The tt there 

Without a care. 
With no regret, with mild cigarette, 
With gay guitar, and whiskey from 


— Leith, 
«ftv Will he be crowned with the Laureate 


wreath ? 





No gout? Ohno! But I’m ‘Taken in 
: And suffering ~E prtien, om, 
Cleaning’ I'll use for a pair o 
ald shoes 
(Queer rhyme upon reflection), 
‘Sound without Sense,’ I’ve no pretence, 
To write Shakspearian Sonnets. 
Of her and him, 
As suits my whim, 
| Ising, and I hymn her bonnets!” 
| (Chorus of Pantalettina and Rirer 
Nymphs.) 
So, hail to the Bard so merry, 


To Lazy Laureate Sterry! 
He’ll sing of a Lock on the Thames! 


rare! 
Or hymn a Lock of his Lady’s hair. 


| 
| 








CONVERSATIONAL HINTS FOR 
YOUNG SHOOTERS. 


Tar subject of Lunch, my dear young 
friends, has now been exhausted. We have 
done, for the time, with poetry, and 
again to the ordinary prose of every-day 
shooting. Yet stay—before we proceed further, 
there is one matter a from the mere de- 
tails of sport, which may be profitably con- 
sidered in this treatise. It is the divine, the 
delightful subject of 


SMOKING. 


First, I ask, do you know—(1), the man who 
never smokes from the night of the 11th of 
August up to the night of the Ist of Feb- 
ruary in the following year, for fear of in- 
juring his sight and his shooting nerve? 
(2), the host who forbids all smoking amongst 
the guests assembled at his house for a 
shooting-party ? 

You, naturally enough, reply that you have 
not the honour of being acquainted with these 
severe, but enthusiastic gentlemen. Nobody 
does know them. They don’t exist. But it 
is very useful to affect a sort of second-hand 
knowledge of these Gorgons‘of the weed,fas 


thus :— 


A Party of Guns is walking to the first beat 
of the day. Time, ie 10 20 a.m, 
Young Sportsman (who has a pipe in his 

mouth, to Second Sportsman, similarly 

adorned). 1 always think the after-breakfast 
smoke is about the best of the day. Some- 
how, tobacco tastes capstan Gan tien ob one 


other time of the day. _ 
vigorously). Yes, it’s 
most 


Second Sp. (pu 
first class; but I hold with smoke at 


descend | my mouth. gon? 


times of the day, after breakfast, after lunch, 
after dinner, and in between. 

Young Sp. Well, I don’t know. If I try 
to smoke when I’m actually shooting, I gene- 
rally find I’ve got my pipe in the gun side of 
aman the other da’ 

knocked out three of his best tee 
through bringing up his gun sharp, and for- 
ing he’d got a pipe in his mouth. Poor 
! he was very plucky about it, I 
believe ; but it made no end of a difference to 
his pronunciation till he got a new lot shoved 
in. Just like that old Johnnie in the play— 
Overland something or other—who lost his 
false set of teeth on a desert island, and 
couldn't make any of the other Johnnies 
understand him. 

Second Sp. I’ve never had any difficulty 
with my smoking. I always make a habit of 
carrying my smokes in the left side of my 


mou 
Young Sp. Oh, but you’re pretty certain 
to get the smoke or the ashes agp ce 


blown into your eyes just as you’re going 
to ake No. ( With decision.) I'm off 


my smoke when the poppiag ony 
Second Sp. Don’t be too on yourself, 
my boy. hey tell me there are precious few 
birds in the old planting this year, so you can 
treat yourself to a cigarette when you get 
. It never pays to trample on one’s 
longing for tobacco too much. 
Young Sp. No, by Jove. Old Reeere 
page = of a fello 
year, who goes regularly into training 
for shooting. Never touches pao from 
August to February, and limits his drink to 
three pints a day, no whiskeys and sodas. 
And what’s more, he won't let any of his 
guests smoke when he’s got a shoot on, 








He’s got “‘No Smoking” posted in bi 
letters in e room ‘im the Sone” Reon 
said it was awful. He had to lock his bed. 
room door, shove the chest - of - drawer, 
against it, and smoke with his head stuck 
set, ont bight, taht ca. the tod Een 
one night, on i 
Now I ot vs rot. Be et »” 
Second Sp. "ve heard t 
Never met Lins I’m ful team 
Let me see what’s sname? Jack. 
sow or BaRReTT, or PoLLagD, or something 
like that. He’s got a big place somewhere in 
— or Yorkshire, or scmewhere about 
ere. 
“oung Sp. Yes, that’s the chap, I fancy, 
Now that kind of thing starts you very 
nicely for the day. It isn’t necessary that 
either of the whose dialogue has 


sportsmen 
been reported should believe a cag in the 


leng 

subject of ** 

_ Very often you can work up quite a nice 
little conversation on ci Every maa 


the only decent cigarettes 
either—(1), imports them himself Cairo, 
or (2), he gets his tobacco straight from a firm 
growers somew in Syria and makes it 
into elite con himself; or (3), he se 
ian cigarettes are an abomination, 
ky smokes Russians or Americans; or (4), 
he knows a man, BackasToPpovuLo by name, 
somewhere in the Ratcliffe Highway, whohas 
the very best cigarettes you ever tasted. You 
wouldn’t give two-pence a hundred for an 
others after smoking these, he tells you. And, 





lastly, there is the man who loathes cigarettes, | 


ne 


despises those who smoke them, and never 
smokes anything himself except a special ki 
of cigar ornamented with a sort of red and 


gold garter. 
Out of ‘his conflict of preferences the 
young shooter can make capital. By fist- 
tering everybody in turn, he ean practically 
get his smoking gratis, for everyone will be 
sure to offer him at least one cigarette, 0 
order to the superiority of his own par- 
—_ om _— if the young chee, 
after smoking it, expresses a r 

of ecstasy. he is not at all unlikely to have 
a second offered to him. Most men sro geo 
rous with ¢i Many a man | 

would far rather give a beggar a cigarette 
than a shilling, though the ei may have 


w he met somewhere | cost, 


sure you will give. 
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HIGHEST 


Diplomas, Gold Medals, 
Special Certificates of Merit Oj 


HONOURS 


At all the Great Exhibitions 
of the World, 












SOAP MAKERS 
By Special Appointment 


HER MAJESTY 


The Queen. 





HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE 


Prince « of ‘ Wales. 
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New Humorous Work by 
F, C. BURNAND, 
Graphically illustrated by 
LINLEY SAMBOURNE. 
Almost Ready. Price 6s. 
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SKELETON 
LEAVES. 


By FRANK LEYTON. 


Second and Cheaper Edition now 
6s. 


ready, 
** In full of power and pathos.” — Observer. 

“Told with sach grace of expression and 
euch a gentle touch that it makes a 
harmony all through.” — Scoteman. 

“A story of much originality and real 
power often throbbing with 
passion Christian W orld, 

“A work of undoubted merit, a book to 
read and re-read, —a strange attraction holds 
the reader, who, spellbound by the lurid pic- 
tur, is borne ever onward.’ Liverpool Post. 

“eaves many thoughts with the reader.” 

Vanity Fats 

“A masterpiece of artistic excellence.”— 
Liverpool Me 

** Contains a terrible life-history.” — World. 

“Js informed with genuine earnestness. 
The treatment is impressive.’’— (lobe. 

“Bhows indubitable merit and unusual 


” 


ury 


power."’— Manchester Courier 

“There is much power in this story; rich 
in thoughtful suggestion.” Lurmingham 
Gamtte. 


“The pictures are vivid and thrilling.” — 
Yorkshire Gazette 

‘Finely imaginative passages —terse and 
vigorous bits of narrative, and some clear 
tragecripte of strong and natural feeling.” 
Bde field Inds pendent 

“Intensely impressive many effective 
"— Dundee Advertiser. 


“Told with moving pathos." —Jndependent, 


“ Real pathos.” —Church Review. 
“Displays considerable fancy.’’— Freeman's 
Journa 


— Bristol Timea. 


TRUSHER, 8 00. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 18265. 
Accumulated Fund, 74 Millions Stg. 


“ We commend it heartily.” 


gBGay PAavL, TRENCE, 


FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 


™ 8 Pall Mall Hast, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 


Branches &@ Agencies in India @ the Colonies, 


Plate Powde 








NON MEMUUMIAL e 

ARTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO 
PLATE, &. SIX GOLD MEDALS 

R id everywhere, in Homes, iv., 2s. éd., and ds, 6d. 


MEST and SAFEST 








IN PATENT AIR-TIGHT HT TINS. 


NEAVE'S FOOD 


For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, & 
THE AGED. 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 1625. 





S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION 


(Warenrscor). 


SADDLE PASTE 
8. & H. HARRIS. Ma 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
EBONITE BLACKING 


(Wartarnoor Por Boots, Shoes, Harness, and 
all Black Leather articles. 


POLISHING PASTE. 


Fos Cisaxtve Merate ap Grass. 


nufactory : LONDON, zx 











ISWEET SCENTS 


LOXOTIS OPOPONAX | 


FRANGIPANNI PSIDIUM 





_ Miss Braddon's Christmas Annual for 1802. 
Now Ready. Profusely Lliustrated. One Shilling 


THE MISLETOE BOUGH 


“ The Largest, the Best, and the most Popular 
Annual of the Age.” 
London: Siuruis & Co., + Lantd., and all | and all Booksellers 


CHATTO & WINDUS'S NEW BOOKS. 


NEW NOVELS AT EVERY AT EVERY LIGRARY. 


ARBARA DERING. By 


peal tee Ruvres, Author of “ The Quick or the 
vols. 


re IVORY GATE. By) 


tL a Author of “ Dorothy 


pr ee .+.» & Charming tale, full | 
of life and Scorsmas. 


THE AMERICAN CLAIMAN T. 
=: Waal Se aoe ee 


“There is some excetient good im Mark 
Twain's new book.” —Lrrenaat Woncp. 











| TERNATIONAL 


| 


| The more expen 


| able can be worn 


THE FATE OF HERBERT 


WAYNE. By EB. J. Gooomax, Acther of “Too 
Curious.” Crown 6vo, cloth ex extra, 3s 
nteresting 


“ An intensely i _ - ae 


} Seo DOWNFALL. By Eure 





gg a Raneet A RA 
Crown’ i 

e es Ty one om ot tne pcos ta dramas ever 
written . 


“—Moumixne Leapra. 


MY FLIRTATIONS. By Max 
canet Wrexanx. With 13 Blustrations b 
J. Reaxsav Panraivos. Crown Ovo, cloth exten, 4. 








Pa Td — ee 
(THE THOUSAND AND ONE 


Mccanrey ‘srolnse A i. lus 
piece of Tim 








LoNDoN. By Watree Besaxt, 


Author of “ All Sorts and Conditions of Men, 
ce. With 124 Illustrations. Demy 6vo, cloth 


extra, 18s. 
“ Delightful reading "'—Sarvapar Review. 


“HEAVY LEST POSSIBLE PI 'ATING.” 


ask FoR 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Raep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





oT NEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 
A GOOD 
FUR- LINED OVERCOAT 


for £10. 
** At the IN- 

















FUR SToRg, 
Regent Stroet, 
you can get « 
really good and 
serviceable Fur 
lined overcoat, 
trimmed with 
Pur collar and 
| culls, for £10 


sive kinds, of 
course, are seal 
skin, otter, and 
beaver. Nothing 
more comfort 


than Pur or Pur 

lined e¢oates 

At the Ivresn 

NATION AL Poa 
Sroae, Rroexr 
Sraeer, there is 
the finest col 

lection of Fur 
and Pur - lined 
garments im 
London, either 
for ladies oF 
gentiemen, and 
the prices quoted * 
will be found © 
lower than at 
any other 
house 


THE INTERNATIONAL FUR STORE, 
163 & 198, , Regent & St., London. 





WEDDING PRESENTS.— 


The GOLDS MITHS’ COMPANY, 112, Regent 
TE IXSPECTION 





THE 5 BRIGHTON ROAD. 
Highway. 


Brae, G6. aren with we 
) CENTURY 


Acer Sones, Author of 
“ Pour ew @&e. Crown Bro, buckram 
extra, 66 


London CHATTO a WINDUS, wu, 4, Piceadilly, W 
PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Bold by lerfumers and Chemists throughout 
the World. 


HOVENRDEN & BONS, Townes 








Agents: I 


FOR ASTHMA 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 


And of Chemists every where. 


















Street, w of their 

sto Cs +, NOVELTIES in DIAMOND 
OMNAMENTS, SEWELLEY, soap SILVER 
PLA WATCHES, and CLOCK specially 
designed for Wedding Presents pa Brideeoaide 
Gifts. This Stock should be seen before deciding 
elsewhere, when the superiority in design and 


qnality and the very moderate prices will be appa- 
rent. Illustrated Catalogue post free, and goods 
forwa to the Country on approval Awarded 
Kime Gold Medals, the only Gold Medal at the 
Paris Exhibition, 1880, and the Cross of the Legion 
of Honour 


G OLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


youn BRINSMEAD & ¢ SONS’ 


PATENT 
Iron Consolidated . amen —4 atent ( Se ck $7 tions, &e 
Are for Sale, Hire, and ow the Three Years’ System 


JOHN NKINSMEAD & SONS, 
Temporary Address, 14, New Bon Sracer, W 


BREAKFAST OR BUPPER. 
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CRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 





OXFORD.-MITRE H( 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KING 


BOURNEMOUTH. 


ROYAL BATH HOTE 


1000 ft. Sea frontage. Grounds, 5 acres. Due Seaq 


BRIGHTON 
HOTEL error 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World 




























Beware of the party offering imitations of 


MACKIVEN & “CAMERON'S PEN 


They come as a boon and a Diessing to men, 
The Picawicn, the Owt, and the Warracer P 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN Pty. 


They create both wonder and dclight 

64. and is. per Box, at all 
Sample Box of all kinds, Is. 14. by Post 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH 
Penmakers to Her Majesty's Government Uten. 
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CANTAB CIGARETTES, 


wits 


PATENT HOLDER TUBZS. 
Avoid nicotine, stains of vs, soiling gic" 
The late Sir Morrell Mackenzie advised sot 

through a tube 
In TURKISH or VIRGINIA, I+. Boxe of 
ZICALIOTTI'S best. Free from sees’ 


Soup st Leapinoe Tosacconmrs. 


HAIR RESTORED 


_ sas ORGANIC HAIR 

will posit GREY or FADED HAL BR 
assume its ORIGINAL. COLOUR after a few #7 
cations. rremnalto for Beard and Movustaci- 
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: houti ith laughter at joke made, f his jok , 
=a LETTERS TO ABSTRACTIONS. oiis can comeat. a esc sirattapiaphs + ~<treemsagaeningts 
It was during one of his brief intervals of ity, at a meet of 

HOTE No, XVIL—TO FAILURE. the Ditchington Stag-hounds that I first met OnNUIE. He was 
ohn deigned beautifully got up. His top-hat shone scarcely less brilliantly than 
i his rosy cheeks, his collar was of the stiffest, his white tie was folded 

th a beautiful accuracy, his black coat fitted him like 


pinned wi 
) N haps permit me to observe that amon a glove, his leather-breeches were smooth and speckless, and his 


8 
written are not a few who have no ri champagne-solense fitted his sturdy little legs as if they had 
Abstractions. been born with him. He was mounted on an enormous chestnut- 
0 ‘ itati to A; horse, which Anak might have controlled, but which was far above 
i i i i th ight of Jonwnre, plucky and determined though he 
roa wae for pate beli Shortly af pws Behan r Sle Pe Bennds were 
LATONIST.”—To w elled figure, riding 
pent “Stuff and ; | furiously id an It was J horse 


uxurious 
leaside 
Hotel 

in the 

V orld. 


nitations of 
n’S 
PENS 


ng to men, 
Wareacer P 


IAM Poy mere nS A Ars get looked to in town.” ‘* Pooh,” 
i delight 
L by Post 
NBURGE 


rament Gers 





: ? 
enh 


fF 


Fe 


discovered. But to hi a memory and an example 
of invincible and unceasing cheerfulness in the face of 

isfortune, of t helpfulness unflinching staunchness. 
Can it be said that such a ‘ failure? I don’t think so. 
I must write again. In the ti remain, asusual, JD. KR. 


Srews or THE Szason.—*‘ s hters!” These charming 

areas “aaee axe fo be late the small sum of one penny | 

as for triflihg amount, there is a seasonably extra 

| charge,—you can purchase the Christmas Number of the Penny Ii/us- 

trated, wherein Mr. Cizment Scorr “ our dear departed”’ (on tour 
the world—*‘ globe- 





: story- tells one of his best stories in his best style, 

and giyes us a delightful picture of Miss Exsre Noxman. ‘‘ Alas! she 

\is another’s! she never can be mine!”—as she is Somebody Elsie’s. 

Success to your Beauties, Mr. Larey, or more correctly, Mr. Earty- 

jlorious laugh he N awD-LaTeY, as you bring out your Christmas Number a good six 
: le in gases Oe - / weeks before Christmas Day. 


y 
roomful of ers rolling on' Morro ror THe Lasovr Commuisston.—‘‘ The proper study of 








n knowing why, while Jounyze, with mankind is—Manw!” 
thrown his jolly face puckered into a thousand | 
of heart: Miche and his hands pressed to his sides, was Tar New Emptorment.—Being ‘‘ Unemployed.” 
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CABBIN’ IT COUNCIL. 
(Ix Novemser.) 
Grand Old Jarvie, loquitur :— 


OLvp! OLud! OLnd! 

As Tom Hoop cried, a London), 
November rules, a reign ran fo ma 
Se reapdy 


Far are the fields MP. ’s have tramped and 
Malwood is far, ‘ed far i fair Dalen, 
And Harwarden, 


Like a garden 
(To Caneus-tiasiennl crowds) glowing and 


“ie soft ber, 
Is distant now, and dull; for tis November, 


And we are in a Fog 

nee it, Council? Ah! ne absent 
oe EE 

The streets are up—of course! No Irish bog 
Is darker, Comer, Gatien Sates See b6te 
Sp-NC-R is staring into. On my 
M-RL-y, we want that light you’re seeking, 


Up that lank ina style alarming ! 

Toko quae ait tebe Lew 
whopper 

And cont young R-s-n-ry, if you come a 

Over that dark, din See 


An inch before my nowt fo en say clearly. 

ge up RC-RT! was down 
en, 

ae ‘knee’ ** crock.” Seems going very 


ueerly, 
Although #6 short a time out of the stable. 
= A a Wii, quiet him!—if you’re 


This no spot fr him ofall I dread 
The need—just “sitting on his 
the traces 
Will leave us Oia Tock ds hore here of all bad 
You ’re 
"ll be 


Oh, do keep quiet, K-mp-n1-y ! 
witching 
My i 9 an Mind, Asq-tuH! You 


Olt that barrier, ‘a dis are not a 
Fancy us gett getting in this fix—already ! 
Cabbin’ it in a fog is awkward work, 
Specially for the “oa who can’t shirk, 
en once his “‘ fare”’ is taken. 
I feel shaken. 
1’d rather drive the chariot of the Sun 
That’s dangerous, but rare fun!) 


so woful 
* Shoful” ! 








LADY GAY’S GHOST. 


Mount Street, Berkeley Square. 

= Mat tx fortnight I fled 
ORE a 

from the London fog, the result that it 

got thicker than ever a minds 


em, a “Ghost”—(my first 
deali with A and probably 
my last!). I wired to one of the lea 
Sper Journals for their most 
Kacing Ghost—he 
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REAL PRESENCE oF MIND. 


Poticeman X 24, DRUNK AND ALMOST INCAPABLE. I8 JUST ABLE TO BLOW His WuisTtz 


ror Her! 






















to explain the situation to him before catching 
the train de {Lord ARTHuR hed gene | [etter, 
on with the 1 and I don’t he | directed 
had the ghostliest i of what I wanted! 
—the one point he 
to use anonymous names—which he did with 

horror on reading his letter 
p hee all the money I had 
instead of the 


Arrave and I quarrelled, and 
“off” with someone else !—W hut a fog ! This 


grasped, was, that he was/| thing 





idea eter, which 


confirmed by the f week's 
ich we 47 well-meant ut mis- 
of my fred 9 ARRIETT 


“do some- 
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ALL ROUND THE FAIR. 


No. Il. 


Ivsipe THe ‘‘Queew’s Grawp Cottecrion or Movine Waxworks 
and Liows, AND Museum Department or Forxrien Wonpens 





AND Nove tres,” 
The majority of the Public is still outside, listening open-mouthed to 
a comic dialogue between the ines and a and 
irreverent Nigger. Those who have come oar. _,! ™ 
exception of some i a: ores ae 
lazed peo ang w/Tag __ rt here Tekety 
Sineca and an elderly ‘art-horse in y-7 spirits, to| 
see at present. | 
Melia (to Jon, as they inspect the Cart-horse). This’ere never 
be the live ’orse with ve ay co ay one said was to be seen ! 
Joe. Theer ain’t no other ’orse in ’ere, and why 
’im, if that’s all ? 
Melia. Well, I don’t make out no more ’n four legs to"un, nohow, | 


myself. 
om Don’t ye be in sech a ’urry, now—the § jo henk: all 
[The barrel-organ outside blares ** God Save the Queen, more , 
Spectators come stumping down the 
me egy» ‘ollowed bythe Showman, 
: ~~; commence —— 
x. 7 inviting your yoy 
wonderful live ’ rh with ee 
the depressed Cart-horse.) ’Old u lege PAS jana 
poor t lifts his o a 
reluctance, and di avery — 
numerary hoof concealed behind the Set- 
lock.) Praminc it! for yourselves—two 
distinct ’oofs with shoes nails complete 
pent novelty ! 
elia I don’t call Gah optienet a leg, 
I don’t—it ain’t bey Ae 
Joe (with phlegm) i. th’ old 
’orse gits the larf on ye, that is! 
Showman. We will now pass on to the 
Exhibition, ‘Ere (indicating a pair of 
lop-sded Orientals in attire) / 
we ‘ave two life-sized models - 
Japanese villagers who caused 
sensation in Lon 
peculiar female by her bel 
= the female by her 
’ the two. (Com 


the Spectators.) 
attention to a mln 


with his ty (Rolls up a : 
canvas curtain, and ca the Monarch 
seated, with the Duke of GLOUCESTER on 
his knee, surrounded by OLIVER CROMWELL, 
and as many Courtiers, Guards, and Maids of Honour as can be 
accommodated in the limited space.) I will wind up the yy mee 
and the unfortunate King will be seen in the act of bidding his fam’ly 
ajew for ever in this world. 

(CHARLES begins to click solemnly and move his head by progressive 
jerks to the right, while the Little Duke moves his simultaneo: 
to the left, and a Courtier in the background is so affected by the 
scene that he points with respectful sympathy at nothing; the 
Spectators do not commit themselves to any com 

Showman (concluding a quotation from are. And the 
little Dook, with the tears a-standin’ in a es, replies, ‘I will be 
tore in pieces fust!’ Other side, 0, Mum , the lady in 
mournin’ ain't the beautiful but ill-fated haar ‘Queen’ o’ Seots—it’s 

Mrs. Maysrick, now in confinement for poisonin’ her ’usban’, and the 

figger close to her is the Manot, or False Prophet. In the next case 
we ‘ave a subject selected from Ancient Roman ead bein’ the story 
of Awproctes, the Roman Slave, as Be sgpeened sem, escaping from 
his crule owners, he entered a cave and found a lion which persented 
*im with ’is bleedin’ 4—¥ After some 'esitation, ANDROCLES examined 
the paw, as oeuneese ted before you. (Winds the machinery up, 
whereupon the lion ones his lower jaw and emits a mild bleat, while 

ANDROCLES turns his head from to side in bland surprise. j 

lion is the largest forestbred and te a pte 
into this country—the other lion standing be’ ind (Soperogngy). Des 
nothing whatever to do with the tableau, ’aving 

in Africa by Mr. Stawxey, the two fi at sane 

a 


and other ’orrible barbarities. I shall conclude the 


t it be| Srent of her). 


“Tt ’s quoite tri-ew!’ 


usly | men of the strange end remarkable dances in 





the'side 
Boy Murderers who killed their own father at Crewe wi 
showing you the magnificent group repperesentin’ Her Gracious 


M the QuEEN sh 
pn Ft sate Mr. Srenonom, the "Evoes of the Sowdan, cod 


other Members oe the Royal Fam’ly. 
InsrpE THE CrRcvs. 
After some tight-rope, juggling, and boneless mig tows have been 
given eek very limite arena, the Clown has introduced the 


Learned Pony. : 
Now, little Pony, go round the Company and pick me out 
armer’s orc 


Clown. 
the little boy as robs the 
[The Pony trots round, and thrusts his nose confidently into a Smali 


Small Boy indigna ntly). Ye fa pomp so theer 


Agee gr pen tg a me es be 
corde ; am and sugar. Look sharp now, . dnt pm) there playin’ 
it ! 


with 
A Little Girl (penitently, as the Accusing Quadruped halts in 
Oh, please, Pony, I won’t never do it no more! 
Clown. Now go round and pick me out the Young Man as is fond 
9 Kissin’ the girls and married ladies when their ‘usbands is out 
the way. (Zhe Pony stops before an Infant in ayes Ere, 
think what yer doin’ now. You don’t mean ’im, do, you? (The 
Pony shakes his head.) Is it the Young Man just — 
as is fond o’ kissin’ the girls ? (The 
nods.) Ah, I i so! 
The Rustic Lothario (with a broad Zn 
It’s quoite tri-ew! 
Clown. Now I want you, little Pony, to 
go round and tell me who’s the est 
rogue in the company. (Reassuringly, as 
the the Pony gotible ag and a certain — 
ness 18 Se some of the. 
tators). oem no ‘Gent men ere be 
cfteniod by bein out, ng no 


: le — is tended, it’ is ~ arm- 
the the blanest rogue ’ere? (The Pony nods.) 
and 
(Emphatic shake of the = pet 
First Spectator (as audience disperses). 
tively. ) I dunno as ‘I shud keer partickler 
A small canvas booth = a raised plat- 


Finds the Pony at hi velisen.) 
you rascal! ,do you mean to say I’m 
You’ve been round, can’t find : 
bigger rogue than me in all this com; vn 
secret relief o rf inner circle 
You and me ’Il settle this a aaecreag 
That war a p alovet ony, sart’nly! 
Second Spect. Ah, he wur that. (Reflec- 
’bout ’avin of ’im, though ! 
In THE Home or Mystery. 
‘orm, on which a Young Woman in 
aver skirts has just performed a few 


elementary conjui a before an 


audience of gaping 

The Showman. The amc Part of our 
Entertainment will consist _ the perform- 
ances of a Real Live Zula from the bet ag ee Royal Aquarium. 
Mr. Faxnvt, in the course of ’is travels, discovered men and 
women—and this is one of them. (Here a oe" Zulu, simply 
attired in a leopard’ s-skin apron, a bead necklace, and an old bushy, 
creeps through the hangings at the back.) He will git y you a ee. 
country, showin’ 
you the funny way in which they git married—for ~* don’t git 
married over there the same as we do ’ere—cert’n’ly (The 
Spectators form a close ring round the Zulu.) Give na "itéle more 
om, ¢ or else you won’t notice the fanny way he moves his legs while 

ancin’. 

[The ring widens a very little, and contracts again, while the 
Zulu performs a perfunctory prance to the monotonous jingle 
of his brass anklets. 

P Melia (critically). Well, that’s the silliest sort of a weddin’ as iver 
see ! 
Joe. Soden the" avin’ it a good deal to isself, yl e? 
Showman. He will now conclude ’is entertainment 
round, and those who would like to shake ’ands with Sow 
to do so, while at the same time, those among you who would like t 
give ’im a extry copper for ’isself you will ’ave an opportunity of 
noticin’ the funny way in which he takes it. 
Spectators (as the ules a to slink round the tent, sa al a 
huge and tawny paw). ’Ere, come arn! 
[ The booth is precipitately clear 








» eet t be the companion volume to Red 


“ Wrirs Letter Da 
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CONVERSATIONAL ‘HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. 


THE 

TuE subject of the 
necessarily connected with 
with in our last Cha 
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Smoxrve-Room. 


a sort of smilin 


‘have found him out over and over again; but the fellow sails on, 
unconscious of a reverse, with ili i 


persistence, down 


the stream of modified untruthfulness, of whic —ag~ 7 ought to 


ing-room would seem to be intimately and | know better than Fiicxers the rapids, 


rocks on 


subject of smoke, which was dealt | which the mariner’s bark is apt to go to wreck. What is there in 


. A very good friend of mine, 


Captain | the pursuit of sport, I ask myself, that brings on this strange ten- 


pter. 
SuaBrack of the 55th (Queen Exvizapern’s Own) Hussars, was good | dency to exaggeration? How few escape it. The excellent, the 
t| prosaic Dusson, that broad-shouldered, whiskered, and eminently 


enough to favour me with his views the otherday. I met the 
knows, one of the safest and best| snub-nosed Nimrod, he too, gives way occasi . Fuickers’s, 

just stepped out of his Club | I own, is an extreme case. has indulged 

‘an extent, that fibs are now as necessary to him as drams to the 

|drunkard. But Dussow the 


officer, who is, as all 


shots of the day, in Pall Mall. He 
endid T: 


—the luxurious 


spl atterdemalion, 
called, “the Tat””—where, to use his —— 
been ening the worm wth 6 nip of 


ion, or, as it is familiar] 
language, he 





Poe: a h = 
cock, I sw , says 
sportively Thnding to the 


“‘Seotch woodeock be 
blowed,” says the Captai 
who, it must be confessed, 
does not include an appre- 
ciation of delicate humour 
amongst numerous 
merits ; 4 

of it, my 

in a 


trick, my son, it’s no use 
pretendin’ you don’t”— 
and thereupon the high- 
spirited warrior dug me 
good-humouredly in 
ribs, and winked at me 
with an eye which, if the 
truth must] be told, was 
bloodshot to the very verge 
of ferocity. 

‘* Talkin’ of woodcock,”’ 
he continued — we were 
now walking along Pall 
Mall together—** they tell 
me you ’re writin’ some gas 
or other about shootin’. 
Well, if you want a tip 
from me, just you let into 
the smokin’ room shots a 
bit; you know the sort I 
mean, fellows who are 
reg’lar devils at killin’ 
birds when they haven’t 
got a gun in their hands. 
Why, there’s that little 
son of a corn-crake, Fiic- 
KERS—when once he gets 
talkin’ in a smokin’ room 
nothing ean hold him. 
He’d talk the hind leg off 
a donkey. I know he jolly 
nearly laid me out the last 
time I met him with 
histalk—— No, youdon’t,” 
continued the Captain. 
imagining, perhaps, that I 
was going to rally him on 
his implied connection of 
himself with the three- 
legged animal he had 





mentioned, *‘ no you don’t 
—~it wouldn’t be funn 


y; 
stand much of that ass FLICKERS. So just you pitch into him, = ee Ate = its connection = x 
3 time you put pen to paper.”” At/| haps, you may learn not so much what you 
observed a hous that took his | you ought not to say, i ion 
fancy. ‘*Gad!” he said, “‘ I never can resist one of those india-| a’whole country-side. 
rubber tires. Ta, ta, old cock—keep your pecker up. 
t : when always wear flannel next your 
skin,” and, with that, he sprang into his hansom, ordered the cab- of a cheap weekly, which as a matter of 
round the town as long as a florin would last, and | what of that? 


was gone, 
Had the Captain only stayed with me a little longer, I should 
int, which set me thinking. I know 
i have I heard that notorious ro- 
hi 


the rest of ’em, my bonn 
this moment my per i fl 


your goloshes 
man to drive him 


have thanked him for hi 
Fiickers well. 






















































Boy. ‘‘ Smconp-Cxiass, Str!” 
B 


~ 


THAT IT SHOULD COME TO THIS! 


Captain, “I NEVAH TRAVEL Szconp-Ciass !” 


joy. **Tut1s way Turrp, Sie!” 








himself in fibs to such 
Dvussow the dull, Dunsow 


| the unromantie—why does the gadfly sting See pe, one impel him 


now to wonderful 


am “antics. For was it not 


| Dussow who told me, onl 
tt: 
es ston 
dead with one Oe and in 
istance, 
Erman lies 
less two inches? 







from a driven bird in front 
of me and pierced my 
host’s brother—a 
ge short-coated Eton 

, Who was ne some 
reason standing wi is 
back to me ten yards in 
my rear—in‘a part of his 


person as a rule 
plagoso Orbilio. The 
caricks of the stricken 


youth, I told Dunsoy, still 
sounded horribly in my 
ears. It took the country 
ged re hour to extract 
e ets—an operation 
whick the boy endured 
with ‘great fortitude, 
merely observing that he 
hoped his rowing would 
not be spoiled for good, as 
he should bar awfull 
|having to turn himself 
linto a dry-bob. This 
| story. with all its harrow- 
ing details, did I duly 
hammer into the open- 
mouthed Dupsoy, who 
merely remarked that ‘it 
was a rum go,,but you can 
never tell where a ricochet 
will go,” and — aon 
ning u me with a brand- 
new resehes anecdote of 
his own, when I hurriedly 





herefore, my gay 
| young shooters, you who 
| week by week suck wis- 
dom and conversational 
ability from these columns, 








it rains, and 


Many a time 

mancer holding forth on his achievements in 
society. I have caught him tripping, convi 
tion on a score of occasions ; of his acquaintances must | Perhaps ’tis the Marsupi 


and love, and 
m of imagina- 


a Pag discretion shall 
ad e 

Never forget | porated ‘ Anecdotes.’ ” 7 , a ! 
sound there is about it. SHABRACK —_— say it was like the title 


and besides, I’m not donkey enough to/| it is: borne in upon me that for your benefit I must treat of the 


th shooting-parties. Thus, per- 
ht to say, as what 
the admiration of 
ing-room: with which is incor- 
cheerful, after-dinner 


act, it does resemble. But 


ext week we will begin upon it in good earnest. 





On the Boxing Kangaroo. 


From Surrn and Mrrcwett to a Kangaroo!!! 
The “ noble art” is going up! illoo ! 
Stay, though! Since ilist-man seems coward-clown, 





coming down ! 
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| REALLY VALUABLE, 
| 


‘‘ I've Bprovemt vou some Lace ror your Stratt aT THe Bazaar, Lizzte. 
I mAD IT wen I WAS A LITTLE 
“On, raar’s OLD ENOUGH FOR ANYTHING, DEAREST! How Lovety! THANKS so veRY MUCH!” 


WT ce ; 
TN 


. 4 an ah) ad 
y ys PO 
§ tall si} on , 


FELINE AMENITIES. 


Gre...” 





Pe ay Wy 
Pa \\\ 


4 





I’M AFRAID IT's NOT QUITE OLD ENOUGH TO BE 

















“LE GRAND FRANOAIS.” 


[“ With all his faults, M. pe Lussmrs is perhaps 
the most remarkable —we may even say the most 


| illustrious—of living Frenchmen.”— The Times.) 
Jacaues Bornomme loquitur :— 
| SomBon® should suffer—yes, of course— 
For the depletion of my stocking ; 
But Le Grand Francais? Bah! Remorse 
Moves me to tears. It seems too shocking. 
Get back my money? Pas de chance! 
And then he is the pride of France! 


I raged, i know, four years ago, 
Against those Panama projectors. 
The law seemed slack, inquiry slow; 
How I denounced them, the Di 
Including him—in some fashion ; 
But then—BontoMME was in a passion | 
And now to see the gendarme’s hand— 
Half shrinkingly—upon Ais shoulder, 
Our Grand Fran¢ais—so old, so grand! 
Ma foi, it palsies the beholder. 
And will it iessen my large loss 
To fix a stain on the Grand Cross? 
Too sanguine? Too seductive? Yes! 


But was it not such hopeful charming 
That led him to his old success ? 


The thought is eT and disarming ; 


’ 


Peste on this s Pepame ~~ ! 

Eqyptian su not our savings 
As did those swamps. Still I can’t bear 
"Midst my craviugs 
For la revanche, I'd fain not touch 
Our Greatest Frenchman—’tis too much ! 


To see Aim suffer. 





SHORT AND SWEET. 


tw Young Ladies of Nottingham have forme! 
a Short-skirt League.”— Daily Graphic.) 
Ye pretty girls of land, 

So famous for your 8, 

sense has braved a thousand fads 

Of foolish fashion-books, 
Your glorious standard launch again 

To match another foe, 

nd refrain 


A 
From the train 
While the stormy tempests blow, 
While the sodden streets are thick with mud, 
And the stormy tempests blow! 


a how Go ite of Nottingham 
naugurate a League 
For skirts five inches from the ground ; 
They ’ll walk without fatigue, 
with trains to lift 
ush or snow; 


Fw f "ll not sweep 
Mud that ’s deep 
While the stormy = blow ; 


While oray tempers blow. 


No longer 
Above 


hat, 
When the stormy tem blow— 
row fone ape wind or rain 





We’re fools. Yet, girls of England, 
We might inquire of you, 
Why wear those capes and sleeves that seem 
Quite wide enough for two? 
And why revive the chignons— 
Huge lumps pinned on? You know 
ou wou ory 
Should they fly 
Where the stormy tempests blow ; 
For they catch the wind just like balloons, 
Where the stormy tempests blow. 





Favutrs 0’ Born Srpgs.—Ardent Radicals 
grumbled at the Government for not aaeng 
an Autumn Session. That was a fault o 
omission. Now touchy Tories are angry with 
it for showing too strong a tendency to what 
Mr. GLApsTONE once sarcastically called ‘ 


y a 
policy of examination and inquiry ”—into the 
case of Evicted Tenants, Poor-Law Relief, 


&e. This is a fault of (Royal) Commission. 
Luckless Government! The verdict upon it 
seems to be that it 
* Does nothing in particular, 
And does it very—i” 





Notice.—The Twin Fountains of Trafalgar 

Square regret to inform the British Public 

es, although they have performed gratui- 

y and continuously for a number of years, 

they are compelled to retire from ponaneen, 0 
te with the State-ai 


they cannot com 
spouting which takes place in their Square. 





A Great “‘Treat.”’—Public-house Politics 





When the stormy tempests blow. 





at Election time. 
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| PAWAMA CAMA L» COMP 


-_——o ————— — —_ 
ad 


PROSECUTION 





“LE GRAND FRANGAIS!” 


Jacques Bownomme (regarding M. pe Lessxrs, apart), “BAH! I HAVE LOST MY MONEY! (Pawse.) ALL THE 
SAME, I CANNOT DESIRE THAT HE, 80 OLD AND SO DISTINGUISHED, SHOULD SUFFER!!” 
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GAL LANTRY ‘REWARDED. 


Lady (having had a fall at a Brook, and come out the wrong side,—to Stranger, who has caught her Horse). ‘On, I'M s0 MUCH OBLIGED TO 
you! Now, pO YOU MIND JUST BRINGING HIM OVER!” 








re BOOKING- OFFICE. 


Booxs from oo house of Fisuer Unwin are always 
goodly to look — having to thank him for something 
new in form, bi in other series than the Pseudonym 
Lib i new dition oh coer 's Comedy, just issued at 
the modest price of has solved a cochbem that has 
long baffled the publi 
appearance of a book with machine-cut ; fewer still can 
spare the time to cut a book. a, sHeR Unwin compromises by 
presenting this dainty little volume with the top pages ready cut, 
the reader ha ving nothing to do but to slice the side-pages, a 
which no book lor lover would grudge, Sones that it ae the volume 
with the uncut appearance dear s heart. story, told 
in 146 pages, is, my ane sa g*- the distinction of its 
appearance. The characters ly drawn, the plot is interest- 
ing, the conversation crisp, on the style throughout pleasantly 
cynical. The author, ra Outver Hopses, has a pretty turn of 
aphorism. ‘* A man’s way of loving is so different from a woman’s” ; 
and again, “‘ Genius is so rare, and ambition is so common.” Here 


be — Seel coeae perhaps, but cleverly re-set. 
politics pan = They should read 


complain that 
thes rramentary a and extra-parliamentary utterances of the Member 
for ca Teegeeeer weekly in thet rising pox 
paper, the Bunda ‘Timae » and | - extremely readable selection o' 
them has lately been published “ in book form,”’ for the enlivening |®? 
of the Recess, Adapting the Laureate’s lines, the Baron would say,— 
“They who would vote for an M.P. whose sense with humour chimes, 
Will read the Member for Wi h, all in the Sunday Times — 
for, along of its grit and go, 
y Fable, seventy years ago! ”” 
it unexpectedness, Mr. Fam, 2 in 
pon would be hard to 
of shrewd observation. We ‘oe 
our eyes run torrents. e 
mply succeeds in you laugh. In “The Processional 
Instinct, ” Mr. Part it inform uth that he ie dtesoveind tainees ppitete 
life is circular, and blic life is rectilineal. SHaxsPeaRe, who, 
being for all Men, on suet mperel for an age, recommends this 
author to the general t ony 8 
be so conversant | 3 





rand. bothered the public. Few like the hal 


bour | Suggests that the volume should be re-entitled Gather. 





says that everybody ‘ should > 


The Meserie. § Hole is rather a misleading title; ** but,” 
Ppose the term ‘ Reminiscences’ is played out. 
that someone, eather 
i fea Memoria” ema to Dean, had more than on 
memory, as "indeed those persons appear to possess who mention their 
* good memory for names,’ and their * bad memory for dates,’ and vice 
versd. Soit!” quoth the Baron, in excellent French, *‘ you may take 
it from me (if I'l) part with i) that the Hole book is by no means a 
f-and-half sort of book, but is vastly entertaining.” ‘The stories 
of ** The Cloth” form the most entertaining part of the work. The 
Baron wishes succesé to this work of the Dean in wom | Orders, and 
Leaves from 
Dean Hole’s Rose Gas den, a better title than ‘* Reminiscences,” 
Manton Crawrorp’s Don Orsino blished by Macurttanw & 
Co.) would be worth reading were it only for the colour of its word- 
painting, and for its high-comedy p> Teng Yet is Mr. Craw- 
FORD rather given to pause in his , for the sake of moralising 
on the tendencies of the age; and © Seadies, patient though he 
may be, when he has become in n the personages of the 
pov, does not ag? to be button-holed “rn ssion. piapness 
RAWFORD’Ss recipe for commencing am amorous ue a fons y in 
Vol. LT.), which is to lead 1 Sudeneniiitondane = y 
a seat, al his first 
remark is a). chair. Mr. CRawrorp y remem the 
bara of how the tenor who knew but one song, ‘‘ Jn my Cottage 
ood,” used to introduce it into any scene of any a by 
the a te ng process of makiog Mocrines trance alone and findi 
the st ** Aha!” quoth “ What’sthis? A chair 
of t hp ! that word! how 
‘my cot near a wood,’ ” $ 
instance, the love-scene, admirably | up plan, is 
strikingly erful ; Gi it is the work of a master-hand, The dénoi- 
nes 33 Be artistically original and, at the same time, ordinarily 
May all readers enjey this this excellent novel as much as 
Banow DE Boox-Worms, 


ingenious. —_ ns with the gentleman 
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A LABOUR 


The Vicar. 
Mrs. R. “ On, ves; 


OF LOVE. 


‘AWD WERE you aT THe Batt wast Nioutr, Mes. Ramssorsam!” 
I was Ssamrpootrne E:icat Youne Lapizs tuexe!” 





LOCAL COLOUR. 


Mr. Atrrep Avert, in his new 


| Fortunatus, the Pessimist, has hit Romy 
| new notion, to say nothing of a novel 
| Sings he :— 


yme. 


“ When the foal and brood-mare hinny, 
And in every cut-down spinney 
Lady’s-Smocks grow mauve and maucer, 
Then the Winter days are over.” 


aid of the elder a. The products of gas- 
tar alone d greatly te a some- 
thing time-worn poetic y. As 

thus: _— 

When the . Mr. Ae. 
gas-tarry 
Give the modern Muse new mastery. 
Mauve may chime with love, and mauver 
Form a decent rhyme to lover 
While (and if not, why not ?) mauvest 
Antiphonetic proves to lovest. 
( Verse erotic always sports 
Trieksily with Inge and shorts. 
Verbal votaries of Venus 
Are an arbitrary genus, 
And as a it as HowELis 
In their dealings with the vowels. 
Love, move, rove, linked in a sonnet, 
Pass for rhymes ; ; the best have done it!) 
Then again there is Magenta! 
Surely science never sent a 
Handier rhyme to—well, —— 
Or (for Cockney Muses) 
The poetic sense ae 
Can’t afford to be particular. 
Rags of rhymes, mere assonances, 
Now must serve. Pegasus prances, 
Like a Buffalo Bill buck-jumper, 
When you have a “‘ regular stum 
(Such as “‘ silver”) do not care about 
Perfect rhyming ; ‘‘ there or thereabout” 
Is the Muse’s maxim now. 
You may get (bards have, I trow 
Rhyme’s last minimum irreducible, 
From dye-vat, retort, or crucible. 


Verily (as Touchstone says), ‘‘ I’ll rhyme 
you so, eight years together, di 
suppers, and sleeping hours excepted. 
if it is “the right butterwoman’s rate to 
market,” or ‘‘ the very false gallop of verses,” 
it is at any 7 wate en for a long-eared 
public or a postulant for the Laureateship. 


” 











WAR ON A LARGE SCALE. 


(An Account of the Conflict, from the Diary of 
an Inhabitant of Herne Bay.) 


Monday.—Extremely awkward—the entire 
British Fleet have come ashore; and, as it 
is impossible to move them on account of 
their enormous tonnage, this will entail a loss 
of £24,000,000,000 ! 

Tuesday.—Troubles never come singly ! 
The French, taking advantage of the tem- 
porary suspension of our na operations, 
have declared war. This means the utter 
ruin of the bathing season, not only at Herne 
oe but Southend, and the Isle - Ree 

BA pen —AsI expected! The French 
are coming up oo They 
a sure to pepper us as ¢) pass. 
gun carries several hundred 
see how books can be uninterrup 
from and returned to the Ci 

Thursday.—Our first slice of luck! 
entire French Fleet during the mist last night 
ome into collision with the Nore Light, and 

——t, 2 I Lv at their 
sparing the vers 
machines, but now the hed my is bathing 
Friday.—Just learned 


As every 
T dcon 
| an 





of Paris, which carries forty-four thousand 
miles, is to be tried for the first time to-mor- 
— 2. would have been ame —e, had it 
to raise a foreign loan to 
rappiy funds is to fond it Trust it won’t be 
laid in our direction. This war has already 
caused the Taearance Companies to double 
their charges ! 

Saturday. it’s well that ends well. 
Hostilities ny’ atanend. This morning all 
the glass a. the windows were broken at 
8 oO Ten minutes later the Cham 
Elysées was deposited half a mile from Birch- 
ington. We now know that the great Paris 
gun burst on its first disch , and France 
exists no longer as a country, at as a ‘* geo- 
gra: expression ” is deposited in various 

of Europe. 








Reat anp Ipgat.— A Really Hard- 
Headed Man”—the [ron-skulled individual 
pow emeeies 06 Go Lensstem. If his will 
is as iron as his head, what he would 
be! If France is tired of + public, ee 
might the Headed Man as a 
There is chance “of course, that he might 
turn out a numskull, and be onl only King Log, 


the great gun | after all. 





A GENTLEMAN WHO ‘TAKES LIFE 


EASILY.” 


—— 
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JIM’S JOTTINGS. 


r make the slums, or the slums 


- Do the por 
—Hieonry Lazarus, in “ 


make the poor?” 

lorduam as 

Is it the poor wot makes the Slums, or the 
Slams wot makes e poor f 

Well, that’s the eaettien. Gav’nor, and I’ve 
eared it arsked afore, [be O.K. 

And the arnser ain’t so easy, if you wants to 

Don’t su as I can settle it, but I'll have 
my hittle say. 


My old friend Mister_Lazanvs, now, he ups 
and sez, 

The great ¢ a | ayy is =o 5 
prime cause. ‘“ Yah! 

Cries the House-Farmer ; “Shee ie is Slums, 
acos the Poor is Pigs : 

‘* You try ’em, friend philanthropist ! They’1] 
play you proper rigs.” 

Yus, there’s two sides to yh wus 
luck! That’s where we ’re fog 

Passiges like foul yes, gents, and back- 
yards like blac 

Banisters broke for Geoweed, and smashed 
winders stuffed with rags 

These make the sniffers slate the poor, 
Perticular if they ’re wags. 


Well, gents, you know, it’s this way. Just 
you fancy yerselves. 

In a back-slum like Ragman’ 8 Rents. ’Old 
‘ard, don’t larf with scorn! 

Some on us és born there, yer know ; it miout 
ha’ bin your luck, chuc 


If yer mother’d bina boozer, and yer father’ ‘i 


Of course yourn was respectable; mine 
wosn’t ; there’s the diff. ! 

Ah! things like this ain’t settled by a snort 
or by a sniff. k dive, 

Jest fancy hopening yer eyes fust time in a 

Or a sky-parlour where a plarnt o’ musk won’t 
keep alive. 

Emagine, if yer washups can, some ten foot 
square o’ room, 

With a stror-heap in one corner, anda “‘ dip” 
to light the gloom ; 

With the walls dirt-streaked with damp-lines, 
outside, a drunken di 

And hinside, a whiff of sewer-gas in {a hat- 
mosphere of gin. 


Some on you carn’t emagine there’s sech 
’orrors on the 

But there are, » you bet your ttn Who’d 
select 'em for their birth ? ow (may 

Not you, not me, not no one, if you ue ’em, 

But yer place o’ birth yer see, gents’ jest the 
thing yer carn’t select. 


If you’re born where streets is narrer, and 
where rooms is werry sm 

Where you've damp sludge for a ceiling, 
rotting plarster oraw 

Where yer carn’t eat, sleep, wash yerselves, 
or lay up when you ’re sick, 

Without tumbling one o’er tother, wy, yer 

sinks, gents, pooty quick. 


Sinks! Yes, when wot yer lives in is a sink, 
or somethink wus ; 

With a drunkard for a mother, and some 
neighbour for a nuss ; 

Ww ith the gutter for yer playground, and a 
’ome from which yer shrink 

Can you wonder that poor Slum-birds is give 
o’er to Dirt and Drink. 


Ah! them two D’s goes together. Just you 
plant some orty Queen 

In a rookery, in her kidhood, and then tell 
her to keep clean, 

Wash ‘er face, and mend er garments,— 
wich they ’re mostly sewed-up rags, — 

In six months she’d be a scare-crow, ‘ands 
like sut, and ‘air all jags. 





Wot yer washups don’t 
the fack as like breeds 

If you would himprove Slum-dwellers, at the 
Slum you fust must strike. 

— us a — to dwell i in, and you 


If yea me folks * in dirt like, are 
a-going to keep ’em 
wees the sewer-rats take to questuing and 


lime-washing their foul ’oles 
And bright light and disinfectants are the 
fads of skunks and moles, 
Then poor souls in cellar-dwellings and in 
wel eens dens, 
be smart as young canaries and as clean 
as clucking hens. 


eons aust tumble to’s 


Nocxy Spricernes guyed me proper, in his 
chuckly sorter style, 

With his thumb ’ooked orful hartful, and his 

chi smile. 

“Ira,” sez he, “* wot price your jabber? Do 

yer the blooming blokes 

Cares a cuss for me and you, Jim, any more 
than for our mokes ? 

“Shut yer face, you ay josser ! 
and is 


Drink is good for Rents! 
If the Poor wos clean and sober, where ’ud be 


their cen t-per-cents ! ? 

If it’s Publie “Ouse ’gainst Wash ’Ouse, if 
it’s Slumland wersus Swipes, 

Iam on for booze and backy ‘stead o’ drains 
and water-pipes. 

“You may be too jolly clean, Jim, and a pre- 

cious sight too light, 

Vow s the good to scrub yer skin orf! And 
if when a cove gits tight, [wot a lark 

Or would give his donah wot-for on the Q.T. 

If there weren’t no — alleys, nor no 
corners snug and dark. 

“If the Public—and the Slops—wos always 
fly to wot we done, 

"Long o’ widened streets and gas-light, wy 

we ’d ’ave no blooming fun. 


Dirt 





Lagged for Ae er missus, nailed f, 
boozing till ur nod ? “ 


Wy, you jabbering young Juggins, we shoul 
always be in quod!”’ . 


’Ard aan | oe = Spriccines—of the sort 
as make the 
’Cos there ain’t much chan 
for comfort, wh en he comes. 
He’ : Ly bd in the dirt, gents, as a blowfly 


Or wot * pelidy i in his tater-patch alongeide’j 
He'd chop up ’is doors and winders for a fire 
D c er ae for dece and 
"t care a ’ or mey, 
"raised a Mack: — 
But, arter my hexperience—and I’ve ’ad some 


down our court— 
I believe that—fair at bottom—it’s the Slum 
as es his sort. 


Anyways I’m pooty certain, if we'd got more 
light and space, 
And were not ammed up together in a filthy, 


ill- 

If the sunlight could but ‘see us, and the 
public and the cops, 

There would be los tees booze and bashing, fewer 
drabs and drinking-shops. 


Aye,, and fewer Nocxy Spricerases! | 


pi ondegs 5 
As i 4 ot P dlords, 


ell, if ’tw but pay 

But I’ve noticed you find devant mice where 
there are of cats, 

And where there ain’t no rat-holes, well—yer 
won’t spot many rats ! 


who’d rent 








THE LAST DISCOVERY. 
(A Sequel to a recent Lecture. By Mr. Punch's 
Prophetic Reporter.) 

THe enormous crowd cheered again and 
again. lt was furious. The enthusiasm 
from throng to throng, until a mighty ¢ 
filled every portion of theland. And 
indeed reason for the rejoicing. Had ~" the 
great Arctic Explorer come home? Had he not 
been to the North Pole and back ? Soa bad 
moment were not a cou o- < tugs dra 
ing his wooden vesse wards his sate 
shore ? It was indeed a aa vat fee - 
lation—not onl but national, 1 nay 
cosmopolitan. e victory of art over nature 
belonged to more than a country, it belonged 


to the world ! 

And the tugs came closer and closer, and the 
a grew der and louder. ue & r 
vessel bearing the Explorer was near a 
The crowd joyously jumped into the water, 
and raising him on their shoulders, bore him 
triumphantly to land. 

How they welcomed him! How they seized 
his hands and them! How they cried 
and called him ‘* Master,” and “* Victor, and 
“* Hero!” It was a scene never to be forgotten! 

When the excitement had somewhat sub- 
sided, they began to ask him questions. At 
last one of them wished to know how he con- 
trived to find the North Pole and get back is 


safety ? 

“You intend to drift?” said they. 
‘*Great and glorious hero, victor, 
eo mae, did Sg do this?” 

“ i ” 

And tell us what A your method of 
obtaining the know you now possess? 
% ~— chief, how — 

hen came the answer— P 
A sitting still, zh doi ! 
An 


. ated to 
now 1 bot, rag earl 


illuminate their homes 
industry—an industry admirably adapted 
that great and contented class of the com- 
munity, the Unemployed! 





¢> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper, To this rule 


there will be no exception, 
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CURIOUS OLD 
HGHLAND WHISKIES 


. 7 WW 16 & 2 years in wood. 
a yer don. 48/- 60/~ 72/~ 120/- 
en eminent Medical Avthot, 
g the moderate use of W 
or mn no aceount should Whisky” “ca 
ges it is well matured. 
Detailed List on application to 


WOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 


210, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
148, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


THE DRINK QUESTION SOLVED. 
By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent. 


‘MERSANO,’ 


™ Repos RESTORER and 
ER of HEALTH. 


Recommended by all the leading 
medical faculty as the oy perfect 
and health preserving table drink. 
Most welcome in every sick room, 

sable on every | 


64. per 
Cearivicate of Honown and Gow 
Mepat ove, awarded for the 
yay eye ence of “ Mersane.” 
c'be had of all Grocers and Ch Chem- 
ists. Wholesale the Sole In- 
ventors, Makers, and Patentees: 


FORGES, MATTE. 6 C0. Lid, 


Lendon agents 5. ta Hasson, Bon, & 
Baaren, 47, Rotoiph Lane, B.C. 








ITARD'S 


FAMOUS V.S.0.P. BRANDY. 


68s. per Doz. Cash. 
WOITLED IN COGNAC, AND VERY CHOICE.) 


SUPPLIED BY 


ARNOLD, PERRETT, & CO.,LD., 


FAMILY WINE MERCHANTS, 
a LOWER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, 8.W., 
AND BRANCHES. 








Adngie bottle, as a sample, will be sent, post free 
to any address on receipt of P.O. for te bd. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
Nand 25, HART 8T., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
Sold by all Leapino Meacuants hout 

Inpia and the Cotonis. 





MEDICALLY RECOMMENDED 





GIRG. A. CAMERON, #.0., 8.C.8., REPORTS : 


Gnd is to bes very 
SS" oi) of good ag 








OF ALL WINE MERCHANTS. 
LA-MILLARSC: DUBLIN. 





ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
AT EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT. 





SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Paice Last Sunt Pass. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STRERBT, B.C, 
6, ST. saMES's STREET, Pall Mall, London. 


CHUBB’S 





PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


THE BEST OIL STOVES 
IN THE WORLD. 














FOR WARMING 
Offices, 


» and Keerine 
oot Paost sso Dame reox 
Araaturnts bd avery 

DESCRIPTION. 
opennines, SMORRLESS, 
PORTA re, A 
LEAMEY. 
Prices + & few Shillings. 
Soin sr att Inonwm omezas 
and Laur Deacons. 
Ask for RIPPINGILLES, 
and take no other 
lilustrated List, and 
of nearest Agent, free 
on application to 





RIPPI NCILLE’S 
Warminc STOVES. 










Tes Qoees” 
| for use a8 a wrap either when traveli ling or to 
oom em invalid’s couch, we hold it un 
i t of remittance, 34+., a care 


THE ALBION LAMP CO, BIRMINGi Aas, 








STATES 
ARMY & WAVY REVOLVER 


House Protection, Travellers, and 
for Military re 


and all Spores, taken Eley 3. 3 cal Exprens 
,for's LICHTNINC MACAZINE RIFLES, 


large and Small Game, a shooting, and 

L- Practiee, are unsur| lor accuracy and 

unequalled for rapidity of fire. 

CcOLT’S REVOLVERS ... 

are used all over the W 
COLT’s 









Troms Lenten, W. 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 





| To ACIDITY or rue STOMACH, HRARTBURN, 


HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 





COLDEN BRONZE HAIR, 
Se only by W. WINT yh otha anne 
Tee 4. 6d, 10s. Gd. Bie. 


parted to Hair of 
. or faded 
Hair MMINE ie invaluable.” 





“ALL FAT. PEOPLE 


Should take TRILENE TABLETS cS (age 
The only safe cure for Srowrn ess. ta. to 
TkII LENE CO., 70, Finsbury Pavement, Londen. 






























































































Seld only in l-ounce Packets, and 1, 4, § ounce, ana }-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobaceo im fine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobaceo Sellers’, Stores, &c , and take no other. 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Gesuine bears the Trade-Mark, “‘ Nottingham Castle,” os every Packet and Tin. 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, ix Packets containing 12, and Boros of 24. 


The foliowing extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov, 1800, is of interest to every Smoker 


THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSGE.—The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearte of some of our correspondents 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himsetf “ Old Screw 
gestion in the October number of the Revizw of Kevirws for a scheme to supply emokers in union work. 












forte fund, and levy cont rivwtions fr Hon my 


of 
imveterate smoker. Were | in Londos, lw vald at an ¢ start acellecting bux 


kin 








Landon Agency, re 
seek is held. Wook of the Ulster, and full pb if 


FURS SUPERSEDED. 
he 





LADIES’ THREE-QUARTER CAPES. 


Eiderdon, either in patterns or plain 
purest and softest Wool Light and 

warm. acme of comfort. Price, fitted with 
inside Patch Pockets of same material, 

Gufs and Hood if desired, 24 Guineas 


THE “EIDERDON” RUG. 


says, Nov. Zist, 1601 :— An ideal 


hi be forwarded carriag¢ ee. 
‘Poarrivr iy ON APPROBATION 


In case of return, no carriage need be pete and 


emeunt of remittance wil! be at once refunded 
TRISH FRIEZE VISTER COATS 
and Winter Wraps of oft Unde ty Gonttomen 


Curaprarson, M4, Cheapside, 


patterns, post free from 


BOYD & CO, BELFAST. 





H. CLAUSEN & SONS’ 


CHAMPAGNE 


LAGER BEER. 


Brewed and bottled in New York. 


TO BE OBTAINED AT THE PRINCIPAL 
HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS 


Agent, H. A. BRUNETTI, 
85, SEETHING LANE, E.C. 





One 
says: “ I have been struck with your sug- 





but, 

compels me to be a wanderer rownd the Continent fot the next nine months. 1 ean, however, 40 a little, 
— like to contribute ¢ pound of what 1 ecomider the BEST SMOKING TOHACCO, vis. 
YER'S NAVY CUT’ (this is Rot an advertisement). I enclose, therefore, a cheque for the amount. 








SALUTARIS 
WATER, 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 























MAKES COPPER LIKE COLD. MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. MAKES PAINT LOOK NEW. MAKES MARBLE WHITE, MAKES BRASS LIKE MIRROR. 
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Verses ervyaro Kiriume 
a Be avo, pp. om Laid pave rough edges, 
beckram, gilt top,% Fou ' 

Special Presentation bastion, b wand in pareh 
ment, with extra gilt samenta, /s 

The Hallade team with in cgimation they 
pitate with emotion A en with ee eter 
and tears, the metre eur pulses, the 
cunning rdered w gle with life, and if 

cis be not J t ¥ is Pass Ma + Gaserrs 
a 
HS GRACE. By W. E. Norns, 
Aathor of Malle. de Mersac, * Marcia,” 
Two Vol., crow vo ‘ 

For the oom ation of high literary qualities 
which M posaeence & re, refined, and 
er holarly soyte  analie cted pathos, gentle cynicism, 
and stimulating jus of society —we mast go 


ape 
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THE MAN WHO WOULD. matical Class from Professor McGiasuan of St. Mungo’s. But 
SaUNDERS was not daunted. He would write to one notable, inform- 
IIL—THE MAN WHO WOULD GET ON. ing him that his grandmother had been at a parish school with the 
‘‘T pREAMED,” said the Scotch Professor, ‘‘ that I was struggling notable’s great uncle—on which ground of acquaintanceship he 
for dear life with a monstrous ile, whose scaly coils wound about would ask that the notable should at once get him a as Secre- 
my body, while the extremity of kis own was lost in the distance. tary of a Geological Society, or as Inspector of Manufactories, or of 
At last I managed to shake myself free, and setting my foot on his | Salmon Fisheries, or to a Commission on the Trade of Knife- 
neck, I was pre to cut his throat, when the animal looked up grinding. 
at me with an appe: expression, and said, ‘ At least you might, Another notable he would tell that he had once been pointed out 
give me a testimonial !’” ‘to him in a railway station, therefore he was emboldened to ask 
This professional nightmare (for the labours of a Scotch instructor his correspondent to ask his Publisher, to get at the Editor of the 
consist, to a great extent, in writing testimonials, or in evading re-| Zimes, and recommend him, Saunp as Musical Critic, or Sub- 
quests for them), suggested to one of his audience the history of | editor, or Society Reporter. Nor did SaunpEns lect Professor- 
SauNDERS McGreeor, the Man who would Get on. In boy | ships, and vacant Chairs. His testimonials went in for all of them. 
SauNDERS obtained an exhibition, or {ray 4 to the University of He was equally ready and qualified to be Professor of Greek, Meta- 
St. Mungo’s. This success implied no high degree of scholarship, for | pre truscan, Chemistry, or the Use of the Globes, while 
the benefice was only open to persons of the surname of McGrecor, Bi ical criticism and Natural Religion, prompted his wildest 
and the Christian-name of SaunpeRs. The provident parents of our yearnings. Though ignorant of forei languages, he was prepared 
hero, having accidentally become aware of this circumstance, had their | to be a correspondent anywhere. and though rg unlearned 
offspring christened Sauwpers, and thus secured, from the very first, | in all matters, he proposed to edit Dictionaries Ency ias, 
an opening for the young man. of course with the assistance of a large and eompetent . Hi 
At St. Mungo’s, SavwpERs was mainly notable for a generous view proofs of capacity for a series of oceupations that 
of life, which ena 
him to look on the goods 











books, ¢a go 

similar trifles while his 
nature was so social, 

he invariably 

in to — with one or CV Z g acquaintan 

other of his me Mag Z g22 = Zt 7) boys, at a Day School. 
The accident of being [DIAS WG rar, But one of these pupils 
left alone for a few mo- UXSSA Ze } = ne came home, one after- 
ments in the study of our = \ : 54 ~My i i 
Examiner, where SAUN- ; \ SONG <i 

DERS deftly possessed 4/7 \'\TM XS SN 


himself of a set of exam- / BY | TIS ) thern strap, in addition 
pollens enabled //// / * to the task of writing out 
him to take his degree , : y > the verb rirre, This 


with an ease and bril- 4 
liance which very con- ‘ — | Zi VU use, , 
siderably astonished his \ i. WS with SaunpERs’s instruc- 


instructors. By adroitly — = Wi ‘ i he had ented 
using this good fortune ——= | . the Cyclops of Euripides 
SAUNDERS accumula : ite as ** the stars 
a pile of most ious - S r7 Gi’ WY, i The ori- 
testimonials, and these 
he regarded as the main- 
of success in life. 

He had early discovered 
in himself a singular 
capacity for drawing y ’ 

aries, and as he had unbounded conceit and unqualified ignecepes, had ever made even a pretence of doing, He has not the 
he conceived himself to be fit for any post in life to which a salary | energy, nor the lungs for the profession of an agitator ; he 
is attached. He had also really great as a crampon, or hanger- | has not the grammar = i in a penny-a-liner, he cannot cut 
on, and neglected no ty, while he made many, ot securing | hair, and his manners t him for the of a assist- 
useful acquaintances. Thus it was the custom of college to ant, so that little is left open to SaunpERs but the industry of the 
elect, at stated periods, a man of eminence as Rector. Savunpers Blackmailer. office of to a in a Leper 
at once constituted himself secretary of a committee, and, without settlement, on an island of Tierra Del ? 
consulting his associates, wrote invitations to eminent —- ‘and, if the man potas pores 
poets, painters, actors, edi’ clergymen, and other e much in corresponded wi y make a effort, it is possible that the 
the public eye. In these ions he poured forth the innocent |Man who would Get on may at last be off, and relieve society 
enthusiasm of his heart, e ing an admiration which might | from the burden of his solicitations. May the eomparative failure 
seem excessive to all but its objects. - They, with the guilelessness of |in life of Saunpers McGrecor as a warning tc those who 
mature age and conscious merit, were touched by Savunpers’s think that they shall be heard, by for much asking ! 
expressions of esteem, which they set down to hero-worship, and a | P.S.—This does not apply to women. We just been informed 
fervent study of Mr. Cartyie’s works. Only one of the s that Mr. Saunpers McGarecor, M.A., is t to lead to the altar 
addressed, unluckily, could be elected ; but Saunpers added their the only and orphan daughter of the late Auisrer McF unevs, Esq. 
responses to his pile of testimonials, and frequently gave them good | of Castle Fungus, Dreepdaily, N.B., the eminent introducer o 
epistolary reason to remember his existence and his devotion. ‘remarkably improved processes in the manufacture of Heel-ball. 

His earliest object was to become secretary to somebody or some- | ‘ 
thing, the Prime Minister, the Minister for Foreign Affairs, the 
Society for the Protection of Aborigines, or Ancient Monuments, or ‘‘ One Down, T’orner Come on!”—Mr. Horace Sporn has a 
even as Secretary to the Carlton Club, Sauwpekrs felt he could do his Prima Donna supply always on tap. After two of them have retired 
talents justice in any of these positions. If anything was to be had, from the principal part in Incognia, the lively Miss Arpa JENOURE 
Sacupane was the boy to ask for it; nay mere, t0 ack other poagle to —(** Aid ’em Jewoune,’ she ought to be ” quoth Mr. Wace- 
ask. Private yes yes to Ministers, or societies, or great sTArYy)—comes to rescue “on we goes again” with an excel- 
Clubs, are not invari given to the first icant who eomes lent danseuse, too thoroughly in earnest as her name implies, which 
along, even if he appeal to testimonials in the Junior Mathe- | sounds like iss Bin-cere 








is written Miss Sr. Crr. 
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THE FIGHT FOR THE STANDARD. 
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seed 


we 


A MERE DETAIL. 
Friend of the Family. ‘Wert, Mrs. M‘Giaserz, AND How's YouR DAUGHTER DOIN’, THE ONE THAT WAS MARRIED A WHILE AGO!” 
Mrs. M‘Glasgie, “‘OH, VARRA WEEL, THANK YE, Mr, BROWN, VARRA WEEL, INDEED! SHE CANNA ABIDE HER Man, Bvt THex, 
YE KEN, THERE ’s AYE A SOMETHING! !” 








THE FIGHT FOR THE STANDARD. SUN-SPOTS. 
(Modern Monetary Version.) Foe, haze, smoke or cloud, almost daily enshroud 
’Twas the gallant Golden Knight downed his visor for the fight. A The pe yo me oo peel 
All true champions delight in hard tussles. ** Bright sunshine at Westminster—mone,” 
With his yellow reared at his back, no foe he feared, . Yes,none! 
And bie gun EC 1. O Sol, not a ray ; no, not one! 


Like Sir Kenneth, only more so, he expanded his fine torse. The Times says that lots, | ony a fine group of spots, 
His Standard—bold he swore so—fiy1 dly, Are discernible now on the sun ; : . 
Still supreme should flow and flaunt, its defenders none should daunt. Have these stopped heat or light, so that weather-wise write, 

"Twas a very valiant vaunt. ‘* Bright sunshine at Westminster—none ? 
aoe vem 0 Sel, ohet have pen temesaulaeal 
Now the Silver Knight had sworn—that the Standard so long borne - on - 
By the Aureate One, in scorn irredacible : Have these sun-spots increased ? We know London, at least, 
Should not solitary wave. He’d squabosh that champion brave, Is a spot unconnected with sun ; 
Or would find a torrid grave— , All day long we burn gas, the report is, alas! 
In some crucible ! ** Bright sunshine at Westminster—none,” 


Such cremation he would dare if that Standard he might bear Yes, none ! 
To the dust, and parele there one more Silvery. O Sol, you old son of a gun! 
For this Argent Knight, though pale, was right sure he could not fail, 
He was proud of his white 5 
And his skill—very ! LADY GAY’S SELECTION. 
Soh ight i i . Mount Street, Ber t. 
here, Saute, ns Folds bo wall of Gold, at i of being the * selection” pos te fhe, one, 


And i i though, as a matter of fact it was I who ‘‘ selected” Gay from the 
that blusterous hed: omy twixt those champions stern and ese ania hings submitted fer my 





stout, r ; a 

ili Season when I was considered ‘the parti” !—but on this point I 

Will inspire, I have no doubt, inti maintain my ey In cope of » i Welsh re erb, ** Oh, 

Yank Knights-Errant may evince interest grave ; that Indian Prince wad some y= baer 7 Allon Sr la wyr led ca 
ait aiden an reading Gay’s letters at the similarity of names, but thoug aReay 


Will al te swell they struggle; ; ; 
young Soottish Knight Batrour (who looks callow more than | *, @0incidence ‘until evry, ad hake y edvioe It's very 
, " strange how all these women, when a apply 
Hopes the Silver Knight may score, for pe me to weak Seal "eh? Now hgh cver, 
a te By some juggle. we are “resting qncur cars "for a timo—(thet fo = true, for 
ut in spite of Yank and Scot, and the Bimetalli the country n mostly under water ut we shall 
They who're fly to what is what, back the Gold nd shortly have a cut-in at steeplechasing, when Gar will doubtless 
And did I bet—for fun—ere this Standard fight is done, have some new experiences to relate ; meanwhile, allow me to sub- 
I should plank my ten to one seribe myself—{I like to subscribe to everything )}—Yours 

On the Old’Un! explanatorily, (Lord) Axtuvur FLeetwoop. 
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ALL ROUND THE FAIR, 
No. III. 
ly toe “ Fore Art” Exuarsrrion. 


Rustic Art Patrons discovered applying their so to peepholes, 
through which a motley collection of coloured lithographs of the 
Crimean Campaign, faded stereoscopic-riews, ray etn engrar- 
ings, and daubed woodcuts from the ‘* Tilustrated Police News,” 
ts arranged for their inspection. 

First Art Patron (waiting for his turn at the first a. Look 
alive theer, Gr-aroer, ain’t ye done squintin’ at ’un get 

Ge-arge (a local humorist). ’Tis a rare old novelty, Bem, th’ latest 
from London, and naw mistake "bout it! 

Ben (with disappointment, as he succeeds to the peephole). Why, 
’tain't on’y Apam an’ Eve afoor th’ Fall! that ain’t so — 
noo, as I can see—Lar dear, they’re a settin’ nekked on a lion, 
and a nursin’ o’ rabbits! 
presented ** After the Fall,” overwhelmed with confusion, while the 
lion ts range | off scandalised, with a fine 
expression of moral indignation.) ’Ere 
they are agen / theer lion thinks he’s 
played sofy to ’en long ’nough, seemin’ly ! 

ye-arge (from a further peephole). I say, 

Ben, ’ere’s Mra. Pearcey a murderin 

ios, ’Oae down this ’un—we’re a-gittin’ 

atong . 

Ben ( puzzled). They must ha’ skipped out 
a deal. I’m on’y at “* Cary killin’ Ape!” 

Female Patron (to Proprietor). ’Ere, 
Master, I can’t see nothen’ down ’ere—'tis 
all dark like! 

Proprietor. Let me ’ave a look! You 
shud put your ‘ands so, each side o’ your 
eyes, and——( He looks.) ’Um, it is rayther 
—but what else do yer expeck? It’s a 
** View o’ Paris by Night,” ain’t it—that’s 
all right | 
Ovrsipe * Proresson Pueman’s SPARRING 

SaLoon,”’ 


The Professor (on a little platform, with 
a pair of Pupils). Now then, all you as are 
lovers o’ the Noble and Manly Art o’ Self- 
Defence, step inside and see it illusterated in 
a scientific an’ fust-class manner! This 
(introducing first Pupil, who rubs his nose 
with dignity) is’Orrer of ‘Olloway, the be- 
coming nine-stun Champion. This hother’s 
Batrers o’ Bermondsey, open to aight any 
lad in England at eight-stun four. Is there 
anyone among you willing to’ave a round 
or two with either on ’em fur a drink an’ 
admission free ?—if so, now’s his time to 
step forward—there’s no waiting, mind 
yerr 
Joe (to Melia). I b'lieve as ’ow I could 
tackle the little ’un—I to box above 
a bit. 
Melia. Don’t ye now, Joz; you'll on’y go 
and git yourself ’urt or summat! 
Joe. I shan’t git’urt. ’Ere, Master, 1’m 
game fur to put on the gloves wi’ ’tm. 
Prof. Git inside with yer then! (70 
Crowd.) Now then for the Great Glove Contest—Just goin’ inside 
to begin—Mind, there’s no waitin’! 
Joe. Ere, Mexia, come along in, and look arter my ’at an’ coat. 
Melia. 1 dussen’t, Jon! I can’t abear to see no fightin’, I’ll bide 
’ere till ye come out. 
|Jon enters the tent, followed by the Pupils and a few Connoisseurs. 
Prof. (looking into the interior of tent through a slit in the canvas). 
Theer they are! Oh my, what a pi ! They ’re on the gloves 
now, make ‘aste if you’regoin’in! (Zhe Crowd hesitate.) Ere! (To 
the Champions. ) ‘Beep outaide once more and show ! 
[The Champions appear, re-mount the platform, and are intro- 
a duced all over ! - 
elia (intercepting her swain). Jox,’ow are ye gittin’ on? You 
don’t look none ty aon so fur ; is it neell over ? 
Joe (gruffly). Neelly over! why, we ain't begun yet—nor likely to 
wi’ all this bloomin’ palaverin’ ! 


Melia. 1 do wish ’twas over—Kip a good art, Joz; don’t let ’un go | do 


~——o yh peony deer: of confidence 

oe (with a ease 0 

I dean’t reckon as ‘ow he’ll AJ me, not im three rounds, I doan' 

but if I’d a-know’d there'd be all this messin’ about { ah 
[He goes gloomily. 


CAt the next hole Apa and Even are re-| 





“ Theer they are! Oh my, what a pictur’!”’ 


). Theer’s away to talk! | round 


Inwstpe THe Srparnine SaLoon. 


|The Spectators are waiting patiently around the ropes ; the Professor 
is still on the platform, expatiating on the coming contest. Jor 
has found a friend whom he has entrusted with his hat and coat. 


Joe (to the Friend). Jest kip heye on these ere, will ye! 


@ hands him a huge pair of highlows. 
Prof. (calling in). Fur larst time, come outside and show 
yerselves, all on yer! 


The Friend. You got to go out agin, Joz, better putt om yer coat 
an’ ’at, not to ketch cold! 

Joe. Ah, and I’ll ’ave to ’ave they bo-oots on agen, too. (He gets 
into his things in a great flurry, and hastens outside.) ’Tis enough 
to a Pool wa ont of a = _ ’tis |! néil the at Mhlastaine 

ore exhortations from Proprietor, until t has 
been induced to enter the Delve, whereupon the Champions 
return, and the hangings at the entrance are finally drawn. 

Prof. (acting as Timekeeper). Now then, all ready? (7o a) 
In you go—What are yer waitin’ for? Never mind p 5 takin’ 
yer boots! Gentlemen, Barrers o’ Ber- 
mondsey is agoin’ to fight three rounds with 
a volunteer, eae °” your om —_, What- 
ever you see between ’em (solemnly), pass no 
remarks! Time! 

[Joz and ** Barrens o’ Bermondsey” walk 
round each other and make a fumbling 
attempt to shake hands, after which Jox, 
while preparing to deliver a blow with 
extreme caution and deliberation, is sur- 

ised by a smart smack on hus cheek, 
which makes him 
himself and prances 
with a windmill action. 

Batters (limping into his corner), ’Ere, | 
say, ole man—moind my tows—foight at yer 
right end ! 

Joe (apologetic ally). I didn’t mean nothing 
unfair-like—I :varnted fur to take off them 
’ere boote—but I warn’t let! 

Batters. I'll let ye—fur ’taint no corpet 
slippers as you’ve got on, ole feller, I tell 
yer strite! . 

[Jox removes the offending boots. 

Spectators (during the second round, 
which is fought with more spirit than science 
on Jon's part). Ah, Jox ain’t no match for 
’un—he np ’ave it then, didn’t he? My 
word! but it’s ‘‘Go ’ome an’ tell yer 
Mother, an’ ax yer Uncle ’ow ye be” with 
’un, pretty near every time! 

Prof. (with affected rapture). Oh dear! 
Oh lor! What doins! Time! you two, 
afore ye kill one another! Now, Gentle- 
men, a good clap, toencourage’em. I think 
you'll agree as the Volunteer is showin’ 
you good sport; and, if you think him de- 
servin’ of a drink, p’raps one o’ you will 
oblige with the loan of a ’at, which he’ll 
now take round. (The hat is procured, and 


; he recovers 
on Batters 


offered to Jon, who, however, prefers that 
the collection should be made by deputy.) 
Don’t forgit ’im, Gentlemen! (Coppers 


pour into the hat, and the last round is 
Lone rw B. of B. ducking Jor’s blows with 
great agility, and planting his own freely in varwus parts of Jox’s 


anatomy. acai : , 

Spectators. ’E’ll be knocked out in a minnit, ’e will! Don't 
sim to git near ’un no ’ow. a’ that—and thar agin! Ah, 
Jox got one in that time—but the tother ’s the better man—’e don’t 
touch ’un without ’sétim’ of ’un—d’ye see? Time! Ah, and time 
it was time, too—fur ’im / 


Prof. (to Jon, as he sits blinkeng, and blowing his nose with 
vigour). That was a jolly good fight—tho’ rough. You’ve some 
notion 0’ in’—we’d soon make a boxer 0’ _’Ere’s your 
share of the collection-—sevenpence ap’ny. e give you the 
extry ap’ny, bein’ a stranger. Would you feel inclined to 


fight six Founds, later on like, with another of our lads, fur ten 
, now! . 

Joe (making a futile attempt to untre his glove with his teeth). 
Much stllond cs Master, but I’ve ’ad about enough spree a’ready to 
me fur a bit. 

Prof. Are there any two friends in ’ere as ’ud like to fight « 


or two 








Two Rustics ‘orward valantly—a tall dark man and 4 
"lithe Ek oes after the usual preliminartes, 
square up at a safe distance. 
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Spectators (to the tall Why don’t to ’un, Jim? 
oi el the short one) iat ou on am, Tot OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
exhorted, lands on Jim's eye My Baroni i Maclean, Medical Student. 
Jim ( suddenly ducking under the vege ¢ in great dudgeon). "Twas a (Brac —_— ed he ee 


woe blow! I didn’ stan’ up to be ’it in th’ fa-ace i’ that way ; 
| I've ’ad enoof of it! 
Tom. Come back and fight it out! (Soothingly.) Why, ye come 


| at me like a thunderin’ ot eee} 
Jim (putting on his set end A bgp Pome Loi-on or noan, I ain’t 
gawin’ to hev naw moor on it, I tors. 


| 


| 


Prof. Don’t be ’ard on ’im, —_ it att is fault if may 
bin used to box with bolsters, and as he ain’t goin’ to Anish” 
rounds, it’ s all over for this time, and I ’ope you ‘ge all satisfied with 
what youve seen. 

Tain’t. I carl it a bloomin’ swindle. I come ’ere 


! 
Prof. Step inside the then, and J ’U/ soon show yer some! 
eb i hastily declined.) Well, an, '- outside 
upside’ down, 


| quiet, d’jear oS £2 by like ole Joun 


| next?—ave a turn 


ROWN, in ’arfa 
(The 


vations 
Melia (to ey ge I wish ow been What shall I , 
ope ye weren’ un, OE. we do 
: = sae te swish circus, or the 
Sag ta what? (Jox shakes his head.) Why won't 


3 
Fs 


| ye, 





Joe (driven to candour). Why | ?—cause it ud be throwin’ away 
money, ‘seein’ I’ye ’em all goin’ on inside o’ me at once as ’tis, if 


| ye want toknow! I feel a deal more like settin’ down quiet a bit, 


1 de, ith onl Bae Cee 
m3 lia (with an inspiration). Then let‘’s go and ’ave our likenesses 
00; 
[She cannot understand why Jox should be so needlessly in- 
censed at so innocent and opportune a suggestion. 





THE “BEST EVIDENCE”—HOW NOT TO GET IT. 


Have been summoned to attend as a Witness in the trial of the six 
roughs who first dru and then sa’ y ill-treated a foolishly 
convivial citizen in itechapel. Don’t knowif it was wise of me 
to tell the Police that I could identify the men. Since —— evidence 
before the Magistrate came out, I have had thirty-seven threateni ing 
letters, my front windows have a ber en several times over, an 
a valuable dog poisoned. Still, evi triotic tN to ** assist 
the course of Justice; ” and no ident I al be compensated 

So this is the “‘ Central Criminal Court,’ is it? Should hardly 
have believed it possible. Outside mean ye dirty. 

Interior, meaner and much dirtier. Speak to sher. Usher ot 
wlite. Glad, that at any rate, they do know how to treat i inpertet 

Vitnesses. Am assured I shall have a seat ‘close to.the wage” 
Produce my witness-summons. Demeanour of Usher suddenly 
changes. 1 shall haye'to gété;the ‘* Witnesses’, Waiting-room in the 
old Court.” Where’s that? He doesn’t know. I'd better ask a 
Policeman. It now es across me that Usher mistook me for a 
wealthy, and peplaity generous spectator, and thought when I was 
fumbling in my - ket for my summons, I was looking for half-a- 
crown for him! Depressing. 

Policeman leaves me in shiek, draughty Dien a bench on 
each side, ** But where is Pe waiting: room ? ask an omg 
’ This is the waiting-room, More’ like the Black Hi 
Was it wise of me to sive fal sefion to the Police? 

Two Deae lese later.— ‘Witnesses into that passage! 
No seats for half of them. We had one chair, and Usher took it 
away asa lady wanted it in Goa” Lady no doubt a spectator— 
did she hunt in her ont for half-a-crown ? Saran, Se after two 
days in fhe pam. have just given my evidence in_Cuurt > wie 
fearful lungs, owing to the draught. Very h 
tehed J regarded me th (kage 
a wre object. Jury me with evident suspicion. 
fete cross-examined. Mentioned to J about my fs 

smashed, &e.; could I receive anything for it ? ———— dear 
20," replied the Judge ; **-we never reward Witnesses.” 
in Court—at my pane. In fact, the course of Justice = foal 





“a Novel with s purposc— 
no for 8° novel more the pur 


selected that of clateating the lediepensability f 
is of dem 0 
oe doctors. Happil mus euvem, as the author (being 
evidently a woman) calls henaal lured from her fell 
There ba cates ceian nt’ lic en a 


dissoeting- room ~ onthe don rs be Cpa about the 
* spheno- mpzileey! ossa,” . pedis,” an general 
abouts of “* But these can be ski * the 


reader may get fato the comneny of Mona Maclean 
erudite, and more womanly. When not dissecting the “plantar arch,” 


Mona is a bright, fearless, clever girl, with a breezy manner, re- 

paar hg gh = bay d aoe ee ee 

shopkeeping experience ol are | and the author 

abundant varied ity of exercising her gift of draw- 

ing character. Mona w=) Ate — gpm , & first effort at novel- 

writing. The workmanship im — = the end of the third 
1 be better still. 


volume ; and Miss Travers’ next book 





Affection's Offering—from Alfred the Second to Dear George the First. 


To Mr. J. Fisuer Unwiy comes the Bm of isauing, 
in a neatly-packed box, the whole twenty m 
Library—and a very acceptable Christmas-Box it will make. The 
volumes with their odd, oblong sliape. are delightful to hold ; the 

is good, and the excellenée of the wi a is remarkably 

oat | kept up over the already long series. Mr. Unwin ises 

Fresh volumes, introducing to the British public yeaa Danish 
authors, or Danish first, and the others to Finnish, 

See how these Poets love one another! How touching is the 
dedication of ALFRED Austin’s latest volume bd dag Menepiru ! 


May both live long and prosper, is t foe Deerty vinh i ag pale Dread, 
ro 5, 








THE ROYAL ROAD TO COMFORT.—A Daram. 


Tux rival Steamboats were on the alert. eve SP 
im. band it ae 9 Sie mates gut the lieAtest Calais arbour. 
a cateh him P Captain essel. 
Hy Will wot Gheane y; ed the Ode te 
Suddenly the we dy SE EA Sy 
sight in Calais harbour, She was quiekly followed by the Ked 


seems to be al er at Home in a ees ap with equal expedition. 
Find ten more any bor geel an infernal machine home dy ee 
area- Go to bed. pare Y oon 3 and | was confusion and barked Then the mie Evidently the Ilus- 
broneitasy he thinks. Tells me I am thoroughly run down, cn a ig Deepen ee rly a 

Lye been doing to reduce mywal fo thy hate? He is ne ot the Bee easel, and 
rly thay 1 Baye been the course of Justice.” Dootor | hie Mate indul rd in short inug of 
shrugs bis shoulders, and I hear distinctly mutter *i are fool “Tt does ro memettn 
you!” Fores wie oe cordially Am now that | Red; tke Blue nay have hs pen , as ons Dwe “al 
it wogs to tell Police that I those erinioas 1f| __And then the cheers were 1 in and 

way in which Witnesses are treated, ‘ustice in future | trious Personage he soa th 

assist itself ! pec eng 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


He TRAVELS ALL OVER ENGLAND IN SEARCH OF A BACKGROUND For HIS “ Viviay peguiting Mertin in tue Forest oF 





BROCELIANDE,”—A HOPELESS Quest ! 











BOGEY OR BENEFACTOR? 


Timid Ratepayer loquitur :— 

O tor! O dear! What have we here? What 
a nondescript, huge Nrp-Noppr ! 

None know, I’m sure, what J have toendure. 
It’s enough to frighten a body! 

They are always up to some queer new game, 
and a giving me some 

But this one is a crux from the sole of his 
foot to the crown of his comical castor. 


He looks as big as all out-of-doors, and e’en 
Bomee was hardly as bum 

_— make ——L Ae. a a , which is 

t t's a 

But ch! b be is big, bog lanuiest rig 
Titan who, if he should tumble, 

Might squelch me as flat as an opera-hat, and 
make me regret old BuMBLE, 


Noodledom ruled me for man years ; 
this means, I told, a ay 


ex, armclomerate 
oe oe Well, 1 trusé 
P pp tty for all tacks, 
argo ‘actotum e’s game for 
and__| wich I was cure whet would come 
em 





Most representative? Palpable that! And 
his most sublime (so he says) are ; 

Bat he just as motley a nondescript as 
the image of Webadheduencee. 


The cleahent ag oun vast np 0 hago cok, or 


ton ne nh it may be, of 
course, that the folks who distrust him 


are ninnies. 
Thopeso, I’ mesure. There are evils to cure, and 
a eee — im eo there’s plent 
And whatever his 
fanlta oy cannot be walled Jor niente, 


He does look a bit of p Booey, be but then he 


a big 
®| And “tbe thould work on the shea — 

tion, and kiek out the knavish Contractor, 
Without piling Pelion on Ossa “ rates) on 


my back, till my legs with tottle” 


lim: 
I shall Pere to love him” as Giant Benefi- 
cent, not a big, blundering Bottle-Imp! 





Opzra-Gorr’s Drary.— Otello {the Grand 
Otello Company, —— was the feature last 
ey a a stout Otello, much and 

Desdemona but 


RICHE as Jago, 
and = Sir i 
dsor Castle, 





AT A RINK. 


Rovnp and round, and to and fro 
At a rink, 


Pretty girls, with cheeks hem id glow 
Graceful, gleeful, rliding, 

hilet they link 
Arms together, ike = 8 fw 

ts brink 
Of a river’s ieee 

Duffers think 

See - start slow, 


They can glide. 


Fearful lest his end = woe, 
Sheepish slink, 
Skates on unaccustomed toe 
Hot and thi he will - cr 
ot 
mee Toekte telah 


All around amusement moe 
Laugh and wink, 
But they look as a as Crow, 


as ink, 
If he fall against them. Oh. 


On the floor, not soft but low, 
Bee nim sink | 


Whilst h , * Blow 
e memny oie ent” 





Loorcat axp Ewerne-10vs.—Why object 
(theagh we de) to AS dvertisements of all sorts 
along our way lines? Surely, wherever 
the Locomotive goes, there is the very place 
for puffing. 











~~ = 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Decemser 3, 1892. 














so 


1A, y} 
Mh 
UW, ’ 


























, 


Wy 


Yi W/ 


r 
oe 
oa Se 
1 
; 
sie" (YA 4 
LUG, BAe 
, ( As 
fy (ot, 
; shake 7 
Z if yj 7 y 
a Wy j 
Dr b re! 
7 / 
Te yj y 
y Y 
4 / 
j “i y 
; 4) 
| / / 7 
f 
/ 
) 
| / 
| | 


j; 


i, 


NS 


12S eS 
3 











BOGEY OR BENEFACTOR ? 


L.C.C. “HA, HA! YOU MUST LEARN TO LOVE ME',” 


























4 —_ Fees ewe ee Gea aa Eee eee Se SS OSS SS OS Oe Oe ee TD TN OT OUD ae SEC OOO nn ee ea aR eS a er Sle nn ee see — —_ a 
























—_ 


DecemBeR 3, 1892.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





- 





—_ — 
—_—- 


CONVERSATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. 


Tue Smoxme-Room. 
( With which is incorporated ‘* Anecdotes.”’) 


| not ostentatiously brilliant, but on the whole satisfactory. You have 


the little hero of insignificant adventures, 

whole world in every dull i 

to get an occasional word in edgewise—these are the true marks of 
| the genuine bore. He must know that you take no interest in him 
cst’, . or his story. Even if you did, his manner of hey would flatten 
| Ler us imagine, if you please, that the toils and trampings of the you, yet he fascinates you with that 
| day are over. You are staying ot a comfortable country-house with and self-admiring smirk, and distils 

friends whom you like. You have had a day at your host's | ve 

pheasants and his rabbits. Your shooting has been fairly accurate, | wi 

I remember once finding myself, by some freak of mocking destiny, 


261 








and to relate them to the 
of the right of other men 


omy steve, self-conscious 
into your ears at the 
moment when you are burning to talk over old College-days 
CuAcmMers, or to discuss an article in the Field with Saapracx. 


| followed out the hints given in my previous Chapters, and are con- in a house in which two bores had established fortified camps. On 


sequently looked upon - oe pleasant fellow, with plenty to say for the first night, we all became so dazed wi 
ie eeu a Eis > a 


himself. After tea, 
drawing-room, you have 
had an or two for the 
writing of letters, which 
you have of course not 
written, for the reading of 
the morning papers from 
London which you have 
skimmed with a faint inte- 
rest, and for the forty or 
eighty or one hundred and 
twenty winks in an arm- 
chair in front of the fire, 
which are by no means 

least pleasant and com- 
forting incident in the day’s 
rogramme. You ve 
ressed for dinner in good 
time; you have tied your 
white tie successfully “* in 
once;”” you have taken in 


a — a girl (Rose 
Larkine, let us say) to 
dinner. The dinner itself 


has been good, the drawing- 
room interlude after dinner 
has been pleasantly varied 
with music, and the ladies 
have, with the tact for 
which they are sometimes 


Ee , retired earl 
to bed-rooms, where it 4 


a a and A 
interchange of gossip. You 
are in high spirits. You 
think, in you are sure 
(and again, on thinking it 
well over, not quite sosure), 
that the adorable Rosg 
looked kindly upon you as 
she said good-night, and 
allowed her pretty little 
hand to linger in your own 
while you assured her that 
to-morrow you would get 
for her the pinion-feather 
of a woodeock, or die in the 
attempt. You are now 
arrayed in your smokin f- 
coat (the black with the 
red silk-facings), and your 
velvet slippers with your 








initials worked in _ 
a birthday present from QUITE UNPARDONABLE. 
— » All the Assistant (in his most insinuating manner), “Ix your cast, Mapam, I sHouLp 





ar J each own » 
“ F * his . CERTAINLY ConsipgeR Fast CoLovrs Most surrasLtz.” RESULT 




















is gathered together in the smoking-room. There you sit and smoke 
and chat until the witching hour of night, when everybody yawns 
and grave men, as well as gay, gu up to their beds. 

Now, sinee you are an unassuming , and anxious to learn, 
you ask me y, how you are to yourself in this important 
assembly, t you are to speak about, and how? The chief thing, 
I answer, is not to be a bore. It is so easy not to be a bore if only 
ed a ae ame Ro eeecesion of i ‘fale 
Imagine any man of his fellow- 

‘And | Loom h 


winded- 


into my brain. 
fight proceeded to its inevitable close. 1 
me attempt to describe it in the appropriate language of the Ring 


Great Ficut Berweew THe Kentisu Proszk AND. THE 
MPSHIRE DULLARD. 


Round I.—Both men advanced, 





th intolerable dulness, that 
our powers of resistance 


f away to the vanish- 
i t. Both bore 


i & 


or 

wo bores, as it 
og to free me} kind 
ng -competi in 
the smoking-room that very 
night, to them in 
are agai one ano- 
and ourselves to sit 
watch them mu- 
extinguishing one 
er; a result that, we 
were certain, could not fail 
to be ht about, owing 
to the My mate of ms 

weapons wi ich eae 
was provided. Both the 
bores, I may observe, shot 
execrably during the day. 
sort prelinainass’ skirmish, 
preliminary skirmish, 
from which Suaprack the 
hussar extricated us with 
but little loss, that which 


is 
Hes 

@ 

> 


Ere 


the lamp-light, were locked 
inthedeath-grapple. E 
of memora 


Even at this distance A. time, I can remember 


as the dreadful 


or the benefit of others, let 


confident, but cautious. After 
Proser landed lightly on 
’ Dasusvury 
his Grace’s noble deer- 


F 


jaw 
did me the honour to ask 
the 
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THE SERPENT’S TOOTH. 


“Drpy’r I sexp "mm To Hetow an’ Hoxronp? Drpn’r I szewp ‘mm mvto THe Harmy, 


ALONG 0’ somME o' THE BIGGEST Noss IN ALL 
youne Heart! AND WHAT'S THE HUPSHOT 


HENGLAND, WITH AN ALLOWANCE FIT FOR A 
OF IT ALL? Wuy, HE Gives DixnERs To 


Dooxs AND Roya. ‘IloHNwEsses, AN’ DON’T EVEN HARSK ‘IS PORE OLD FATHER TO MEET ‘EM. 


"louwesses, INDEED! I CoULD BUY UP THE 


‘OLE BLESSED Lor! Awnp, wHAr’s mors, J 


WOULDN'T MIND TELLIN’ 'EM sO TO THEIR Faces, FoR Two Pins!—AH! JU8T AS 800N AS 


LOOK AT 'EM—AND 'B KNOoWws IT!” 








at 250 yards, but the blow fell short, and he 
was fairly staggered by two in succession 
(** the tree-climbing rabbit,” and “the Mar- 
quis of Dutturretp’s gaiters”’), delivered 
straight on the mouth. First b for the 
Dullard. After some hard exchanges they 
closed, and fell, the Dallard underneath. 
Round II.— Both blowing a good deal. 
The Proser put up his Dukes, and let fly 
with both of them, one after another, at the 
Dullard’s conk, drawing claret profusely. 
Nothing daunted, the Dullard watched his 


| opportunity, and delivered a first-class Royal 


Prince on the Proser’s right eye, half closing 


| that optic. The men now closed, but brok 


t e 
away again almost directly. Some smart 
fibbing, in which neither could claim an 
advantage, ensued. The round was; ht 
to a close by some rapid exchanges, after | 
which the Proser went down. Betting 6 to 4 
on the Dullard. | 

Round III., and last. — Proser's right | 
peeper badly swollen, the Dullard gory, and | 
a bit groggy, but still smiling. Proser open 
with a ricochet, which did great execution, 
but was countered heavily when he at- 
femagtes to repeat the trick, the Dullard all 
but knocking him off his legs with a fifty- 


; Pound salmon. After some slight exchanges | 


they began a hammer-and-tongs game, in 
which Proser scored heavily. Dullard, how- 
ever, pulled himself ther for a final rush. 
They met in the middle of the ring, and 
both fell heavily. As neither was able to 
rise, the fight was drawn. Both men were 


heavily —e_. and were carried away with 
their jaws broken. 


There you have the story. The actual 
result was that these two ponderous bores all 
but did one another to death. So exhausted 
were they by the terrible conflict, that our 
— ane not again  /—o- by in 

is partic visit. e were lucky, 
one | at first we scarcely saw it, in getting 
two evenly matched ironclad bores together. 
If we had had only one, the matter would 
have been far more difficult. 








Undecided. 
Goosrr, Goose, U . 
With whom will you wander, 
With the English, with the French ? 
Or with King Mwanoa? 





Apvice Gratis (by a Bill Poster).—“ In- 
vest ail your savings in hoardings.” 


| 





THE COMPLIMENT OF COIN. 


(An Extract from Mr. Punch's Purely Imaginary 
Conversations. ) 
Scune—Interior of a Palace. Emperor and 
Empress discovered discussing the former's 

tour in foreign parts, 

Emperor ( finishing a good story). So after 
I had made a heart coal off the bread-and- 
milk, 1 gave the old woman a note for five 
thousand thalers, and told her to buy a three- 
sous portrait of myself so that she might see 
the Sovereign that she had saved from starva- 
tion. Ha! ha! ha! Wasn't it amusing? 

Empress (smiling). Very, dear; but wasn’t 
it a little expensive? Surely you could have 
got the bread-and-milk for a sum ? 

Emperor. Of course I ‘could! But then, 
don’t you see, it made me ‘popular. It’s ix 
all the papers, and reads splendidly! 

Empress. Yes, of course, dear. By the 
way, T found this volume ( producing book 
bound in velvet with real gold clasps) in your 
overcoat. yr Bl w into it ? 

y ry! ( fe vy). I don’t aa jm 
wi it particularly interesting. ave 
ing, jotted —_ my —_ a 

mpress (opent a neing at con- 
tents). Dear me “Why the total amounts to 
£15,000! I see it’s put in English _. 

Emperor. Yes, it saves trouble. en 
[ am travelling I get rather confused with 
all coinage save that of Mother’s Fatherland. 

Empress. But surely £15,000 is a lot to 
expend upon extras? 

Emperor. Depends oi the view you take of 
things. I had a lot of things to buy. 

Empress. But surely this must be wrong ? 


Shoeblack ! 

Emperor (highly No, I think that’s all 
right. You see, the fellow, after he had 
cleaned my boots, suddenly ised me, 
called me Sire, and sang the “ Wacht am 
Rhein.” I couldn’t, after that, give him less. 

Empress. Well, you know best, dear; but 
I should have thought you could have got 
your boots cleaned for rather less! 

Emperor. Possibly ; but I should have lost 
the story. And you know it reads so well. 

Empress. And here’s another rather big 
item. £800 for a London cabman ! : 

Emperor. I consider that the cheapest item 
in the lot. He wanted more! F 

Empress. And here are several items of 
seventy poundsapiece. What were they for? 

Emperor. Oh, ing in particular. Little 

irl picked up my h erchief, and a little 

ed me for a kite. Was obliged to give 
them each a bundle of tenners. It would have 
been so mean if I bad given them less. But 
there, I told you you wouldn’t find the book 
at all interesting. If you will pass it to me, 
I will lock it up. ; 

Empress. Oh, certainly, dear. (Gives up 
volume.) And now, darling, I am going to 
ask you a favour. You never saw such a pet 
of a coronet as they have at Von ——’s. 
Now I want you to buy it for me particularly. 

Emperor (embarrassed). Certainly, dear— 
but you know, we are not too welloif. _ 

Empress. Oh, but it is simply charming. 
Rubies round the edge, and a cross vf bril- 
liants and emeralds. And, really, so cheap. 
They only want £100,000 for it ! 2 

mperor. Very nice indeed; but just at 
this moment it would be a little inconvenient 
to produce so large a sum. ; 

mpress. Large sum! Why, the rubies 
alone are worth all the money. 

Emperor. Yes, I know, dear. And now I 
must hurry away; duty, my love, comes 
before pleasure. you soon. 

Exit iedly, to attend a review. 
In the meanwhile, Coronet remaims 
the jeweller’s shop-window. Curtain. 
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AN EVENING FROM HOME. 


Tuere used to a daily—and it may be appearing daily now 
for aught 1 know, only, speaking on oath, I haven't lately Lotioed 
. Cpe 

a y Every body in 
. or by Nobody in Particu- 
a = lar to Everybody Else, 
BAMPIVS -OBSONATOR: “| which took this form 
FRASCATIEN S15 ‘“Where shall we dine 








\“— 





to-day?” I forget what 
the answer was, but, as 
a rule, the domesticated 
man, with a good cook 
in his own kitchen, 
answer it _ 
saying to him- 

Danie Where shall we 
dine to-dav?’ Why, at 
home, of course — where 
better ?—and catch me 
moving out afterwards.”’ 
But, if he were contem- 
plating the unpleasant 
certainty of having post- 
— y to leave his 
earth and home in order 

to visit some theatre, 
or concert, 


the thing 
well, and give his aoe | 
a novel treat, if, in Frenc 
fashion, he took them 
somewhere to dine, - 
vious to doing their play 
Thus it occurred to Yours 
truly, Y Ti-Buiivs Brs- 
ULUS, a day or two ago, 
ce : “his 
classical evening Togaryii 
in a Currus Pulcher (with 
a Cursor alongside antici- 
pating denaru, and risk- 
ing the sharp rebuke of a 
probable Cursor inside 
the bony be was - 
ing the Oxford Music 
Hall, and a brightly decorated Restauration caught his observant 
eye. Was it new, or was it a Restauration restored? Its name, in 
large letters, ‘* Faascati.” This seemed at once to lend itself toa 
familiar jingle, and I found myself humming,— 

Oh, did you never hear of Frascati ? 

Tis not far from Rome, eh my hearty ? 

The place looks so fine, 
I will there go and dine, 

And I'll bring with me all of my party! 

Horatian inspiration! I like to find out a new dining-place. 
Years ago, by the merest accident sailing north, I discovered the 
Holborn, and, since then, how many have not blessed the Colum- 
bus Holbornius? I do not ask how many have done so, ‘ That 
is another story.” Since then, the taste for dining domestically 
away from home has come considerably into fashion. The Ladies 
like it, and the Law allows it. (Quotation from Merchant of Venice 
adapted to occasion—Kestaurant edition— Portia for two.) It isa 
cheerful change, it assists the circulation of coin, it is an aid to the 
solution of the problems of Bimetallism, it rejuvenesces the home- 
fire-sider, it developes ideas, restores the balance of temper ; and, if 
only the dinner be good, everybody goes away delighted,—guests are 
satisfied, the host is pleased, the waiter smiles on the tipper, the 
tipper on the manager, the m on the proprietor, and all is Joy 
and Junketing! Judge my surprise, when to me, TIBULLUs, entering 
Frascati, and as Cicerone, informing my friends (all eager and hungry, 
and therefore unwilling to dispute) how Frascati was the ancient 
Tuseulum, a well-known face appears waa us with smiles. 
It is Signor Hampi, better as Mr. Hamp of Holborn. 
‘* Salve!” quoth I, as Trsuttus. ‘* The same to you, Sir,” responds 
Hamrros. “Now,” said my friend Waestarrius, without whom 
ne panty is complete, *‘ Now we shall be Hamp-ly satisfied.” 

he arrangement of the Frascati is a novelty ; it is all so open and, 

h there are plenty of stuffers about, baad J eg) mylne yy & It 

would take a considerable crowd to overcrowd the place and to de- 
moralise the troops of well-disciplined waiters, all under the eye of 
the ever-vigilant generalissimo of the forces, in his white waist- 
coat, black tie, and frock-coat of most decided cut and uncompro- 
mising character—there is much in a frock-coat and something too in 


ae 


“Our Hamp-phitryon.” 


: | the time of the course. 





the wearing of it—is here, there, and everywhere, and only waiting 
till the last moment, and the right one, when the banquet is ended, to 
give the word of command, “‘ Charge !”’—and the charge (decidedly 
moderate and previously named in the carte du ‘our) is received 
with satisfaction and defrayed with delight. 

I have only one suggestion to make, and that affects the music not 
the meal. t the music be adapted to the dishes; and not only 
should the course of time be considered as it but also 
For example,—who that an ear for music 


can swallow oysters deliberately and sedately while the band is 
playing a mall galop? Let there be so very slow and 
pianissimo for the hors d’ceuvres: something gentle and soothing 


for the oysters; there can be an indication of heartiness in the 
melody that ushers in the soup, as though giving it a warm wel- 
come. There should be a mincing minuet-like movement for the 
entreés, a sparkling air for the champagne, and something robust for 
the joint. A sporting tune for the game: sweet melody for the 
sweets, and a grand and grateful Chorale—a kind of thanksgiving 
service as it were—when the last crumb and the last bit of cheese 
have been swept away. ’ 

After this to The Pavilion, in plenty of time to hear the ubiqui- 
tous ALBERT CHEVALIER singing his celebrated coster-songs. Signor 
Costa was a well-known name in the musical world some years ago ; 
Cuevatrer Coster is about the best-known now. These ditties are 
uncommonly telling; the music is so catching and so reall good. 
Then his singing of the little Nipper ‘‘ on’y so ’igh, that’s all,” has 
in it that touch of nature which makes you drop the silent tear and 
pretend you are blowing your nose. Capital entertainment at the 
Pay.” Ingress and egress is net difficult, and the place doesn’t 
become inconveniently hot. The sweet singer with the poetic name 
of Hersert CampPsect is very funny; which indeed he would be, 
even if he never opened his mouth. Such a low comedian’s “mug!” 

But of all the tty things to be seen in its perfection here (I 
have seen it elsewhere, and was not so struck by it) is the Skirt 
Dance. It is ‘‘real elegant,” graceful, and picturesque. What a 
change has come over 
the Music-hal! enter- 
tainment since—since 
—** since even J was a 
boy!” says the Acting 
Manager, Mr. Epwarp 
SwaNBOROUGH,—ever- 
green in the true sense 
of the word. A vast 
improvement, no doubt 
of it. But, with such 
good amusement for 
the public, why on 
earth do the Music- 
Halls want to do 
“ Dramatic Sketches’’? 
And, if they do them, 
then, judging by what 
I saw at the ** Pay,’’ I 
am fain to ask again, 
why, in the name of 
SHAKSPEARE, and the 
musical glasses, 
should the theatres 
et 4 

Joes anyone seri- 
ously think that 
Othello or King Lear 
is wanted at the Music- 
Halls, or that Suexi- 
DAN’S School for Scan- 
dal wouldn’t empty 
any Music-Hall of its 
patrons? It is the 
“variety”? which is 
the charm of the 
Music-hall show, and 
if any one part of the 
variety show is a bit 
too long—longer let us 
say, than the time it 
takes to smoke one- 
eighth of a fair-sized 
cigar and to drink half 
a glass of something according to taste—then the audience will pretty 
plainly express what they understand by Variety, what they have 

id to see, and what they mean to have for their money ; and if they 
con't get it there, they fh o somewhere else where it will be given 
them. The summing-up, Gentlemen, is if you want a pleasant 
ter than dine at i ad afterwards 





“Up I came with my little lot) ”’ 





evening, you can’t do 
patronise the ‘‘ Pay.”’ Such is the opinion of Y Tr-Butius Bre. 
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ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


BOURNEMOUTH. 


ROYAL BATH HOTE 


000 ft. Bea frontage. Groands, § seres. Due toon 


BRIGHTON 
HioreL METROPOLE 


The finest and 

most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Fund, 7} Millions Sty, 




















FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head Offer) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, B.C. 
2 3 Pall Mall Bast, 8.W. 

DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches & Agencies in India @ the Colonia 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


=, 









various epartment, 
with Price Lists, &¢ 


BLISS'S er. 


ton Wikies tna Suites 
a Gheviews 
Avery assortment 


tions of 
the J 





“ Bron” Suit. 


B 
Reerbane: Sse tas fees 
itt Migate mill; and On Grays lan Root 


ROWLAND'S 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft snd Sky, and is 


_BRILLIANTINE, 
sy sated for Vor kadiee and 


8s. 64.5 x + 108 ‘a. 


‘Whitens the Teeth, 
ODONTO rome 52: 


Sweetens the Breath. 
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H. — rs 
/ These are not the only, but certainly the chief ingvedionts. Let 
OTEL ME |coNVERSATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. | mo give you an example, drawn from my note-book. 
THe ’Smoxine-Room (continued). ScenE—The Smoking-room of o aa in December. Siz 
I MAY assume, that 4 - the terrible La ye given in my last Sportsmen in Smoki 11°15 P.M. 
chapter, you have firmly made up ¥ mind never on any account| First Sportsman (concluding a harangue). AllT can *% is, I never 
N to take service in the great arm bores. But this determination | read such rot in all my * wis. | the fellow a gun 
is not all that is necessary. man must constantly keep a strict | from a cartridge-bag. m perfectl y ih of of that ever- 
guard on himself, lest he should uaconsciously deviate even for a rubbish abou tek ne et, aristocracy 
PQ , few minutes into the regions of boredom. tever you do, let | sla thy easant in his battues.” 
nothing tempt you to relate more than once - grievance you may ros what the pea rocketing Phew is like? 
have. Nothing of course is more poisonous to the aggrieved one than 1 Sonia tks to ieveoka ae Wood to-day. 
t and to stifle his grievance absolutely. Once, and once only, he may|I never saw taller birds in Tite. Talk of on being easy ! 
inutahe produce it to his friends. I shall be blamed, perhaps, for making | Why, a ——, ever so much more show for his money when 
, even this slight concession. Please be careful, therefore, not to| he’s If they saat walk him uP, he hasn’ t 
aide abuse it. Is there in the whole were a more ridiculous sight hana got a thousand t to suaiiaice, Bab EDrinks glass. 
tel strong, wr wy a sportsman who wearies his com Second portent I saw 7% ae on paper the other io what the 
the after another with the depressing recital of his ill-luel or of ‘the President of “Hed United States thought about English battue- 
rid. datendy = he at of the head-keeper in not stopping the whole | shooting. ed to think we shot 7 hed in the tens, 
party for half an hour to search for an imaginary bird, which Bical wo ante to say that wasn’t the sport fe im; he liked to 
supposed to ee fallen stone-dead somewhere or other; or of the | after his game, and find it for hi Who the deuce cares if > 
uities of the man from whom he bought his cartridges in not does? If he can’t talk better sense than that, no wonder CLEVELAND 
ARD jooding them with the right charge ; or any of the hundred incon- | beat him in the election. : 
venienees and injuries to which ‘oma are liable. All these Third Sp. Pure rubbish, of course. Still I must say, apart from ; 
MPANY, things may be as he says eee. © be the most unfortunate, | | pheasants, I like the old plan of ae your dogs work. It’s far q 
. the most unjustly treated of ma more sport than walking up partridges in 
ons § why insist upon it ? Why check 1 B., line, or getting them driven at you. 
% of sympathy by the dam of constant repe- i P First Sp. My dear fellow, I don’t agree 
tition? And, after all, how trivial and with you a bit. In the first place, as to 
| absurd the whole thing’ is! Even a man driving—driven birds are fifty times more 
& | whose career has been ruined by malicious difficult; and what’s the use of wasting 
= | persecution will be avoided like a pest if it time with setters oP pointers in ordinary 
5 | 1s known that he dins the account of his root-fields. It’s all sentiment. 
m | wrongs into everyone’s ears. How, then, [4 long and animated discussion ensues. ‘ 
ber | shall the nom 5 Oy by the petty injuries of 4 This particular subject never fails to a 
2 | ordinary sport be listened to with patience ? /(f presthe a tremendous argument. ; 
m | Of all bores, the grievancemouger is the ‘ew minutes later. : 
(A fe ) t 
= | fiercest and worst. Lay this great truth S J (to the host). What was the £ 
by in your memory, and be mindful of ros hy ah ° " 
it in more important matters than sport "J,  * j y; A tented end fertr-Ove ¥ 
od Offer when the occasion arises. j .. bbi 4 
“ery I have been asked to say, whether a man aang a atiy-ix sole, “We should 
v. may abuse his gun? I reply emphatically, pigeons, hy We sho 
~ ry no. A gun is not a mere machine. Ue oe ain't hundred a eight ty if mgeavet 
Colonies Its beautiful arrangement of ks, and Bom Few a Rie wont. 






springs, and catches, and bolts, and’ pins, 
and screws, its unaccountable perversities, 








fey hy It’s a ja difficult wood 






ERS, He Cg fits of a, its lovel to > Lae should have 
wn com , and i ty both rot more h hares. allthe same. ; 
pO for Kicking and for om Dien, ot oe — s. Hares! I think I’m precious ‘ 





ii] / ade to ost so many nowadays. There : 

/ be a hare left in a year or two. 

(The discussion proceeds.) 

PF How ’s old Jomnny Raixes if 
rage? Snsees Barend 2 chap ? 


a gun is in reality 0 a ae of a 

very high order of intelligence. You may 

be quite certain that if y soe tia pee 
, even when you may imagine it 

ar out of earshot, comfortably cleaned and 








put to roost on its rack, your gun will re- for can’t escape 

sent it, be Ly are most sportsmen so silent, so distraits at break-, Chalmers. I asked him to-day, but he ’t come. I think for 
fast? Why o they ally with sora of ish, and linger over the ts he’s quite the best shot in England. Nobody can. beat 
consumption kidney, and drink great oy of tea at that game. 







to restore their equilibrium F If you ask them, they will tell ad a Fourth Sp. Hasn’t he got some row or other on with Cracxsrpz ? 
that it’s because they ’re t+" a bit hiops., owing to si we | Chalmers. Yes, That makes fourteen rows CracksipE has got 
late, or smoking too much, or f drink a whiskey going on all at once. He seems to revel in them. His latest move 
soda before — went to bed. I etter. It is because they | was to refuse to pay tithe, and when the levied a distress, he 
incautiousl e evil of their and their guns retaliated by | made all his tenciaied ond and walked at the ir head blowing a post- 
a ir sleep. ’ Ps many oune Tere this , poe of projecting horn. He’s as mad as a hatter. 
orrible emanations of themselves into the slum 
hve ot treated thom as they deserved; 1 have sallered from it| Sr thers yon haves sample conversation sketched in cutie 
aoe was week that, having said something deroga- 
to the dignity of my second I woke with a start at two yourself the part you mean to play in it. 
ve a hs the morning, sae foun ae ‘wraith nm Hoe o — 
orrible antics in a pate of moonlig t on my -room 0 Something to Live For 
with that gun on the following day, and missed nearly everything I & ave 3 oF. 
shot at. Could there be a more Soaiogion proof? Take my eo (From the Literary Club Smoking-room.) 
therefore, and abstain from abusing your gun. Cynicus. I’m waiting till my friends are dead, in order to write My 
Now your oe smoking-room conversation ought always to! Reminiscences ? 
— fo ouing subtene —(1) ‘pia ed, = pular fui. Ah, but ——, in mortuis “ nist eo : ad 
om every , and who is always at logger- | ious. ite 80. shall nothing t i 
heads with somebody ; (2) * The best shot in England,” who is to be yy — en ew © 
amas in onl eo Se 2. whose ber oo = } 
Spor en s particular take a otic pride ) the ai 
folly and wickedness of those who talk or cole igotrentie against ~ _— of he ond jo never trust him, ae i &., , alluding 
any kind of pert (4) the deficiency of hares due to the raseally | be ers, ‘1 conttpes moma be oy 2 ~~ 7 
romans of Horse ond Rabbits Act ; (5) ead i proonged 8 use I’ve found out before now . se 
lorified, particular a tations.’ 
srrument on the relati tbe ports | 
over and the modern methods ft cakking han aper vee | Norz.—* The Man who Would,” will appear next week. No. IV. 
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THE RHODES COLOSSUS 
STRIDING FROM CAPE TOWN TO CAIRO. 
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influence’ in Africa.””"—The Times. 


Tae World’s Seven W. 
On Marvel 
To watch him, Director 


nat blend 
Plain Commerce and 


Oc nie nition tons - 


"<5 end to ane 
To forward black emanci- 
pation—cipation. 


Brobdingnagian Bagman, 
A pe J t. Dreams 
itan and 
shrewd Fn Mey Se 


| trader! 
A diplomat full of finesse 

| and sharp schemes, 

| With a touch of the pious 
eae 

er” wit 

‘* Squarer ”’ of Kings, 

| A “jumper of mountain 

| lake, wilderness, wady, 
|And manager ’cute of 
such troublesome 

As Lopeneuta or the 

Manvi—the Maup1. 
















| Well may ABERCORN won- 
der and Fire tootle 


| His two ‘thousand hearers 
| — cheering — raise 


Of wild would-be Scuttlers 


he proves the mad craze, 
And of Governments 


| Sall Boe , 

en rs may 
betes & © nil ot ieee 
tact. 

A duffer funk wiles Poe- 


But : Bretolmen® bax black po- 
tentates, sorts, in 


| fact, 
| To Rmoprs the astute 
| come quite easy—quite 











a 
World’s billows 
This Seven-League-Booted 


Combinin, = one super- -_———- 


| THE RHODES COLOSSUS. 
(Mr. Ropes announced that it was his intention, either with the help 


PRACTICAL THEOSOPHY. 


ot Besant is said to have told a ee & of oGie 
“an adept in Theosophy uses his su 


advertising a commodity, by a new and 


are surely outshone ! 

"twill toss us—’twill toss us, 

and'‘Statesman in one, 
Colossus—Colossus 






















Local Flyma 


you our AGAIN! REALLY THOUGHT I SHOULD ’a’ 





easy. 


‘ay be at a discount— 
But he, our Colossus, 


you To THE CEMETERY, Sin!” 


“* A Company is being formed,” so runs > 
‘express purpose of i Mahatmas of 


| of his friends or by himself, to continue the telegraph northwards, across the 

| Zambesi, through Nyassaland, and along Labo Tangenyich to Uganda. Nor hi own convenience, just as avail pawers sally f ow 
is this all. . . . This colossal Monte Cristo means to cross the Soudan . er, or the te mephene A. te 
and to complete the overland tbe line from Cape Town to Cairo ; that ‘We have it on the very best oP thority that the of 
is, from England to the whole of possessions or colonies, or ‘ spheres of ne atdin from as bombs tsbeentear Manmade G1 a for 


* for the 


very best vintage 


guaranteed extra fe direct from Thibet, where an exceptionally 














A HEARTY WELCOME. 
m (who also officiates at Funerals). 





fexuriant crop has been produced during Past i in - 


an er dais 
at peices whieh 


most chow ye ogy he me with 
those 4 firms for fatestew oe 


able to 





vet 








Whether with or * teas chums or charters—or charters. 
Hooray! We brave Britons are still to the front— 
Provided we ’ve someone to boss us—to boss us ; 
And Scuttlers will have their work cut out to shunt 
This stalwart, far-striding Colossus—Colossus ! 


The British South-4frican Company’s shares 


-(Trade-martyrs !—trade-martyrs !)— 
on, he pod ab - 


| 
| 





article in the Times on this 
last week, anent ‘ 
question 4 in this form, “* As 


advertisement. 


shi 


trade supplied by 


cpecial contract. 
“They will prove invalu- 


advertisers and 


each 
| ae 
order. 


** Safe in the hands of a 
child. a Sarearerrtes. 


any re- 


le Lunatic lum. 


for Our Brand, 


and see that you get none 


= > pee 
foreign imitations, which 
dishonest dealers wi 


will try 


to foist upon you. 


‘Mornin’, Str. GLAD TO SEB) «Of ahatmas oung, and 
HAD THE HONOUR oF Drivin’ Mahatmas old, . 
Of Mahatmas sol and 


a 


of rs and Mahatmas rough . 


We lay long 


that we'll sell enough.”’ 


The finaneial column of the Journal of the Future, we may expect, 
Ba wen opened 


will read somewhat as follows:—‘ 
— advanced a third. ony 7 fer beeune 


firm at 8}. Latest—Mahatmas fell er 
Tempora mutantur, nos et mutamur in 


Cuarity seorvs Anroap.—The following 





weak, but 


stronger, and closed 


advertisement (which 


recently appeared in the 7imes) has been sent for solution :— 


Taxes. A Hoarprne anp Savina Criavse. — 


wahigct, and a paragraph i 


ENTLEMAN, with knowled 
is desirous of REPRESEN 


of business and disposing of 100,000 francs 
NG, either in Europe, — America, or 


we may now put a supplementary elsewhere, a serious FIRM, capable of giving important profits. Offers to be 


t taxes Savings, would it not addressed, &e. 

be quite consistent to tax Hoardings?” Since 

® At ee oe ti be in the affirmative, let ent 
oardings displaying any kind of 


answer must, 
at once with 





‘He rumbles so in his 





seldom catch the grist of what he says.” 


conversation,” observed 





In reply to this appeal, Mr. Punch begs to say that “the gentle- 
know (ae otlan firm epee of vag 


; > | man with 
ms pictorial /i45, alter ogo to, a, serious 
brius frm is ce abe of and thaw tay be premumed 
Mrs. R. of an that the 100,000. fee ei walt an 
erator whose sentences were considerably involved, ‘‘that I can charitable Gnpanetion aes be conducted. 
probable as ‘‘ Gewrieman ” says he knows how to dispose of them. 


the capital 


“capable of giving 
whose 


profits the 
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ALL ROUND THE FAIR.’ | A Prue Lorrerr. 
| 4 Young M At suit, and dirty white 
Ke. TY. has Jona with res ‘from ered oper eek ys Senthe a} 


Taz Inten Grunt Basyr “ wf Home.” small parcels in coloured tissue-paper. 





The beget ns of the Show is painted to a Cottage, and bears! The Young Man (as a group collects around him). Now, I’m ’ere 
yoy ath. wm name of * Pout ty O'Gaacrows,” with an to orfer those amon yerwhe" ’ave the courage to embark in specki- 
announcement that this is the sdentical ** lation an unrivall unity of enric themselves at next to 
cot wher she was born.” satin, © GD STRAY NS Hees no expense. Concealed ta each o’ these s Eat 3S Em ¢ 
A platform at the a4 whereon 8 an re anew and the more a less value, amongst them bein’, I may tell ar 
at al whch « group oe 1s, two —— three Panay Bb. omen, y pieces, not to mention ‘igher. coins yay ted oat a % wa 
and| Mint Ts I _ Promise nothing—I only say this show con- 
patiently staring for the last quarter qn an Mme fidence in me I'll reward beyond their me vr (To an 
First Farm Labourer (to Second). I bin in ’ere "bout erf an hour, Agricultural Labourer in the circle.) ’Ere, you Sir, ’ave you ever 
I hey, and ain't seed nowt so fur | seen me before in all your life ? 
Second F. L. Same ‘ere! Seems to take ’em a proper good time The Agricultural bourer (with a onscientious fear of committing 
a-gittin’ o’ this ’ere baby he 4 himself). I may ’ave. 
First F. L. Ah, it do. But at the size on her! The Young Man. You may "ave ! "ae you? ’Ave I ever seen 
Second F. L, Size! They cudn’t be no you? Come n 
slower not with a hellyphant ! The Agr. L. Tomitienlii I carn’t answer 
[The tedium is ¢ d by a very audible fur what you’ve seen, Sir. 





Y. M. Well, are you a friend o’ mine ? 

The A. L. (after inward searchings). Not 
as I’m aweer on. 

The Y. M. Then take this packet. (The 
A. L. grins and hesitates.) Give me a penn 
for it. (The A. L. hangs back.) Do as 
say! (His tone ts so peremptory that the 
A. L. hastens to obey.) Now don't open that 


the Conguror next door, who are 
to have excited the Driver's 
abuence the Baby peda the 


The Driver ( wih pre om rT copies ~ 


of him: nce, you comin’ till I tell you, and don’t go away—or I 
with with my business—and so ol tail yal. shall throw the money after yer. (The A. 
The (with more dignity). I'm not L. remains in meek expectation ; Orv BILLy 


taking no liberties with nobody—she ast me FATRPLAY, and a ae Man, happen 


to it, or 1 shoudn’t be ’ere—JZ don’t to pass ; and join t group out of innocent 
to take the money, not without bein’ curtosity.) ill = give me a penny for 
do so, She come and ast me to take her this, Sir? (To the Spotty-faced One, who 
place while she was away, and in_ shakes his head.) To oblige Me! (This is 
wasn’t goin’ to say no. said in such an insin tone, that it ts 


Driver. Don’t you tork to me. I 
what you are, puttin’ , yerself f 
whenever yer can—e goin’ tellin’ the 


impossible to resist him. Now you ’ve 
shown your confidence in me, will you open 
that packet and show the company what it 


The Lad vie wa the Baby's hag! rhe 8 Si d M ndowmg the 
never said no su i - an (wu 
ee ae I want to tell sech a story packet) tee ‘ote inside o’ mine— 
ei te? 8 a reg’lar do 1 thee of laughter. 
Driver. Arsk yourseli—not me. And The Y. M. Quite right—there was 


p'raps you never said you ’ad valuable pro- 
perty in our waggin’ neither. 

Lady (apparently cut to the age by this 
accusation). It’s a false’ood ! never ’ad 


ble 
< ‘wobedy cect: aad 1 ors to 


your distance, and not go raggin 


nothink inside o’ thet partickler packet. I 
put it there a-purpose, as a test. But I 
don’t want nobody to foe dissatisfied 
with my manner o’ fae and, 
though I ain’t eee , I'll 
show yer I’m than my w and 
es ae — find 2a to 
re of ’a one 80, re’s your 
clitinal ny B - Sir, and one, two, 
three more atop of that—wait, I ain’t done 
with yer yet—’ere’s sixpence more, be- 


"Dricer (edging nearer). I'll keep my 
distance. But ’t you make no maietale 
—I'm net to be played with! 1’m sick o’ 





our goin’ son. And then ae_ey Ft . come I’ve took a rm Py to yer face—and 
ing a dew mp rer 0’ now I ’ope you’re sa’ 
you a ou miner oe Tn The S; — M. —— po under- 
yer (mimicking rs. FaIR- «Concealed i , : : tone to ew it’s on’y 
CHILD, there ’s a blackamith jest across the . — pny cpa wa “prize them as comes thet gits left, d’ yer see! 
way!” What call’ad you got to shove your [Several bystanders to purchase. 


nose in like that, eh? you're a interferin’ cat, that’s what you are! Old Billy Fa airplay (in an injured tone). There ain’t on’y a three- 
(The Conjuror's Lady ss moved to the of tears and assault, and penny-bit in mine! 
her wrath is assuaged by the arr Propri-|_ The Y. M. ’Ark at "im—there’ s a discontented ole josser for yer! 
etress, who patches up a temporary peace ; presently the hangings | carn't put 'arf a sov’rin’ in ail o’ the packets, not and make my 
at the back ore gorse and an stows vhild, dressed in expenses. P’raps you ’ll ’ave better incl ah next time. 
an infant's froc. addles é in, hossts herself on the platform and | [The packets are in more demand than ever. 
into the chair, rom which she regards the Spectators stolid The Agr. L, May I open this ’ere packet now, Master? 
composure ; t small boys edge back, nudge one anot and The Y. M. ‘if you don’t tell nobody what’s in it, you may. I’ve 
ween get the girls “7; Oh, lor !” in a whisper, and one oo mang 70 DEES ready. 


rd 
ae 


—— he Agr. L. (opening the parcel, and finding a toy-watch of the 
A “dpe —_ oe i : the awkwardness of the situa-| cal one farthing ‘sterling. Ere, Til give tes this back—’tain’t 
Ow ou me 
Mok. Giant tant Baby scare net Ten! Y. X. (with concern), I’m reelly very sorry, Sir, I’ve given 
iceman with the hauteur pecuhar cin by the tonal appear” polos, a ‘un by mistake, I quite fancied as——Allow me to 
her visitors are only relieved from the str pologise, and, as a proof I ’aven’t your good opinion, give me 4 
ance of the Exhibitor a Miulatto lady, whe a bref «bef beara 3 penny for this one. 
phical sketch of the ringtone - of her werght (He ¢ selects a packet with great care from the heap. 
and measurements. Miss Pox. sings a stanza of ‘* | The A, L. You don’t take me in no moor—I’d sooner make ye 4 
Anme Rooney” in a phonographic manner, dances a few | present o’ the penny |! 
ponderous steps, and identifies the most sheepish youth mn the The Y. M. (wounded). Don’t talk like that, Sir—you 'll be sorry 


audience—much to his embarrassment—as her sweetheart, after for it afterwards! (Jn a whisper.) It’s all ht this time, 
which her audience ts permitted to shake hands with her and selp me! nig 











depart. ; he A, L. I know as it’s a kiteh o’ some sort . . .—hows’ever, 
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, and is rewarded 
ed gelatine, which 
.) Tis nobbut a darned swindle—and 


jet OR cite! (Wii einen OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tux title of Mr. Conan Do 


YLE’s new book, Adventures of Sherlock 
thout the addition of, ‘‘ And the D.D., or 
the narratives analogous to 


The book is, in many 


a pack o’ rogues ther! 
the rest, my’ confidence, however, 
similar results 


r 
he’s lost by givin’ 
but there, I forgive’im! (He begins tor 
packet escapes his notice, and is 
niless urchin.) Now, 
itable Institootions— 


v0 ee omdet laahter Holmes, is incomplete wi 


narsty temper— 
remawming 


Physician, by 8a Ww 
r , mcian, by SAMUEL W ARREN, 
in the 5 one too | | i 





i icture at 
can recommend 
The Copper Beeches, and The 

reading any one of these stories is 


like it,” says the 





The Sharp Urchin etiring to a safe 


at night, before 
Band, and see 


Card Basket, and 
” a schoolword dear to 


of ’un—I can ’ear una-rartlin’...’ow 


booty.) Theer’s summat insi 
Removes the last 


| many moor wrops! ‘Tis 
| wrapping, Nawthen but a 


. Rapaart Tuck AND 
ae fares! « s,”—who lead off 
owld cough-drop 

ho is retreating with Mr. FarrptayY, and his 
mind to’ave th’ Lar on ye fur 

! Why don’t ye aet honest? 


| I hev—a chatin’ foaks pach a 
[Is left masticating the cough-lozenge in speechless indignation, 





“THE SINS OF SOCIETY.” 
in the Fortnightly, this arti 


er <a once. | 





READ y 
Resolved to follow 


y and pic- 
Screens 


( but a *‘ Non-Henty- 
.” Beric the Briton, In Greek Waters, Condemned as a Nihilist ! 
Henry onward. 


ilt, a blue blazer, and a yellow turban, I A. Henty—who at 
Then strolled along Pi 


dress 
' the Club. Rather cool. Having abandoned ‘‘ the most vulgar 
of salutati the shake-hands,” bowed distantly to several men 


a eee 


onee wore at a fancy 
The Thirsty Sword, 
Rosert LEIGHTON. 





Epear Pickerine, Uf 
about the adventures 
of Drake and Haw- 
Hawkins, ma- 
riner, not Sir ’Enry, 


ePeoSSsR as «6 


® 


ded 

happily remembered that “‘it is 
ing, it is over-eating usted, 
had to dine at my aunt’s. Awk- 

and so prejudieed 
i was her heir. It 
the great teacher advocates. 

voided 


fi 
brought out for Jonn 
Bot Junior's amuse- 


e 

feel hungry about lunch-time, but 
not luxury which is 
virtuous. Remembered that 
| ward! Could I goin that dress? She is so prim 
n fayour of trousers. Also she is so rich, and 

needs money to obtain the luxury which 
_ Hurried home, and put on hateful evening dress. A 
being too much connected 
drove to my aunt’s in a damp, dirty 
| new moralist herself would have been satisfied with the 


At dinner sat between two charming 

beautiful. Suddenly remembered tha’ 

and fine flavours of our best dishes, because we 
selves obliged to converse with some 





with one “ugly hurry-skurry,” 
four-wheeler, Even 


—_eT FS ee Pe dG Oe” 


tifie work on Bacillus 
the Baron soon became d 
annoyed to find how the 
up to a kind of imitation of the In hoe 
somewhat adroitly adapted to his 


ing women, evidently as clever 


,” and efter that did not 





imagery of one of the 
ves ; 


t.e., wherethe 
remarkable thing 
” and, indeed, the 


most poetic and sublime of ancient Sc 
prophet sees the chariots of Israel in the air. ( 
about the romance is the absence of ‘‘ love-moti 

absence of all female _ Here and there 
carelessly, as instance the following 


Charming women 
beautiful shoulder, and I saw her face no more. Was 
| just enjoying the flavours whea I recollected that nothing ‘* can 
| make even tolerable, artistically speaking, the sight of men and 
uprigh' together taking their soup.” 
soup, but it was not too late. I left the tabl 


put something out of a 
e took from a number of others which lay side by 
side in a little case which he took out of a pocket in the side of the car.” 
other faults, there are too many “* whiches”’ here, and 
malignant hero, Davoli, the Canon doesn’t seem to be well 
Clever Canon Potrer must turn out from 
public and 


“Then he got a little glass-tube into which he 


on the floor, with my plate by | Eee hems 


reclined elegantly 


“* Aveustus,” said 
I could not" speak, tx 


in his ‘‘ which-craft.” 
Potteries some ware superior to this for the 





and the footmen escorting 
do so 


Tue Baroy. 


e ** out the fog, it was 
fog, unwelcome as it 


REFLECTION IN THE Mase “Hovionse, hay 
a common expression. 

always is, is not like pn unwelcome acq 

ided by turning down « street, or 


will bequeath her fortune to 
to Ancient Buildings among 


for the Prevention 
ht that I, at least, have 


t Iam consoled 
followed the noble teachings 


“out” or avoi 
unconsciousness 








‘“‘Wuen Founp make A Nore or.”—By Captain Question ror A Lecat Exau.—tif 
Room ed at Dorking, what would 
Rejoinder.—Wh 


in Scovrr.E, to 
British East African Co. :—‘‘ Your than your Com- 








who can be 


a good milch 


le ? 
pel dead nel 
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Antes 
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CULTCHAH ! 


Suburban Belle (to her Dressmaker). ‘‘ Axp I sHOULD Like A Mepicrt Cottar To my Tza- 


Do rou unpgerstanp! A Mgpict CoLLAR—LIKE THAT OF THE VENUS DE Mzpic:!” 








Davpy Neprowe may deli 
Stim ware: 

as in 
free songs of Jacx and Nancy, of J 


Salts atsea, and Old T -Breeks ashore ; 
But if Britons rule the en h 
— in th dark mai 

lorious graves in the deep main, 
Dappr at must allow Davy shares 


his empire now, or the Sultan and the 
Howe have gone down in vain. 


Dappy Neprrouws loves me not. Plum 
by my Locker hi a lot 
ys gone by, hi 


“DAVY JONES’S LOCKER.” 
Davy Jowns, logustur :— 


‘Fifteen men on the dead man’s chest. 

_ ho. and a bottle of rum!” 

Faith, that’s a chorus I can rattle off with 
zest. Gratefully it clatters upon Davy’s 


repin’s fancy pi 


evil’s tattoo Bowe + ‘"s drum! 

ese be very parlous 
times for old legends of the sea. 

VANDERDECKEN is taboo'd, the Sea Sarpint 


d, 
pikestaff they can’t di 












But ’tis daily growing fuller. Is the British 
Tar off colour, are the sea-dogs slower, 
duller, though as game to die ? 

Has Science oe t their skill, that their iron 
pots so fill my old Locker? How I thrill 
at the lumbering crash, 

When a-crunch upon a rock, with a thun- 
dering Titan shock, goes some shapeless 
metal block, to immortal smash ? 


Oh! it’s real, rasping fun! ighty hull, 
monster gun, all are mine ere all’s done; 
and the millions madly spent 

On a lollopping Lp pe | ettle, with ten 

of m 


thousand tons sink as the Titans 
= ¥ turtle-turned, or wrenched and 
rent, 


To my rocks and my ooze. I seem little like 
to lose by the ‘‘ Progress” some abuse, 
and the many crack up. 

Ah! Neprouwsg, sour old Aad, Davy Jones 
may well look glad at the modern Iron- 
clad, and thank Armstrone and Krupp! 


Science and Salvage? Fudge! If Jam any 
judge, my sea-depths and salt sludge 
will not lose by them, 

Nzp calls me callous mocker, but, according 
to my Cocker, I may laugh, with a full 

_ Locker, whilst the fools condemn. 

a - — the blue — with a chart 
of the Eighty-Nine, and ‘‘a regular gold- 
mine” in one huge black hulk ! 

Whilst the lubbers stick to that, I shall 

*: flourish and grow fat like a shark or 
«a» ovean-rat, though old Nep may sulk.- 


Demon-Sexton of the Deep! Ha! ha! 
Ho! ho! I k my old office. Wives 
may weep, and taxpayers moar ; 

Let the grumblers make appeal to King 
Science! Lords of Steel, lron Chieftains, 
do ye feel when your victims groan 

Davy Jones is well content with that tribute 
ye have sent, bay the millions ye have 
spent just to glut his gorge ; 

He had seldom such a fill in the days of 
wood—and skill—econstant sea-fights, or 
the spill of the Roya! George. 


Good old false last-century Chart! Though 
the conning may be smart, and the 
steersman play his part, Palinurus-like, 

Whilst they trust to your vain vellam, which 
is almost sure to sell ’em, even Davy 
Jones can tell ’em, they may sink or 
strike. 

Hooray, King Death, hooray! Whe says 
we’ve had our day! Pass the rum and 
let’s be gay. Not that ‘‘dead man’s 
chest,”’ 

Rosert Lovis grimly sings, like my 
“Locker Chorus” rings — mingling 

weirdly wedded things—grisly doom and 


jest! 











On an Irish Landlord. 
“Tove thou thy Land!” So sang the 


Laureate. 
Were that sole Landlord duty, you’d 
fulfil it! 


it 
But land makes not a Land, nor soil a State, 
Loving your land, how sullenly tag hate— 
The People—who’ve to tillit! — 
Of the earth, earthy is that love of soil 
Which for wide-acred wealth will sap and 


The souls and sinews of the thralls of Toil. 

Churl! Bear a human heart, a liberal hand 

Then thou —_ say that thou dost ‘love 
thy Land.” 


— 





Wuew a Stag has once been uncarted, and 
has been ee so many minutes law to get 
away, the Huntsman may correctly allude to 
m as ‘‘ The Deer Departed.” 
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BEIN’ EMPTY!!” 








“DAVY JONES’S LOCKER.” 


80 LONG AS THEY STICK TO THEM OLD CHARTS, NO FEAR O’ MY LOCKE 
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Davy Jones. “‘ AHA! 
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RECONCILIATION. 
(Scene from that new Screaming Farce “© The Political Box and Coz.”’) 
C Mr. Guapstons (says the Deily Chronicle) has effected a formal reconciliation with the Member 
r mn. He vi Mr. and Mrs. Lanovcuens, took tea with them, and had a long and very 
vordial interview. So far, indeed, as Mr. Lanoucnere ever had any personal feeling in reference to 
his exclusion from the Ministry, it may be regarded as dead.’’) 


fo’ 
6 





\\ 


\\ 
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\\ 


\ 
\\ 


plical outrage 1 
Yours, indignantly, 
, Sydenham, Tanitua Gaonpy. 


\\ 
N\ 


P 


NN 


uy | 


\ Hl 
A 


Boz. prt hee Sir, on the other hand, 
occupy the i doesn’t it strike you, as rather a waste of 
Chamber—at present, I don’t see any neces- | time, for people to keep puffing away at pipes 
sity for oar cutting each other’s political (or Higuera) with aething in a? 
t, Sir. Cat Lele oe not more than any 

Cox. Not at all. It’s an operation that | other hi recreation—such, forinetance,| — 
I should decidedly to. a. i g as a Party leader, without any! pgan Ep’ror,—I write you a line to say 

Boz, And, after all, I’ve no violent ani- : I’ve jus’ been ’sulted— sulted: 
mosity ; my you, Sir. Boz (aside), Some of his own P: mey be | Thames ’Bankmen’ 

Cox, have I any rooted antipathy to|found a bit shaky. Next time I him, c 
you, Sir, it may be to tea—and turn-out ! 

Boz. Besides, it was all—ahem !—Mrs.—| Coz (aside). Let him put that in his pipe 
ahem ’s fault, Sir! (or cigarette) and smoke it | 

Cox (embarrassed). Well—ahem !—my—er| Boz (aloud). Well, well, now we so tho- 
—loyalty—as a man of honour—to—er—that | roughly understand each other, w 
lady, Sir, forbids, Sir; my saying, or—er— Programmes—shall part us ? 7 
permitting to be said—— Coz. Who—even—ahem! a certain Party, 

(Gradually approaching chairs. | shall tear us asunder ? 

Boz. Ah, exactly, I quite understand that.| Boz. Cox! 
TNGos Uneictly): A meat excellent th ge A oe J atnaien = 
_ Cox ly). excellent thing, in ut to ace. x stops, seizes : oo 
its way. 1 alwayates it. Cox’s hand, and looks enjoy in his we Spm !—Shows 1’m a ekbull A 
Boz. Very well, Sir! now! He’ache. Yours, Rom Puncu. 


CR AAD ea I SS 108 





sa gi RRR, Ne eae 


% , ‘ace. 

Cox. Very well, Sir! Pause.| Boz. Tl excuse the apparent insanity 
Boz, Take a little jam, Sir! C of the remark, but the more I on your 
Coz, Thank you, Sir! features, the more I’m convinced that you’d Sir Gerald Portal. 


jas De raked gtpeonet. Pause. | never be mm a idiot as to—seek Or Afrio’s districts C. and E., 
done a hitte nd i oye: | yee ME ak SE We've but to keep our Afric key, 
Boz. Then give d you such a thing as the ‘‘ Strawberry Leaves” ‘And enter by our Porta. 


i Tee Nel, 
oo Tue f ing m jous advertisement is 
Boz. Then we are brothers | cut See tal Gtanlioes Jonrast =~ 
[They rush into each other's arms. 
Cor. Of course, we stop where wo are WAGs. te a a a ig ay 
. Of course years old, suitable for Building 
. For between you and me, I’m rather work, about 16 hamds.— Address, &e. 
ial to the House. Is the horse to have two legs? Not on all 
. So am I—I feel quite at home in it. | fours with nature? And the sixteen hands’ 
. Everything so clean and comfortable ! Compensation for want of legs? Give it up! 



































| requirements of decisions arrived at during the trial of recent eyed Nigger yout give a native song accompanied 


nothing in the remark he 
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THE NEXT ELECTION PIC-NIC. 


A rew days since a 


aughter.) 


ne i Soy ing them if Seer understood Spanish. Of course, they 


He was quite sure that 


the Signora’s third 


(By ow Own Prophetic Reporter.) _ verse af accompanying dance must have convinced everyone of 
Grand Intellectual Fete” was given by the the advantages of Fair Trade. (Laughter.) He saw no reason 
for merriment. od had now come to that 


Flower League in advancement of the Patriotic Cause, in the grounds 
| of the Duke of DrrcnwaTER. 
| unusual facilities for securing a large gathering, and there was that whereas speech was silver, hist acces 


( Renewed regan fm 
The Railway Cempanies afforded |important subject Bi-metallism 


They had been told 
olden. (** Hear, hear !”) 


much enthusiasm amongst those who were present. To meet the To show the advantage of silver (represented by speech), the Blue- 


Election Petitions, it was 


| undertake the task should in 


( Loud 
lue-e 


use.) 


that some one competent to | Y 
uce and explain A- ys “The Bi 


tractions afforded for the entertainment of the very numerous com- characteristic ditties. 


y. Mr. A. Brrercess, 

unror, Barrister, of Lon- 
don, kindly consented to| 
act as lecturer, his profes- | 
sional engagements fortu- 
nately allowing him leisure | 
to assume such a respon- 
sibility. 

The Leeturer said that 
he was delighted to see so 
large agathering. ( Cheers.) 
They quite reminded him 

of the clients who thron 


e on the first day 
of Ferm, waiting for his| 
(Laughter. ) 


ad just made to provoke 
a He wished it 
to be clearly understood 
that he appealed to their 
reason. (Cheers.) It had 
been objected that some of 
the entertainments given 
at what had been called 
political pic-nics had 
nothing to do with the 
reasoning faculties of the 
ctators. This he em- 
phatically denied. (Ap- 
lause.) Without wasting 
urther of their time— 
(No, no!” * Goon!”’)— 
he would come to his first 
illustration—the Bounding 
Brothers of Bohemia. 
(Great cheering.) It was 
advisable that the bodies 
as well as the minds of 
children educated by the 
School- Boards shoul 
ceive attention. Their 
bodies should be brought 
to as near perfection as 
possible; every muscle 
should be brought into 
play. To explain his 
meaning, he ealled upon 
the Bounding Brothers of 
Bohemia to illustrate the 
poetry of motion. 
Upon this, five gentlemen 
in tights (understood to 
be the athletic kindred to 
Lecturer had 
rformed a series 
of feats of strength, which 








included standing on one 











MILITARY EDUCATION. 


General. ‘Mn. DE BRIDOON, WHAT IS THE GENERAL USE OF CAVALRY IN 
MODERN WARFARE!” 

Mr. de Bridoon. “‘ Wut, I suprosz To ctve ToNz TO WHAT WOULD OTHER- 
Wise BE A MERE VULGAR Brawi!” 





another's heads, jumping 
through hoops, an 


turning quadruple somersaults. 
After their ste herve. om ping a BRre?r_ess resumed. 


on his own 


ligger then favoured the company with one of his 


The Lecturer said he had 
now to thank his audience 
for their kind attention, 
and to inform them that 
the display of fireworks 
with set-pieces containing 
political a ap- 
pealing to reason, 
would take place imme- 
diately. 

weed afterwards the 
compan , greatly 
pleased V vith the rational 
entertainment they had 
been invited to enjoy. 








ADAPTED FROM 
THE FRENCH. 


(Being a Parisian Parlia- 
rag Procedure as 
a ight be Spoke in 
England.”’) 

Scmws — The House of 
Commons at question- 
time. Ministers in at- 
tendance, excited Mem- 
bers regarding them 
with derision. 


First Member. I claim 
the word, Mr. Speaker. I 
would ask _—— Har- 
court, does he propose to 
make his Budget popular ? 
(** Very well! very well!” 

rom the Conservatives. 
utre Harcourt. I tell 
the Hon. Gentleman that 
by such a question he in- 
sults the world! (Cheers.) 
Nay, he insults England ! 
(Loud applause, in which 
Fire. (after 
rst em. (\a a 
pause). Still, you have not 
answered my question. Is 
your Budget to be P 
urmurs. 


Esquire Her (with 
spirit), I consider such a 
notes twiee repeated an 


aaj 

nthusiastic cheering. 
Poor Mem, Then it is 

you who are infamous | 


The erie: 


men, Ministers, do not 





force me to put on my hat—do not cause me to suspend the oy. 
First Mem. Surely a civil question deserves a civil 


answer ? 
The Lecturer said: He next wished to appeal to their reason—to| Esquire Harcourt. Net in a nation that has bled on the field of 


challenge, so to speak, their senses on the power 
lishman cared 


It was asserted that an 
the Press appe 


er respect for the English F 


hear pomed “a He wicked te intone a to introduce 


| 


| 








~tappanae\— oho had a. to sing 
T opinions poet — Bo 
The ‘a MANTILLA then 


much appreciated. 


The Lecturer resumed. He said he had not insulted their intelli- 


of f battle. 
ally for his native leed and | "First Mem. 
Now he (the Lecturer) had the was reasonable. I wi 
Press—(chzers)—still he found that proposed to name a po 


Sarak ira ee Harcourt. 


to 
Budget ? 


ir GLapstonz—is there no 
ae) 


gave a | England ! mense enth 





after a pause). And yet -- 
left ished eee wh 


¢ repeats the calumny! 
_First Mem, (after a pause). a) igen no reply? I wo 


Roars of a use. 
required to know 
ether Esquire Harcourt 


[ Uproar. 


ask 


“Bir tae (epringing te fie feet). It is for the honour of 
one A tia.) And ow, i, 
8 use. in & 

cof apple, See lee i ~~ 


are 
inisters receiving 
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SPORT AS A MATTER OF COURSE-ING. 
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LADIES IN THE 


Ir 1s Tax Orrsion or Mr. Paunxime “‘THat THe Far § 
OBJECTION TO A LITTLE QUIET FLIRTATION THERE ; 


RUNNING, 


BUT IF A MAN IS EXPECTED TO GO HANGING ROUND A GIRL WHEN HouNDS ARE 
THE THING I8 APT TO BECOME A DOoocE oF A Nuisance!” 


HUNTING FIELD. 


EX IS ALL VERY WELL AT THE CoveRT SIDE, AND HE HAS NO 








TAKE CARE OF THE PENCE. 


[“A deputation of Seamstresses stated at Westminster Police Court, that 
they make soldiers’ clothing, receiving for each pair of trousers 8}d., and for 
each flannel-belt, rather less than one penny.” — Daily Paper.) 


O Evetanp, you boast of your warrior sons, 
Your history tells of teem, fearless in strife, 
How = y faced the French horse, how they charged Russian 


So thoughtful of duty, so careless of life ! 


You honour them rightly, but do not for t 
That economy pleases the voters as we 
Each penny reduces the Nati Debt; — 
Old Ships, as you know, are the best things to sell. 


You could not escape paying pounds to the men 
Who fought 
In frugal way. Follow precedent then ! 


our Wise, 


member pence saved, not your children who died ! 


Though the men must be uid such expense need not vex 
y A — aye sa no a iis 

ou can always grind pence from the poor, er sex ; 

If the clothes are ill-made, think what bargains you get! 


Then lavish your honours, your wealth, on the brave, 
mets perha) rambler} vate fone wy 


But not the gain of each penny you save, 
And starve these poor Womer—they cannot 





Pans’ Christmas Number—what it ought to be :—A new edition 
of “* His Soap’s Fables.” 


bei, 





Rear os = # ae Bre Loar” (acconprye to Jonw 
—The Big Loaf 


le newly-constructed terrace, with very thin 


QUEER QUERIES. 


a genenas Ant-Treasvures.—I see that objections are peing manito fe 
illbank as a suitable site for the Picture which Mr. Tatz 
iw so generously offered to the nation. May I ask whether the 
ie es of the Isle of Dogs have ever con considered ? The 
ing right out of the way of anybody who cares a rush for 
art, ~ ty in the centre of the river-fog district, so as to ensure a 
maximum of injury to the poe by damp, its offer to the generous 
donor would convincingly demonstrate our Government’s apprecia- 
tion of such patriotic munificence. Failing the Isle of Dogs, would 
there be any objection to Barking, in the neighbourhood of the 
Sewage Outfall? They are Se aceustomed there to dealing with 
| the precipitation of sludge. Perhaps some Art-lover would reply. 
Crrizen or A Ratner Meaw Crry. 


Hovsenoiper’s Durricvuitres.— Could some practical Corre- 
| spondent advise us as to what would be the best course to pursue 
| under the following awkward circumstances? I live in a pone sa 

e 
| tenant on one side has just set up a private esta t for the 
saaaiiee of the most thoroughly incurable class of maniacs, while 
| on the other side is a family who make their Fring by piano, violin, 
| and cornet performances, at private houses. I have asked the land- 
lord to abate the nuisance by adding He, brick to the thickness 
of the walls on each side ; but he writes to me, giving his at 
the Segbrestoy © ‘ourt, to explain that the houses are not so con- 
structed as to bear the extra weight, which I think very probable. 
I would apply for an injunction against the M were it not 
that their howlings are sometimes useful in sound of 
the constant practising on the piano. Would a ete 

d bricks at pitnigys om down . 
t is the least term of 








Asourru, should I be likely to be o 








ected Communications or 
returned, not even 
be po exception. 


> & Ro case be 
there will be 


NOTI Contributions 
- when accompanied by a 


whether MS., Printed Matter, + 


or Pictures of any 


description, wili 
Stamped and Addressed En Coven, or Wonggen To this rule 



































ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
AT EVERY BAR AND BESTAURANE. 


CURIOUS OLD 





HIGHLAND WHISKIES) 


vt = ee wi 


eso ak 48/- 60/- 
An phd, Ag od 
pending 


= ae 
cing 
Detgiled Lig 


| MOREL BRos., COBBETT & SON 


210, PICCADILLY; 

18 & 19, PALL MATA; 
143, REGENT ST. 

Whisky Bonded Stores, javerness, N.B. 


Ld 
pete 


GAINED THE ONLY 
COLD MEDAL WHISKEY 
PARIS UNIVERSAL EXHIBITION, 
AGAINST ALL COMPETITORS. 
DISTILLERY, BUSHILL3, 60, 


» ANTE. 
London poke ties, basibese, 8r., B.C. 


OTARD'S 


| FAMOUS Y.S.0.P. BRANDY. 
(s, per Doz. Cash. 

BOTTLED IN COGNAC, AND VERY CHOIOB.) 

SUPPLIED BY 


ARNOLD, PERRETT, & CO.,LD., 


FAMILY WINE MERCHANTS, 


1, LOWER Le, ee 








eee 




























Benedictine 
Liqueur. 


SOLD BY ALL WINE MERCHANTS, 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, &c. 


Benedictine. 




















ay. be a a Shillings. 
BY aut Inow 
" Laur Dea 
7 ane ss 








“ZOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 


ILLUSTRATED GCATALOGDE FRER. 


Pen caren punter. uokoon, wt” 


Paris; 4, Place Vendome. Nice: Place Grimaldi. 













15, Po fee a appieaton © EC. 


te. 47, Oxtord Street, London 


AIPPINGILLE’S 
Warminc STOVES. 


T OIL STOVES 
B WORLD 


FOR | WARMING 












KEEPING 


DERCRIPTION. 
ODOURLESS, SMOKELESS, 
PORTABLE, SARE, AND 





ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER 

for B Tray: Lee 
and all pire 
eae 


COLT’ 8 REVOLVERS 
are used al! over the Wor free. 


o TIRRARMS 
26, Glasshouse St. Plcediiy Crees, London, W. 


nen Bae 












y (LEA & PERRING’ 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuing ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce.” 
Lays . 


For HOT and COLD - 
MEATS, <i 


GRAVIES, 





Goumn 8 OTC ee 





H. CLAUSEN & SONY’ 


|G HAMPAGNE 


LAGER BEER. 


Brewed and bottled in New York. 


TO BE OBTAINED AT THE PRINCIPAL 
HOTELS AND BESTAUBANTS. 


Agent, H. A. BRUNETTI, 
8%, SEETHING LANE, B.C. 


vos DELICATE 


CHILDREN, 
SQUIRE'S CHEMICAL FOOD. 


The Only . an 
PARR 


mee a he 
Ie Bottion, 2., = 
SQUIRE 
413, oxPonD fa 


HOOPI @ COUGH, 





pA 2008, 


hy 
















The pnd. effectual ae w 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, 
Son, 157, Queen Victoria Str 
Sold by yrost Chemists. Price 4s 

P EB. Acaan, K 
New YorB—Focorns %., 









































ULSTER OATS. 


paper wen -- 


Se 
ae eee 


enn eppcatin t Bits 


¥ EIDERDON ” for RUCS. 


usiey TinEE-QuaaTen CAPES. 


soppeee_ Sully be 


sh age Ro 


24 Guin “averd 
neas. ion Agency, 


bay ater = 


“a s 
Patterns post fres 


to 
BOYD & CO., BELFAST. 
Re 


van cause oer oe or PAR ED Pe to 
eat IMIGINAL COLOUR after a few apy 
Invaluable for pears —_: Moustache. A 
Pearncrty Haamizes Pars 
devoid of Lead, Sulphur, and Meveury. A Boos to 


oft is sticky wm 
sent secure! ta rghis wil be 


London Agent, 
A. B. BILLER, 98, Berners 8t., Oxford &t., w. 





uaranteod 


es 





BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


er? ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 


COCOA 


_ Beene WATER OR MILE. 





Free Pamphiet o 


RIES, 


MASCHKE, 293, ype 
4 formeriy Bt. Andrea oberg, 
Mow 


Co 
Tender 





COLDEN ZE HAIR, 


SF gO rr Orman AIOE 
oat ee Hor tinting Feo” Todd 





Hise... | ALL ral PEOPLE 


Should take TRILENE SAREE “Exa 





FOR AS [HMA &C 
DATURA TAT ULA 

























































PEARS’ ANNUAL 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI —Dezcemszr 10, 1892. 
HEST AWARD, Adelaide, 


“ Would be asai- 
milated with great 
can.” 

The Loxdon Medi- 
cal Resord anys: 
“Tt ts retained 
when all other 
fooda are re- 


jected. Ls TING, ls. 64, Ms. 64, Se., and 10e., of Chemists, ac., everywacrs. WHOLESALE OF ALL WHOLBSALE & 
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CHARLES DICKENS ‘CHRISTMAS CAROL,” 


WITH TWENTY-SEVEN ENTIRELY NEW ILLUSTRATIONS, by CHARLES GREEN, BE.I. 
In Coloured Cover, with fac-simile of the Original Drawing of “ Mr. Fezziwig's Ball,” by JOHN LEECH, and 


FOUR SUPERB COLOURED PRESENTATION PLATES, 


1. “ CURIOSITY.’’ From the Original Painting | 3. ‘A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU ALL.” 


|\2.“ PLUCK; OR, WHERE THERE’S A 


by Eugene de Blaas. (Size, 374 by 18 in.) | From the Original Painting by J. Saga | 
(Size, 29 by 214 in.) 


WILL THERE’S A WAY.” From the Original 4. ‘‘ YOU DIRTY BOY.’’ From the Original) 
Painting by Maynard Brown. (Size, 30 by 20 in.) Statuette by Focardi. (Size, 19 by 144 in.) 


FORMING A MARVELLOUS CHRISTMAS BUDGET. 


PRINTED ENTIRELY IN ENGLAND. | 


LONDON: SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, HAMILTON, KENT, & CO., LIMITED, 
AND ALL BOOKSELLERS AND NEWSAGENTS. 
PEARS’ ANNUAL sold last year at a premium of 5s.; this number is likely to do so too. 


_NO REPRINT. PLEASE ORDER EARLY. 
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EXTRACT OF SOAP. | 
POWDER 


Supplies a Daily Luxury. Dainties in| 
Endless Variety. The Choicest Dishes and 
the Richest Custard. 

NO EGGS REQUIRED. | 


Smoothly as a 
Lead Pencil. Neither 
Scratch nor Spurt, the 
points being rounded by « 

special process. Assorted 
Sample Box for 7 stamps from the 
Works, BIRMINGHAM. 














on any packet of Cocoa 





“The typical Cocoa 
of English Manufac- 
ture, Absolutely 
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“The name Cadbury 






is a guarantee of 
purity.”’ 
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MR. HENTY'S NEW STORIES. 
BERIC THE BRITON. A 


of the —- Sevesten x 6 
lbustrations by W -*. 


Benvy 4 12 page 
Oo 


rt GREEK WATERS: A 


ee, Ke Se. Wer | 
trations by W.8.8 2 A 


CONDEMNED AS A “NIHI- 
g. 4" ‘ters eS Pay AT | By 


Tr With 5 page strations by Wacrza 
yth, be 
London 


BLACKIE & 80ON, Leurrep 


SMOKE 
CANTAB CIGARETTES, 


PATENT HOLDER TUBES. 
Avoid nicotine, stains of fingers, soiling gloves 
The iste Sir Morrell! Mackenzie advised smoking 

through a tube 
In TURKIGH of VIRGINIA, I+. Boxes of 2, 
ZICALIOTTI'S best. Free from scents 


Boue wr Leaprve Tosaccow mrs, or at the Factory, 
oa os, CABL B STREET, 1 LIVERPOOL 


Exquisite Model. Perfect Pit. Guaranteed Wear. 


PATENT DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Wl not split in the Seams 
nor tear in the Fabric. ‘The 
most comforta corset 
ever made.’ Lapr Rp 
Made in White, Mack, and 
all the fashionable Colours 
and Shades, or Italian 
Coutil 


By alt 


and Ladies Outfitters in 
colonies. 


Tuare Gown Menace. united kingdom & 





“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-F 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


waranae® te cleanse the blood from all impurities, 
ean causearising. For Scrofula, Scurvy 
om. ret n and Blood ee and sores of all 
. its effects are marvel) t is the a yy 
ite for Gout and Kheumatic Paina, for it re 
es the caver from the blood and Hones. In 
es, 2s. Od. and lis. each, of all Chemists. Pro- 
ora, Lincoln and Midland Counties Drug Co., 
Lincoln. Bewane of Wonrutess Ilurtarions. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS' 
ATENT SOSTENENTE PLANOS. 





sO N BRINSMEAD & SONS, 
Address, 104, New Bowp Srazer, W. 








“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


CONCENTRATED 


~, PEPTONIZED 


NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS. 
DICESTIBLE. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886, 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
DELICATE CHILDREN, 
WEAK DICESTIONS. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d., 


obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 





A GooD 


FUR - LINED OVERCOAT 
for £10. 


‘At the INTERNATIONAL FUR STOES, 
REGENT STREET, 


serviceable 
collar and as, for £10. ihe meayempentive kinds, 
of course, are seal skin, otter, and bea 

more comfortable can be worn than. Fer 


on Pur- | 
ned coats. At the Inrensarionat Fra Srone, 
jection of Fur 


Kaeoent Sraeer, there is the finest col 

Pur-lined garments in London, either for ladies 
or tlemen, and the ~The will be found 
lower than at any other 


THE INTERNATIONAL FUR STORE, 
163 & 198, Regent St., London. 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 





sewspuny 
BROWN, 





lined ‘overcoat’ trimmed with, Fur Fu | 


‘HOWELL & JAMES, Ltd., 


6, 7 & 9 REGENT ST., LONDON, 
“Self-Closing” Bracelet, 


Mover Slip in Whatever Positicn Placed, 


h, 
CLOSED 


“The Bracelet of the Future.” 


PRICES. InGold.. from £310 © 

Set with Gems 9 ss 0 

With Watch centre ,, 8Si7 6 
VamiETY oF hi ete ny 
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J.& J. CASH, Coventry. 


es 





Book of 
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OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


OXE OF THE MOST Economical, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS Ih) THE KIXGNOy 


(GRAND HOTEL 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG, 


—_—_o— 
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EVERY LUXURY ano 
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TARIFF. 














BUTTER -SCOTGI 
eerie 


~|Conoys Fv 














FRERES 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
































December 17, 1892.] 


























THE WILD WILD EAST. 
First Coster. ‘‘Say, Brut, "ow D’YER LIKE MY New KIoKsEYs? 

Goop Fit, rn?” 
Second Coster. ‘‘¥ ir! 

PLiorick Srroxs !” 


Tarr arn't no Fir, Tuey're a HApen- 








MIXED NOTIONS, 
No. I.—BI-METALLISM. 
Sczene—A Railway-carriage in a suburban morning train to London. 
There are four Passengers, two of whom are well-informed men, 
while the third is an inquirer, and the fourth an average man. 


They travel to London together every morning by the same 
Fe 4 The ape Well-informed Men and the Average Man are 


men ; the Inquirer ts a young Solicitor. They have just 
fotthed reading their morning papers, and are now ready to 
impart or recewe knowledge. 


Inquirer. They don’t seem to be making much of this Monetary 
Conference in Brussels. 
First Well-informed Man. Of course they’re not. I knew how 
it would be from the start. I met Harcourt 
some time ago, and told him what I thought 
about it. ‘* You mark my words,” I 
** the whole blessed thing will be a failure. 
You haven’t sent out the right men, and 
jn ’re certain to waste their time in useless 
discussions.’’ He seemed s 
he y+ got a word to aT 
impressed). 
Feet We Me. the thigg's really ‘as 
map BC. Here are we, a 
with a gold standard, and we find that 
\ has appreciated. What ’s the consequence ? 
Why, silver goes down everyday, and com- 
merce is dislocated,—absolutely dislocated. 
All we have to do is to—— 





gold has appreciated, mean, course, that the purchasing 
power of . increased. rea —in words, commodities are 
. isn 80 


W. I. M. Yes. Well, what then? 





a PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 277 
make things better by yp my en rs pete 


first place, you can 
another. 
First W. I. M. rome ). Haven’t they? What have you 


got to say, then, about P That’s where the whole 
of your beautiful stam comsen to griel, You can’t deny thet. 


cond W. I. M. The Indian rupee has got nothing to do with it. 
My theory is, that it’s all due to the of silver, and 
an aa needa tg DE 
worse. No, no, my ou ’ve 
stick, there. Look at the Bland Tk Be yoo wet © bows tant 
kind of thing in 


land ? 
Inquirer. God forbid! By the way, what was the Bland Bill ? 
Second W. I. M. What! you don’t know what the Bland Bill 
was? Don’t you remember it? It provided that a certain amount 
of silver was to be coined every year, and the Treasury was to hold 
surplus until it reached a certain value, and then,—but every 
schoolboy knows what ha’ 
Average Man. What ha . as a matter of fact ? 
poe if EM learn) Oe soos wae Secded, 
irst W. I. M. Yes, exactly my ake 
fifteen the ratio between gold and silver, call weal Giver hive the 
market flooded again. 
Second W. I. M. (hotly). How do you make that out ? 
First W. I. M. It’s as plain as a . Make silver your 
legal tender for large amounts in this country, and you stop all these 


United States games at one 
. M. Fiddlesticks! I su you'll want us to 
if we become bi- illite, coon cal everything 
to got German 
a. 


. M. Of course it will. We've aniy 
to come in, 
metallism, and you relieve trade 


have to pay more for everything ? 
“ of + T tonen Gah the enguecastion 
calamity which we ’ve got to get rid of. 

. r buys more than it did 
‘or me, don’t it ? 
First W. I. M. Ah, I daresay you think so, but you’re wrong. 
If you fix a ratio, things may be dearer, but you’ll have twice as 

? 


: 


Bo 
3 
a 
i 
Fa 
a 
| 


d y I say it ought to be 
fixed, and it’s for the Chancellor of the Exchequer and the Bank of 


W. I. M. (decisively). The Bank can’t doit. Its Charter 


Inquirer. How’s that? I never quite understood the Charter. 
I, By the Charter the Bank has to—— 
[ But at this moment, the train having drawn up at a station, an 
patties ween the carriage. He is severely frowned 
_ upon, the conversation, thus checked, is not resumed. 
ng out at terminus, to First W.1. M.). I think I’ve 
wots Deny Sear ees we, be mtallioms Bow, thanks to you. 
First W. I. M. (modestly). Oh, it’s quite simple, if you only take 
the trouble to give your mind to it. 








OUR “MISSING WORD COMPETITION.” 


Guaranteed exempt any Treasury prosecution under ist Jingo, 
B. IV. Cap (Pit) 1, sec (Pommery) '74. (Heading, ‘‘ Wish you 
may get it.”) 

MR. PUNCH 


DesrREs TO CONVEY TO ALL, URBI ET ORBI, HIS VERY KINDEST 
» 2 9 al ++ AND BEST. . FoR THE Comine CuRist- 
MAS, 1892. 

N.B.— Coupons 
be sent to Sta Joun Barner, 
the Poor Boz to same address. 


“ewe 


must be cut from the current number, and should 
ow-Street, E.C., with shillings for 





Tue QUEEN AND THE Sonestress,—In consequence of Her Gracious 
Maysesty’s marked approbation of Miss Patiiser’s i or- 
mance at Windsor Castle, Sir DrukioLanus WinsonEnsis U srqui- 
Tosvs has serious thoughts of asking the young cantatrice to 
change her name to Miss Roya Patuis-xn; or, if she has the 
ponent of singing ‘“‘ By Command” in London, to Miss Buckryenam 

ALLIS-ER. 


“Next Prease!”—My Brother’s Out—new work by Mrs. 











Second W. I. M. What’s your remedy? Do you think you can 


Lovett Camenoy, Authoress of A Sister’s Sin. 
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“THE WANDERING MINSTREL.”! 


The Wandering Minstrel”). ‘‘Tagy MAY 8AY WHAT THEY LIKE AGIN THE County CouncIL; 2 sAYs THEY'RE JOLLY 
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Jem Baggs f° 
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MISPLACED QUOTATIONS. 


Young Jones (who, five minutes beyore the announcement of Dinner, has been introduced to Miss Sprightly, and has been endeavouring to find 
Sitting remark wherewith to open the conversation), ‘‘ THIs—#R—I BELIEVE IS CALLED THE—ER—‘ MAUVAIS QUART D'HEURE'/"” 








illing! tan to git rid of ! Andthey do! Oh, 7k 
“THE WANDERING MINSTREL.” So UE et cae cal cae till none taaess it one 
(Modern Kensington Version. ) sixpence ! (Looking up at the house.) But I know as there’s a 


hartist covey lives ’ere. Notice-plate says, ‘‘ Mister Tamnoun is 
{The London County Couneil has declined ‘to co-operate with the Ken- hout.” Valker! I know vot that — I thinks as how he’ll 


po om Bn Ad m aubiae” and delle pot cecal run toa shilling. Anyhow, I'll kick him for a bob. 
ground that though the Council hes power to make bye-laws for this object, (He strikes up, taking care to make as much nowe as possible. 
there are no means of enforcing them.} *Tis hof a great Council in London doth dvell ; 
Scunn— Highly respectable Terrace in Kensington. The exterior of Jest vot ot they are arter ’tvould floor me to tell. 
Mr. Tamsovr’s house, Enter Jem Baas (2..) playing the They re qvite & young body—not seving years old— 
elarinet badly But (ne ve spent a large fortin in silver and go-o-old. 
an B. (Joq.) a) Yell now! that’s vot I + 4-5 tidy verkt ! Bob Singing, Ills ve vill cure all on the Sosherlist lay. 
a tanner for seven doors ain’t none so du wme! Summat As the Council vere a sitting in their Chamber von day, 
better this ’ere than orkin’ “’All the new popilar songs of the The Westry come to them, and thus it did say :— 4 
mal Vot miserable vork that vos to be sure! I vos ** Ve’re off to the Home Sec., street shindies to sta stay, 
’ are—one ’undered and So put on your toppers, and come vith hus, pray!’ 
Book for a penny !— Singing, &c. 


- "ave buoy my ‘Nay, Westry,” said the Council, “ your vish is declined, 


ail To co-operate (at present) ve can't make up our mind ; 
5 esa f t+ valler Lea.’— Our Bye-Laws the Bobbies von’t enforce. ’Tis a bore ! 
t= * Dandy Dan, the W helk But the Public must bear it just a ty Ag two more!” 


le ‘tamed for gargling Fizz’—' His ging, 
LAfe eon the Lotion- Lay’—' If **Go to, County Council! ” that Westry replied, 
Down to the Derby vith a ‘* You svagger no end, and put on lots of side ; 
ee t Modern Art is Sold’—for the But vhen plain reform ’tis our vish to 
es might ha’ aa ee Sees By your aid ve don’t benefit et ven cing pin!” 
been for Bosxy Brit. ~I shall Singing, 
78 @- sayin’ by imeP? Ca he, a ony, JEM [His melodious flow w it a violent ra at the 
window, and the sudden opening of the street- 
tot - to the singin’ line ? he i interrupted I the as pping 
Jem Baggs (loq.) Abe iT I knew they — t stand that w long. 
and brass. Leather for yer - t comes the sarvint > p Supnents ppence, and a for 
are, in the ’Alls or out on em.” to ‘‘move on.” Thee we ain’t no Bobby in ai - 
Brizy Pp” says I. —— A phe beth land I shan't shift am, a oiling. Vell, they may say vot 
to henforce ' em? —_ ye ies likes agin the County Council; Z ~ ¥ they ’ re jolly good fellers, | 
—bless ’em !—von’t,” se “Bo yer are, , Ae Bacos!” I'll drink their bloomin’ ’ealth out o’ that hartist cove’s bob, ven 
In course I tvigged. ith my woice and a vistle, sez I, they’ll I gets it. [Tunes up again. 
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AT A VEGETARIAN RESTAURANT. 


Scene 
penn hour. 


The interior 
anged, is crowded with the 


which is bright, and 


minivorous 0 


tastefully 


Clerks of a literary turn devour “* The } Fortnightly” and porridge 
alternately, or discuss the ss merits of modern botgnte 


Lady-clerks lunch sumptuously a 


baked ginger- 
sweet but slig 


mystic 


economically on 
Trim yrestreone move about feoith a 
benignity, as conscious of conducting a 


dietetic mission to the dyspeptic. 


A Vegetarian Fiancé (who has met his betrothed by a 
and is witiating her into the mysteries). I wish yom fake some 
thing more _ 4 — — 
ves you such a poor a the thing. 
put away this plate of 


‘ou just see me 


-and-cress roll, though, 
(With Ree an grid) 
idge. At the “ 


Danial, ” where | posed = unch, they give you twice the quantity 


of stuff | ame hay do here. 


Louise (admiringly). I’m so glad I’ve seen you lunch. Now's 


I shall be able to fancy every day exactly what you are having. 


Her Fiancé (to as- 
mst dg imagination). 


at _ 
ohoage envy pure 


Sometimes it's mi . — 

room croquettes, or 
turnip and onion ris- 
soles, — whatever's 
going. Now yeeter- 
~~, % for instance, I 


| Pie , details exactly 
what he had, and 
she listens to these 
moving episodes 
with the rapt inte- 
rest of a Desde- 
mona, 

First Literar 
Clerk. No; but loo 
here, you don’t take 
my point. I’m not 
running down Swin- 
BURNE—all I’m argu- 
ing is, he couldn’t 
have written some of 
oo things Brownie 


Second L. C. Of 


fault I find with Swovsunw 
Second L. C. Hold hard a it. 


Third L. C. Yes, let’ 
First L. C. 


Firat L. C. ‘egpreniely\ What have you read of 


. I’ve re 









. Have you read him? 
s ’ave that first. ’Ave you read ’im? 


? Name it. 
his Atlantis in Caledonia, for one thing. 


ment, 


Second L. C. ‘pensively). I expect it’s the difference in food that | that 


accounts for it. 


I don’t think I could 
““ The Nebuchadnezear’s Head,” in the City. .  Time—The Are you going to have another muffin, dear ? 


cone Se" 9 muon Cat at eases. 


An Elderly Lady, with ¥ hair and Bodn. & (to Waitress). 
cleo. How would you like them done 


beth eowes. Can you bring me some 


W aitress. Certainly, 
—d la cocotte ? 
The E. L. 
respectably dressed, 


prefer it. 


with emery. 


uf 
aitress ( ( puzzled). W 


Ontaialy not. You will serve them 
u please | 
e can give you ‘‘ Convent eggs” if you 


The E. L. I never encourage superstition—poach them. 


| to be 


Enter a Vegetarian Batheda, with a Neophyte, to whom he is 


playing ‘Amphitryon. 
- he As. Enth, (selecting a table with great care), Always like 


the stove, and out of the draught. (The prettiest Waitress 


, and greets him with a sacerdotal sweetness, as one of 


going to have ? 


siau? 


(i 
Customer (behind, dictating his bill). ** What have I had?” 
;me see. Braised turnip and bread sauce, fricassée of carrot and 
artichoke, tomato omelette, a jam roll, 
). I’ve read as much of ae as I care to. | [The Waitress makes out his voucher "accordingly, and awards it to 
him, with a bright smile of a 
The Enth. V. (who has over 


By cawtAT CAKE 
caWleAT CARE 


it Faith, while to the Neophyte—whom she detects, at a pa 
without the pale—she ts severely a jo Now, w 
[Passing cee bill of fre. 


} docu- 
ment hal lessly). 


Well, oe 
think I'd better follow 


your lead. 

WO The Ve ~ 3 Enth. I 
generally begin wit 
a plate of porridge 
myself — clears the 

ate, y’know. 
Neoph. (un- 


his), I’m afraid that, 
at this time of day— 
to tell you the truth 
(with desperate can- 
dour), I — was a 
ge lover. 
PThe Waitress regards 
him sorrowfully. 
The Veg. Enth. 
Pity ! Wholesomest 
thing you can take. 
More sustenance to 
the square inch in a 
pint of porridge than 
a leg of mutton. 


SS 


oooh and ae 
rd). A most ex 


econd L. C. (disappointed). Well, you don’t deny there’s poetry That’ ae a man, Sir, who knows how to live! 


in ‘chet ore you ? 


First L. C. I don’t call _ poetry in the sense I call Watt Waurt- | 


MAN m peckeeSeaene eats 


C. There you touch a wider question—there’s no rhyme | curried bananas and ¢ Kicory). 
The Enth. Veg. (disposing 


in ‘Wuirmay, to begin with 


First L. C. No more 
admit he’s a poet. 


there is in Mittoy ; but I suppose = yo 
Por p hod Mae bol afk siete 


Sa tend oie 

exactly, Ah eac wort ler | tee of 
First Lady Clerk (at Ma becond C). How excited 
those young aw = tobe tere “To ike ts hear thom taking | 
Co ah Seeeeectaal exngesta, Now, my brothers talk 
nothing but horses, and music- and football, und things like| 


Will you give me some brown sugar with it, fe please? 


course not — when However tolerantly). 
Brownine had writ- if you y won't, I 
ten them — that’s can recommend the 
ers aguas am, rine ons : CFeebly) 
iret be Veoph. ( fe le 
| (warmly). I’m not I—I’d rather begin 
saying it w. I’m with something alittle 
telling you the differ- more—— 
ence — the two adfirekna bse 2 
men—now BRownIine, ‘ ‘an > 9 oe oreknow et. 
he makes you think / A le Cosette casting pe pod 
Second L. C. He never made me think, that’s all J know. befor ore a swine). We have “ Flageolet Frittone and Cabbage,’ oe 
Third L. C. Nor yet me. Now, "ERBERT Spencer, he does make | ee Pie with grilled Potatoes ”’—both very nice. 
you think, if you like! The Neoph. (braving the yore, I’ll have some of this—er— 
First L. C. Now you’re getting 0 on to something else. The grand | ‘* Cinghalese Stew.” e awaits the result in trepidation. 


and a bottle of zoedone. 


ment, 


oo selection ! 


| Reraae —(to the N.)—there’s your stew—smells good, eh f 


The Neoph. ear pa 


ve some lentils and spin 


rarebit to follow—and I Think that 

oh, ye § haven’t finished your stew yet! 
drink ? I don’t often indulge in champagne in the mid 

; but it’s ay birthday—so I think we might venture on a 


the da 


thirst). By all means. 


tween us, eh 





like Ney wpe 


it, “ Tine’ it a cunning 4 ent inde if 


eee oe oe 


oof his porridge). Thar ee 
ont do me. 


on Le 


‘ke Ww 


Will 


By the way, wha will 
dle of 


Neoph. (in lak the Cinghalese Stew has excited a lively 
I suppose you know the brands here ? 


































woe © BOS? eS 


eee 
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aie Neoph. Exactl 
ale—if they keep it, 

The Veg. Ent 
‘* Anti-Bass Beer,” or ‘ 
their “* r 1 Pennyroyal Porter ?” 


cal 
Pi an hk. I—I’ve no doubt of it. On second th 
i nnd, I’d rather have water. (To himself.) 








it dosen't 





boy. But you don’t mean to say you ’ve done 
m ,Neoph (earnestly). Indeed, I couldn 






where it 1, 

ee filling meal for the trifling sum 

7s people who tell you V: 

ad It’s "s 4 Yoree that’s 

miles Neoph. 
cop 

present—really 


fourpen 





im is a mere 






seat themselves. 





k > = 





if I could 
Second Do. 
place this. te Missy !|—(to one of the Waitresses, w 


Sensation—the Waitress gives ¢ 
understand that these 


and abashed, as 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue Baron, on behalf of small Baroni 
& Co. for Fatry Tales in Other Lands, by 
are dear old friends with new faces. 

One of the Assistants in the Baronial Office sa 
of Father Christmas is most exquisitely herald 


& Co. So if you warne’t to make a nice present, you know 
to go and get it. 


interest and oErabber tales. Amo 


coloured —_ serie Old Mother 

— Old Mother Hubbard o ao To-day, is very amusing 
8. Fry anp Sons send out 

mie of their daintiest specialities 1 in 


We all know what the sincerest form of flatt 
our dear old pet, Alice in Wonderland, whose i 
pom stale 


ee in Diga’s Dream, as written by 
CHESTER, illustra Messrs. Furniss and Mownraav (the 


wise child who could quite 


It would be a prete oo 
ever 


some of the jokes and =picde allusions. 
0 Alice (in 


illustrations, is 
Sam Weller said of the Governor, ‘* paramoun 
Baxny through her pen-pi Wonder is free. own by Tage 
ARRY - 
age, she didn't dedicate them to Pears. 


next year. «Teg want a eonioes ae B. — 
Back- ‘oe A . 
best of leathers by Jonw Watnee & io 
5 ear pt nif y lnvive would say—‘‘ to 
ey, Wa bas rosssly seo two books, not strict] 
received ri 
“* Christmas Books,” peas practi nnd pric 
lished at acre gee the one 
Right Honourable Arruur oe and the 


ie 





zm She By, Bee. Enth. Only one brand—non-alcoholic, of course. Manu- 
eens, Sar ah 
After all, 17d just as soon have botled 


Any, anatity fi. "ge perhaps you'd like to ty | wi 
;”’ or perhaps you ° 
om "rather partial to it myself 


on, Enth. (more heartily than ever). J just as you please, my 
"t ea another morsel, 


rethe Veg. Enth. 1 thought that stew looked satisfying; that’s 
ou see—a man can come here and get a oroughly 


of that ~_ ourself ly ? 
(politely). -yes—but it’s not at all unpleasant at 
Enter a couple of Red-faced Customers from the country, who 


First Redf. C. Well, I dunno how you ’re feelin’—but I feel as 


I can do wi’ soom stokin’ myself. Tidy soort of a 
awaits his | * 


nds with angelic patience d friend 
« choump shop 2-pisen, Hot too mcvah Shane ostest wo 
pots of clout ta’ Wittig’ am? Revook t it! 
but firmly, to 


coarse hm carnivorous propensities 
must be indulged elsewhere ; SO they depart, rebuked 


thanks Messrs. CassExr, 
ULIa GoppaRD, as they 


f Dean anv Son are “‘limited,” their stock is unlimited; and, 
all things considered as far as possible, the Baron’s Chief Retainer 
cture-books from 


| opines t the pi 8 the Deanery of Dean anp Son 
are still the best, and, in kind, the most varied for children. ** Which 
nobody can Dean-y!” The Tele C One’s Own Wonderland is a 


delightfal realm, wane wherein the very little ones can wander with 
ubbard of 1793, with its 
h SELL’s Advertising Sg se 


by a 8 ae but as ’tis all good, the omen fr 

pe mes = The chocolates are sure to go down with everyone. 
is, and certainly 
nite variety time 
y acknowledge the intenseness of the 
Noriey 


will carry the hook), and published by Messrs. SkEFFINeTON. 
rnaturally 


the 
Wonderland, and Through the Looking-glase 
a, 


look 


says, that The Coming ee 
by E. F. Mawnine, 
in the daintiest of books. "Tis published by FREDERICK Wanye 


where 


the 


illus- 


The Baron’s Assistant has a word to aot te Diaries for this 
. would recom- ~at 


like a} = 


‘as 
put it 


ing 
pub- 
the 


solved 


‘Gane? 


anyone can q sip, as 
knowled 
thoroughly interesting, 
reference withal. ris omere! « 
would be difficult to gather from these pages to which 
the Diarist belongs, but for his exuberant of 
Sat OS en he 
e' are an 

po ete [ee and assis t the. reader unf 
form a co accurate Siea ofthe maa who are, and 
who were, and what they wear, and how they 


A —— on Tad Thres. 
in 8 story synony- 
mous), will be the small-beer en 
of small Comege, life in their Univer- 
i. some 


dedicated to Lord Harrrax by Lrutr. Two names for authors, 
or rather, to judge of the writers’ sex by the sound of the pames, for 
authoresses, not well be chosen. But authors masculine they 
are, the pair of them. Mr. W. 8. Lrtty 43 pf — aa 

Vow taking title, The Great Enigma, and all classes of readers 
will be cel ent it has whatever to do with 

the Triah Question If any reader expects to the Great a 


the Ger who toils 
pif the author says 


of the —s Parli 
¥ his 


and spins, then he must be 
to him in effect, ‘‘ Davus sum, non 


t, by Mr. H. Lucy, 
"for Parliamentary 
as moderate, but healthy. It is 
a oad ome and veally valuable for 


Tis t, that it 
ee itical Party 


sy " 
may - — 


Lucy is the P 


wear. 
The most interesti of James Payrn’s latest novel, 
to Cambridye men er Camford men (for 


wd ft awe ago. The 
lang p 8 

are perhaps somewhat t ceatened with 
those of a more modern time, just as 
an old Dutch Master will introduce 
his own native town and the costume 
of his fellow-countrymen into a pic- 
pect grees some great Scriptural 


subj a 80 to 
up to ten oe us an pa car 
realisation of Pr et rg may be concisely 


**the historic present.’”’ In the 
second volume (this novel is complete 
in two wo the sketches of river- 
- including a delightful one of the 
old lock - keeper, are refreshingl 
zy. The story, slight in ital, is 
skilfully worked out; and the o 





A Reviewer. 
disappointing ng pert of it—that is, at ¢ least to the Baron’s thinking— 
n 


is, that the of the earlier wae of the tale does not turn up 
again as the real culprit, though the Baron is certain that «very 
reader must ex et him to do so, and must feel quite sure that, in 
spite of the author’s reticence on the subject, — -< who really 
committed the murder, even 
unless, out of sheer soft- heorieteee ag age 
ereation, James Payn oe 

The judicial portion of the nove 
oe. § is just what would have been 


pone He Papo of his own 
last moment. 

fnluding Fw scene in the Coroner’s 
expected from an impartial 





A Drcrer os gy of Doctor of Music is to be re- 
vived at Ganbel The duties will be to attend ailing Musicians 
and Compose appointed, the Doctor will go out to Monte 
ie or ‘thereabouts to see how ArtTHur SULLIVAN is getting 
on. Axruovr will, of course, regulate his conduct at bom tables 
by ae prescriptions of his Medical Adviser. 





Mr, WaAGGstarr and HIS Docrok.—He was ordered by his Doctor 
to walk two miles a day. ‘‘Can’t do it in London,” was the 
Pn Bo bc ‘never walk more than one mile. But,” he said, 
brightening uP, “Tl to Paris. as one mile there is equal to 
double the distance in England. How’s that? I'll tell ou. I do 


half a mile out, half a mile back: one mile; et voila two !’ 





“Lrette Tick” axp nao oS former, not the re 


pony eco mad by Me. Justice Cocpane Se. Minded 
—unless eh ty eben 2 ny ment. 
‘dons 1cH-ing up a bit,” thought Mr. Tustioe, t but he didn’t 





& Co.'s there are any that will “go ; 
it will be those called The True Lovers’ le Conaques This is the 
latest addition to the School-Board Education Code for the Christmas 








latter 





Holidays. 
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“SET A THIEF TO CATCH A THIEF!” 


Mrs. Brown (a victim of secret social ambitions). ‘‘On, as FoR Pook Mas. Robinson, HER ONLY OBJECT IN LIFE 18 TO DROP ALL 
ner Oud FRixps awp KNow TirLEp Psoriz! Isx't 1f LoaTusome AND SicKENING f” 

Mrs. Jones (who is conswmed inwardly by just the same desire), ‘‘ Yx8, INDEED, IF IT’s TRUE! BUT WHAT MAKES YOU THINK SHE 
WANTS ANYTHING 80 UrTgRLY DasricaBLe aNp Meant” 

Mrs, Brown (naively). “‘ BRCAUSE SHE WAS 80 PRECIOUS HARD ON Mas. SMITH ror TRYING TO KNOW LorD AND LaDy SwNooxs |” 








e . . . The one ** Word” may sound wholly | Must tell you in kindness, that only sheer 

THE MISSING WORD.” (?) sheurd te sense, but to them ’tis the blindness can say of Protection the true 
Tuts is “The Maiden All Forlorn,” bowed| ome thing that ’s wanted. Missing Word it is, 

down with burdens scarce to be borne, | Hoarn’s wrath fiercely waxes. Reduction Though ieten Ng Ba pmo with wate 
Waiting « blast on Hope’s clarion horn, loud| = of Taxes? Low Rents? More impreve- o'erladen, wi oor Quackdom’s 

as the “‘ Cock that crew in the morn.” | ments in modes of production / most arrant absurdities ! 
Bucolic, wheat-crowned, she- Micawber| Pooh! Saunpers and Ritzer must be far aa = 

sons sho, waiting for something to _ Kol Red veduction. to yield to their Suggestions for New Musical 
Poor Agriculture! Care’s merciless vulture | He stands midst his ruins (like Marrvs) mak- Publications. 

has harried her vitals, and furrdwed her ing ¢ a faith in Protection an open con-| A Companton to The Stars of Normandy, 

brow. to Vs —_ 7 raed hg Sipe (the 
All are her friends-—so each talker pretends— | Tis Dative on Food will alone do us good,| words by VoLD-' ETHERBY), oans oF 

i Cuapiin the cheery, to WuvcmiLsea nought elve S88 BOW Cure the prevailing —- Halt ps ae fn ty bn 


And velorous Munrz, who the land-question | The Missing Word! Maiden Forlorn, ’tis « mer . tease gente, nothing, “Mor 


shunts, and * goes the whole hog” for pee F oy put to the country, the cliques, |. 15 last hit” We hope not. “We trust 
With rollicki Lowragr, who’s no Mala-| The Landlord, The Farmer, the Labourer! it only diet” Motzor's 
wther, but larkily hints that the Say they agree, " hat response may you| 4, ee ae “Come Danee the 
k-out is mournful ; e from * R Sa et be we blished, ‘* Come Read 
sat ® _—s rustic and most nubibustic, Those Fb ”"P Old myths|;, Romeihe, ” set on bal and composed by the 
. a. an . logic complacently Se ae Press Cutting Agency. 
Baoolic i and eru won’t help 
a Ceretly pe ay os ir lve though with S them all F ‘ad-dom is| Raruer Sranrtine.— A Correspondent 
long-lost daughter, rine sends us a cutting from a paper :— 


(Fair Profits) whom Pluto (“the F ”)| Yes, Fads make strange bedfellows, Wrx-| “ Mr. Moopr, the Evangelist, who was « passen- 
stole. Vv ainly lensed and 2 le CHILsEA tells us, em this far more wise | S* ° the Spret +++ preached an able discourse. 
breathe forth fire and slaughter than he’s wholly aware of. | She says, wr! can read no more to-day. 

At Free Trade—that Circe on whom they ’ve | But CuaPiin-cuwm-Watsu cannot turn back | Mr. Moopy, as ‘a posenaey on the mat yA 
no merey,—and howl down the speeches time’s tide. And Punch, who all interests | is too much for my feelings.” As Joe said 

| of those she’s enchanted. has to take care of, | Pip,** What larks!” Yourstruly, jenetant 
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lutions passed yesterday was an undisguised proposal for the re-adoption of 


tive reso 
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RICLLLTURBRAL 
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“A / 
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seems to have made up its mind to defy the recognised laws ot eeonomic science, instead of endeavouring 








e first of the two opera 
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“THE MISSING WORD.” (?) 
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IV.—THE MAN WHO WOULD BE A CRITIC. 


Sr. Bans, as a literary man and critic, always professed 
bourhood. ‘ 


‘to live in a quiet 
| house, on the 


shing my way through, I 

broken late was in Weak 
“Dhjete were ying out into the 
books. curiosity and 
and to pick others up. They were 


names were 


the door said, ‘* You ’re not an 
Interviewer Sir?” 
Great Heayens, nol” I 


replied. 
*It is lucky for you, 
= - an air-gun, 
two Interviewers to- 
patpey bind yy hs 


EF 


Sir, ead 
deh man, who was too 


heavy for ol 

So the maid led 
me to y study, so 
was now quiet, Ke 
groaning softly as P| 
on the sofa; the fragments of 
furniture and the torn letters 
which covered the floor, 
proyed, paoeves, that the 
crisis had been severe, for a 
man who likes a quiet neigh- 
bourhood, I felt his 4 

injected hed? and asked 


him de 
said Sr. Barer, 
feebly. a tis been clearing 
them out.” 
“Clearing what out?” I 

wo Prese 

re ntation copies 
books, from the authors,” fe 
said; and added, “ the 
devils of publishers.” 

At this moment the postman 
reese and the maid 

brought in some letters with 


totale prametoei Ba the 
you write, 
Lore of Tavern Sig Signs.” rs 





mazed to see a large and increasing crowd assembled in the vicinity. 


minority i 


in 


every case, they bore St. Barpr’s name on the fly-leaf, with a flat- 
tering manuscript oes py te author. 
unknown to in others I 
weal tad veal thet G's Sele loa 
through a hot fire of octavos, I rang the bell. The maid who open 


Here Sr. Barse sat down on the 


Thotctore ae T apereachen hie 
ore, asl a 
of Campden Hill, I was 


St. Barpr’s windows were 
in the panes, and, what was 
to be done from within / 
en, and those objects were 
to catch a few as they fell, 
mostly volumes of Poetry, and, in 


5 


of the authors’ 





ladies of title 
Urging my wa 


VIL ; 7 
HE: Wnt l | 


i ‘Hl 


HR Mitta fi 


qpererii lip 


Y 
AM Ie wine 


Wace. 





“Poor fellow ! he is now under restraint.” 


gn Ba tore th velopes open, ‘‘ Th d th d th 
ARBE een ‘** There, and there, and there !”’ 
he cried, into my hands, while his features bore a 
satanic expression of hatred and bene gt mpt. 

As he seemed to wish it, I read Bis cersemmendenes, while he 
absently twirled the in his hands, and gnashed his teeth. 

> t is the with you, old man?” I asked. ** These 
“Se eee and properly expressed :— 


#AR Stz,—You will be astonished at receiving a letter from a 
mpathy of our tastes, which I detect in all | 
aly send you my little work on The Folk) 


and scattered ashes on 


unbecoming an 
“T dont see what annoys you so,” I remarked, * ‘ or in this :— 


met | 
6 


gnawed the castor of a chair. 
time of the a buat | 


a eemeene tt 
What's the ‘matter 


| are, no doubt, of interest and value.” 


the Here he broke down, and wept like a child. Poor fellow! he is 





“My Dear § Sra Being valk aware of the interest you take in the 
fragments of Dronystvs BRACHION, I have requested my pub- 
| lisher to send you m little work on his Quelle. pe 
|are aware ere he pitched his clesk into the mirror, and 
groaned audibly. I tried another :— 

“Dear Mr. Sr. Barsz,—I know how busy you are, 
always spare an hour or two for the work of a 
well Lost, in three volumes, is on its eB pn 7. wish you to 
review it in all the periodicals with you are 
Last time I wrote a novel, my nephew reviewed it, very perfunc- 
torily, in the Pandrosium ; this time I want only to be reviewed by 
my friends.” He was kicking on the sofa, and apparently trying to 
commit suicide with the pillows. 

**Command yourself, St. Bansg,” I said; “ this behaviour is un- 
worthy either it a Christian or a _Bhilosopher These dottess, wi vinen 
irritate you so much, are conceived in a spirit of respectful 
tion. The books which you have been heaving through the = 





yar bal Jonoan can 











** Waste r, every one of them,” he moaned. Ahem. be he 
i. as he rumpled his hair 

a ic manner, ‘‘I’d 

like to see you, old cock, if 








yom hag bo oo, this life! It 
living, it’s answeri 

bumb letters, an 

ety tat oe parcels, 





which 











y 
perdition. 
morning ; I try 
sit down to write replies to al 
these nt 

your admirers ?”” I said, 

re not admirers ; 
hes be Bl cadge for rev a0 

Time was, they Ry 

critics were bribed. Ha! ha! 
Now they all expect to be 
praised for nothing. And the 
ls of books they send.’’ 
ere I noticed a London Par- 
- > Danwny 2 laden with 


ages of 
me Peer ae te the 














maid 
rushed out, and iadneed the 
driver to remember that he 
was a family man, and he 
ve on his way without 


sf come al day len, 
alo them nd wen Ras 


 waagh wads aah, rub 
that they sho 
ha! ha!” athe re 








apoet, 


a Winchester rifle, and a 
stealthily to the window. 
Luckily none of his enemies were in view. 

‘No waste-paper basket is big enough ‘to hold them all,” he said, 
ruefully, ‘‘and once a week I make a . The neighbours 
are beginning to murmur,” he added, “ There is no sympathy, in 
England, for a man of letters.” Lette I write them all 
day to these impostors, these amateurs;” and he bit a large piece 


out of a glass, which was standing 
‘Is there no way of escaping from this persecution ?’’ I asked, 


with sympathy. 
I have written to the 7imes ; I have applied to 


** None—none ! 
the Magistrates; I have letters which 1 miant melt the heart 
ey oom now and then, 


of a stone; I have even m unmannerly, 
| for I etek dead Mandala! No!”, he otied, © 


‘ Presentation copies sore one nates 
| write that on my sepulchre.” 


















|now under restraint, and I expect soon to hear that we have lost 
Sr. Barse, at heart a kind, t man, but sorely treated by 
authors. Such are the dangers of a critical career, 
are the facilities of the Parcels Post. Others may perish like him, 
| nen deserving of a better fate, ya ae authors 
| marey is vain, I know; far from 
a es eet, ey See 
treated by critics. They little know 
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DIARY OF A STATESMAN. 
(‘Mads in noe 
hen saked my intentiona, replied, ” i Ministry never 


ba at my eer. 
delight. Grand official 


x ye hes 





“SMALL BY DEGREES, AND BEAUTIFULLY LESS.” 


Dear — ag: that the entheties at Monte Carlo 
ve r. ave refu permission to Doctors, their wives and 
femailien, to visit the tables of the Casino. I have not yet ascer- 


- | tained reason for the prohibition, but no doubt it is because the 





y pur et si 
rity of two! 
t. 
Wednesday. 


brave, and cri 
wound, the 

manded his immediate dis-| 
missal. We protested. | 
“ Urgency” was by a) 
majority of 345, and we imme- | 
ay . Bore to have | 


to u 
oe — 

to join no 

binations. Too 


without result. 
ing is done by to-morrow 

——— * os into the 
count: or a shooting. 
Fido 4 quite ready—he has 

is coat cut, moustache 
eurled, and can carry a bag 
in his mouth. He is very | 
ood at Cite toe . Altogether | 
a thoroug sporting dogue. 

Friday. — Bac again. 
Others being unable to form a 
Cabin 
self. 





cy ” | 
taneously. No doubt a 
veritable triamph ! ! 

Saturday. Everything 
went smeothly “until the after- 
noon, when a Deputy wished 
to ow the correct time. 
a of Education 

uarter to six. 


KINDLY 


‘Waers ane rou Srayinc! I’Lt CALL AND SEE You.” 


* Dor’r! 
ve it | Sonrounpines |” 


t was 


You LL ONLY THINK Tax WorsE OF ME WHEN YOU SEE MY 


“On, MY DEAR FELLOW, THAT'S POSSIBLE, YoU KNOW!” 


“* powers that be” consider Physicians too valuable to the community 
$e Sen risk of en their lives in the excitement of pla 
accept this hin at «busin, wo. can see how the iden oan Ye 
If it is rigs te ot to omnes | Denes, why then, as 
class, Lawyers sh admission. if some 
Clergymen of all Cecile ae, 4 pone now, conspicuous by their 
absence. If they are not, the decree of banishment should refer also 
to the wearers of the cloth. 
We have now w got rid of Doctors, Lawyers, and Parsons—three of 
the. Professions. To be con- 
| sistent, we must take the 
|fourth. This will proves 
| Musicians from gambli 
| But if Musicians are ta 
why not Actors? And if 
| Actors, why not Artists? And 
\ if we except 
join Literature 
there 


— Men of Science, 
| everyone more or less con- 
nected with them. 
| Now we must remember 
| what is bad for the master 
| must be equally bad for the 
|}man. So if a Doctor is ex- 
Sotet, a Chemist, an Under- 
a rave-digger 
weald also be kept away. A 
Lawyer would carry wi ‘him 


poe, would represent eve’ 
with a chu 
from an Archbishop to a Bell- 
Then, if we are to 


Commerce must follow — 
wholesale and retail. In one 
Now we Deng out of the rooms 
nearl Sill the entire communi 
there are the Army, 
Navy, and the Civil Service. 
But these are all more or less 
branches of the original class. 
They, like the oo Wi 
for the public good. 
an Army and 
Service, how oz 
exist? So they must go. ain 
now we have very little left. 
bb ay! 7 the eee, Be 
rgy, the Lawyers, the 
tributors to Fine Arts, the Mer- 
chants, the Traders, and the 
Servants of the Crown. Natu- 
rally the lower orders would 
follow the lead of the upper 
classes, and then there would 
be only the Croupiers left. And 


MEANT. 








that he was wrong.’ 
e should have said ten minutes to the hour. Serious eitorial 
orisis in nee. Fearful excitement. A Bill brought in and 


at that fi and might decide. 
— forced. to canal ate sb oy 


protest; Base in- 
; but « time will come ! ay ae Ee 
eS ina ‘fortnight. Quite accustomed to 
Sunday.— Released from may Ministerial dutics. 
day’s shooting with Fido in mence. But I m 
ain tole’. Socemae 1 ame cuss % bo capesed to tame 8 Be 
-morrow | 





Query.— Why cannot Mr. GLapsrone eat more than two-thirds of a 
rabbit, whether boiled or curried? Answer.— 
what Mr. pus or anybody else can do, 
a rabbit (w)hole 





as the Croupiers may not play 


| themselves, and would have the play of no one to "hae they, 


| too, might be excused, as their labour would be in 
And ay having reduced the _—— of > tables to to = unknown 
uantity, I may myse. ours retiringly, 
2 ‘Spanish Castle, Tole 0 of Skye. Aw zx-X. 


A Rusu or Onz.—The Times, a few days ago, olndiay ¢ to the 
unemp! er, said, ‘‘ it is he who flocks” to Relief 

and so forth. How delightful to be able to flock all by ~~] 
It reealls the bould Irish soldier who ‘‘ took six Frenchmen prisoners 
by surrounding them” ? 


Tae GaamMar or Ant.—‘ Art,” spell it with a big or little “ a,” 
can never come first in any well-educa person’s ideas, ‘I am” 
must have the place of honour; then “* Thou Art!” soa 
comes next. 
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( We understand that Millbank Prison, the site offered by Sir Witttam Hancovnt for the National Gallery of British Art, has been accepted by Mr. Tats.” —AMorning Papers.) 
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FROM PENCIL TO PEN. 
(A Story of the Merry Yule-Tide Season.) 


Publisher's Sanctum. Publisher and Author 
discovered t conference. 


Publisher. And so | thought that, perhaps 
with your kind assistance, we might work off 
some of the blocks that have left on 
our hands under the circum- 
stances I have just related. 

Author. Certainly. Quite easy. You want 
to get a Christmas Number out of them. All 
right—give me the subj 
jot down how th be worked in. e 
will commence—hero and heroine—say, for 
the moment, Edwin and Angelina. 

_ Pub. (look- 
ing at pre- 
tures). Ifa 
this is 


For Sail or Return. ling 0d 
turé in the silent land of eternal snow.” 


on. 
Pub. Here is, seemingly, a quarrel to the 
death, in the time of CnaRLes THE Sxconp. 
Ball-room, with Cavaliers and their Ladies. 
Central group, a fight with swords. Can we 


do anything with it? 
Auth. Wh , certainly. Edwin excites the 
jealousy of Angelina's cousin Reginald. The 
latter calls out the former at a fancy-dress 
dance. Label it—‘* Captain de Courcy was 
too impatient to wait until the ball was over, 
but challenged his rival as the company were 
on the eve of going down to supper.” Drive 
on: 

Pub. This seems rather a puzzle,—a ship 
sinking in mid-ocean. 

Auth, The very thing. Edwin having lost 


all his money on the Stock Exchange, sos to B 


Australia for more gold. Label— 
was terrific, and the Belgravia had much diffi- 
culty in weathering this gale of 
cedented violence.” wma) ew oh 
Pub. Why here are some sketches of Venice, 
St. Petersburg, China, and North Wales. 
Auth. I can take them en bloc. Edwin 
Angelina, before they return home, go upon a 
we beh mn y or i a 
ub. A man being y & company 
French soldiers. Is that of any use Se 
Auth. First-rate fate for the wicked Regi- 
nald. Com to Foanee during the ee | 
German War as a Special Correspondent, 
is shot as a Prussian spy. Couldn’t be better. 


oy Se ane crowd looking at a repre- 
‘ village ata 
sentation of ‘' Punch and Judy.” 

Auth. Obviously a recollection of Edwin's 
schooldays. Label it—‘‘ Sometimes he would 
join & ae i —- - per- 
ambu pu ” ing 
_ Pub. A man being thrown from his horse 

Angelina first falls in 
when nursing him after an 


and I will just | ha 





accident in the hunting-field. Label it— 
** His horse , and Edwin was thrown 
with great violence into the water.” Any- 
thing else ? : 
Pub. A man with a dark lantern looking, 
I think, at a mile-stone. - 
te ee a 
tries to enter iously welling- 
house of his hated rival. Label—‘‘ The mis- 
aided wretch paused for a moment while 
e examined one of the mile-stones.”” Any- 
thing further ? 
Pub. Only two. Which shall we have, a 
or a wretched ending ? 
uth. Either you please. One’s as easy 
Pub he, What are ther irie i 
. a man dying in prairie is 
vultare. 


t 





(By @ Jubilant Juryman.) 


{ the Book is now to be dispensed with as 
part ofa ’s duties. } 
Lip to lip is pleasant . 
But there is no charm in lip to leather 
All the bards who ’ve sung of osculetion, 
Down from Ovrp to song’s last sensation, 
Could not lend romance, or even sense, 
To the Court’s poor labial pretence, 
Always meaningless, and most unpleasant. 
Here the past is bettered by the nt. 
Kissing is the due of Love and Beauty 

and dismal when ‘tis made mere duty. 

Mere ity to Love means little— 
But to ? Tis not worth jot or tittle! 
When from lip to lip in cold formality 
Passed the grubby cover, in reality : 
i ing made no oath more binding 
Nor more ustice’s clear finding. 
Therefore, to common sense,—long 


That makes obsolete one form of kissing ! 





“THERE AND BACK.” 
Frest night at Cyoont Garden of new 


, by ier, not Che- 
t Chevalier E 
of a 


y beck —tat this one Bacu 

, w i is, however, 

too, too precious, but is su ble. Sir 

manus Opgraticus ‘gives a Back,” 

“Over!” First Act, while per- 
promising ; very m 

behind the first. House full. Every- 

specially Varna and Apramorr. 

conducted the Mascaent- 





By the way, as in Act III. the King enters 
“‘a-riding a-riding,” this may be 
distinguished from any of Bacn's future 
works by being called The Horse-Bacn Opera. 
Not to exhaust the punning ibilities in 
he name of the composer, it may be in- 
cidentally noted that, original and fresh as 
every air in this Opera may be, yet this 
mee work consists entirely of ‘ Bacn 
umbers.” No more on this subject at 


present. 

Last week of ht at Covent 
Garin Se Garden pared inf a 
course for 2 
chase, and Lane is wanted for ve 


Pantomime. Sir Davgronanvs has his hands 
full—tikewise his pockets. “* So mote it be!” 


TO MY PARTNER. 
“Mrss Rep Sasn”’—my programme can't 
even relate .. . . 
Your name, and I kilow ing more 
Of your tastes. Do you talk igh Art—or 
the state 
Of the floor ? 


Has Girton or 
Newnham 
d ea- 








Or are you contented to see a we beens 
On the stage ? 


You love PapEREws«I, and would not be false 
To yous faith in Brauus, Gaiec, Waenzr 
an 


re 
Co. ; = you re Oey eee this 
I'll fan you, and hear if you then will 


Facts on currents of air, or $ 
Or simper, and speak of the heat 
the room. 





; | 


gam | SF Ts 








A Goon “‘Sxdoxp ”.—A Dutch Oyster. 





CH NOTICE —Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Bravings, ot Fiubtne aay Sean Se 
0) 


in mo cube be 
there will be no exception. 


returmed, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 














m or 
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6 a- 


ffest 
ence 
ain; 
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se of 


ain? 





tics 
da, 
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Ca- 
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LIQUEUR OF 


i CHARTRE 


mo 
of 
siting Digestion can 
now had of = “the Brin 
Mercnants th: 
siderably less out the kings 


W. BOYLE, harutched Prien 


[one 


ee ge: _ — Qucr. 

2 Ble eddien fltocupi st P'S Beaten 
RICHD. MATHEWS & 66., 

24 and 26, Wart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


Bold by all Lxanrwo Weeesiaes 
Invi and the Cotonies. 


Ee 





“GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 


KINAHAN’S 
LL AND GLENISLE 


The Cream of | 
O14 Irish Whiskies. custce Wiieky St. 


WHISKIES. 


GUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD, 
LAMBETH, 8.E. 


RAREQ a7 


his » _ rears Old. 
30s., Tha s. and 42s. 


Carriage Paid— For Cash with Order : Order only. 
URATPROACHAMLE VALUE. 





| Forbes, ae 3 | 08, Ltd., 








66 ” 
G. O. M. 


The finest type « Pade ad WHISKY 


Onde tb peed? conanshiiiieedion 
Cases of 1 doz. bottles free to all Railway 
Stations on receipt of 50s. 
ANDREWS & OGO., 
DAME 8T., DUBLIN, 


Sole Proprietors of the C. Q. Brand. 
London Office—12, Joux “oF ApeiPur. 


SAVAR’S 
CUBES 





Stramonium, and 
Canna Ind. Always relieve, 
requently cure Asthma, 


dun : 


OCARETTES xa 


SALUTARIS 








WATER, 


SALUTARIS 


TRAVELLERS 
AND TOURISTS. 


oN 











“GB.” 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
Tor DIABETES, GOUT, & XIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
“Certainly seems to deserve its name." —Laxogt. 
48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 
Devonshire Square, Londen. 


WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


OF ALL DEALERS. 
ee and don't be put of 
“with Tat@rior makes. 











Gentlemen should mts 


TAAFFE & COLDWELL 
for 


a?PROTED OF. te tose 
cial measore or pattern, 
extra charge. 
TAAFFE & COLUWELL, 
8, Gas rrow Sr., Desir, 


SAVE YOUR LIVES “BY TAKING | 














OWBRIDGE’'S 


LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY HEALER. 
It has a power over disease hitherto unknown 
in medicine. | 
A DOSE WILL . a 


A DOSE AT | 
Bronchitis and Asthma it relieves Kk 4 | 


The mt Whooping aa forms leas 


Yt ee ty 


HOOPING paces 


oPitent } M edicing Vendors 








BOILED WATER. 


PACKHAM'S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER, 


WHICH I$ FAR 
BETTER. 


PEPSALIA. 


THE DIGESTIVE TABLE SALT. 


Tareas IA, eaten with the food, quiets promotes 





tion, and averts fe, pleasant, 
relive — have Cancatted. Hottles 
from all and Grocers, or 


| sre, Q Gray's Inn Road, London. 
CHRISTMAS 1 PEESENTS. 


MILWARDS' 
NEEDLE CASES. 


Insist on the name “‘MILWARD,” to 
secure good meodies. 


HUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Parcs Laer Sent Pare. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STRERT, EC; 
68, 97. JAMBG’S STREET, Pall Mall, Lotion. 


Cc 





EERINCS SBR. 


% CopENHAGEN 
ai 
The Best biqueun 








Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF hOTH ne 


AND BROWN LANELS. 








LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 


EXTEACT 
or 
BEEF 















Sew 
Bignature 

(as above) in Blue 
Ink across the Label 














POWELL’ S 
BALSAM 


ANISEED. | 


eats COUGHS, ASTHMA, RRONCHITIS, &e 
pa! Ay ts a Shroughe = ge fe we orld Ne fn 
be without it =: ie rhe 

shoud Pharmacie , 4 

Rotterdam, Santem Ke i 7 sta abil - “y 


epered only by 


THOMAS POWELL, y Blackfriars Road, London 


AL KARAM 


BY INHALATION. tan! Imitations 


















WHISKY 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


WOVELTIZG I BOTS’ DRESS TOR 
PARTIFG, BALLS, &c. 


CHRISTMAS, 1892. 


At the Christmas and New Year's 
season Messrs. Sanver Brorusns’ 
windows and Show Rooms are re- 
plete with a unique rt og Ah high- 
clas novelties, suitab 
Pvening Dress or Drawing- ae 
wear upon such occasions as Juve 
nile Parties, Balla, &o. The choice 
and extensive assortment of Suita, 
tastefully trimmed and ~~~ in 
fashionabie shades of Push, Velvet, 
Velveteens, Superfines, &e., is now 
complete, together with special ap- 
aye Lace, Hosiery, Hata, 

hoes, &e., te accord with any style 
of Suit thet may be selected 
Com plete Outfitting Gaide (25 En~ 
grevings) end Patterns, Free to ang 

_adtiress. 


Ga 07, Ladgate EU, London, £.0. 



























” 





“ Marr.” “ Covnr.” “Veoverees Jace Tat.”  Pawwruzner. “ Hrowtarn.” “ Yourns’ Evextno Dams.” 














Appointed by Soap Makers 


Special Royal to Her Majesty 


The Queen. 


Warrant 

















[JUST A LITTLE. 
usd, Just a little water, 


Just a little tub, 








Just a little Sunlight, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





Then the great eventful 


Just a little rub: Jug a Little drying Task of washing ’s done. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP. 

















USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


= 








“ Vinolia Bouquet, 
cr Jequilia ” 
“ Marequil.” 














each. 
No. 











SHAKSPEARE. In Case, 21/- & 31/6 
WAVERLEY. In Case, 45/- & 73/6 
SCOTT POETRY. In Case, 12/6 & 25/- 
SCOTT (complete). In Case, 63/- & 47/6 
BIBLE. In Case, 21/- & 31/6 





Pictures | CEEGH'S PICTURES, 3 Vols. 31/6 
from | DU MAURIER’S PICTURES. 2 vols. 24/- 
Punch, | KEENE’S PICTURES, 1 Vol. 21/- 
VICTORIAN ERA, 3 Vols. 42/- 








PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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PUNCH OFVICE, ~85, FLEET STREET, 


hl a |S 
RIS RIA 








CADBURY 


ABSOLUTELY PURE THEREFORE 


S COCOA 


BEST. NO CHEMICALS USED. 








Punch’s Volumes are always welcome ¢ 
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Beran’ K4ition 


Woxkekis. — HIS GRACE. By 


W. &. Nouns, Author of “ Malle. de Mereac,” 

“ Mercia.” &2c. 2 vols, crown Bro, tis 
“Mr Norrie has drawn « really Gne charscter in 
the Puke of Hurstbourne, at once uncosventional 
and very true to the conventionalities of life, weak 
rong ‘mn a breath, capabie bie of inane follies and 
decisions, yet not so definitely yea 
* a reader of the necessity etady on 
In this story Mr Norris contrives 
be as COMMON SfNHC, as Perepicacious, as cynic 
aby enn hewen as pieasantiy readable as he has 

water ace 


Mereces & Co., i#, Dury Street, WC 





Fawowrably reviewed by ower 80) Newspapers. 


“HOW to SELECT 
a LIFE OFFICE.” 


By G. M. DENT, F8.8 
geting tae copmiicere tts sauna ‘on Gams 
it the 


3 may recommended as «@ 
they could take.” —Fatartat 


“A well a Aa dialogue.” —Lasns Meacent. 
Price 1ls.; by post Is. 1d. 


JOHN HEYWOOD, 
Daaxeeats, MancuxsrTen. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Fund, 74 Millions Stg. 





FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





BDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, E.0. 
@ 8 Pall Mall Bast, 5.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches 4 Agencies in India & the Colonies. 





Reware of the party offering 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S F PENS 


come as a boon and a biessing to men, 
Pion wica, the OwL, and the avencer Pex. 


THE FLYING J PEN. 





They create both wonder and delight. 

64. and la per Box, ot all Stgtioners 
Sample Box of all kinds, is id. by Post. 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
Penmakers to Mer Majesty's Government Offices. 





BROWN & POLSON’'S 
‘inde rerwatie. GORN FLOUR 


World-Wide Reputation. 
TRY IT IN N YourR BaTH. 
ScrRUBB’'sS “(SB s) AMMONIA. 


et ee PREPARATION. 
asa Yo eg Bath. 


a 
aT See tral for the Hair. 
Remtees Stains and Spots from Clothing, &c. 


Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Plate and Jewellery. 

te. bottle for six to ten baths. 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, S.E. 
“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 











ask FoR 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 








[SWEET SCENTS 
LOXOTIS OPOPONAX] 
\fanorrans PSIDIUM | 






(Reep.) 





“BIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 








“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcAl 
FIRST-CLAS6 HOTELS IN THE — ete 


BRIGHTON 
Hiorel MeTRoPo i 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World 


SAMPSON’S 
SURPLICE 
SHIRTS. 


268, 270, Oxford St., London. 


GENTLEMEN'S WiICS, 
Porfoct Imitations of Yatcn 








































tion. 

CHAS. BOND & SON, 
OXFORD STREET, 
ectaliete also for Ladies 


and 
Send for lllustra! Catalogue 








CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


EWEL- 
LERY, and SOLID SIL 
suitable for Christmas aoe? Fone 
Nine Gold Medals, the only Gold Medal at 
the Paris Exhibition, 1889, and the Cross of 
the ion ae Honour. Th Catalogue 
Post Goods forwarded to the Country 
on 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
112, REGENT STREET, W. 





BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BOILING WATER OR MILE. 





eee 
Soe eere 





For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy to Grow. 


74 ACRES IN a 2 


Bee coqatees E for Simple ap ee 
Kinds of Trees to sult all 


ROSES 


MUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS. 


BUSHES, 8s. per doz., 60s. 100. 
Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with order. 





ROSES in Pots, from 15s. per doz. 


ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES. 
4 ACRES OF CLASS. 
CLEMATIS (80,000), from 15s. por dos. 


BLM. — Single Plants a 0 sold at slightly increased 


peice 
—— and ! Vegetable, Flower, 
and Farm. 
» = LISTS FREE 








G 
», Marv wer Feo a? 


son 4 or 8° 






GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 
















AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Dany Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 











EPPS’ S\=z 


THE DRINK QUESTION SOLVED. 
By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Pateat. 


‘MERSANO, 


= GREAT RESTORER and 
PRESERVER of HEALTH. 















OCxariricate of 
Meoat have been awarded for the 





London Agente—8. Haxsox, Sox, & 
Baaren, 47, Botoiph Lane, B.C 








MEDICALLY RECOMMENDED 







OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


GIRG. A. CAMERON, M20., R65. eT: 


E MERCHANTS. 
PMT Rac; DUBLIN 


ROWLAND’S 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
aeee & Deas eas Bey, ane io 


BRILLIANTINE 

















ODONTO vu Whitens the Te 
eld erage 


Sweetens the Breath. 





















RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 
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S3P shh 


SNUBBING A DECADENT. 


He. ‘“‘A—pDon’T you FIND EXisTence AN AwruL Bore!” 
She. ‘‘A—WELL, SOME PSOPLE’S EXISTENCE—MOST DECIDEDLY!” 








YULE-TIDE—OLD AND NEW. Christma, balls were sahommenile. es 

AT THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE CeNTURY. | ever will be! 

AND made merry in the old At THE Exp or THE CENTURY. 
fashion. e pictures on the were} And certainly it was dull enough in all 
covered with ho = wistished, They had | conscience. Nowadays everything is dull. 
come from Briti Then the tables | Although it was towards the end of Decem- 


groaned with Christmas cheer. The baron | ber, the room was decorated with summer 
Of bee beef was flanked with plum-pudding and | flowers. They had come “ee Algeria. Then 
—~m = There never was a more jovial | the side-table was spread with a recherché 
She pompuentate of Se sae Stree Sef wae SS oning So Sine Bis 
round, and the Christmas Waits,| Russe. But fret were sad and tho- 
Christmas carols, were enter- | roughly bored. had sent a policeman 
after the itinerant Tilvestienunisinon: with 
good will? Then there was a | the desired result. Inside and outside silence 
mighty laugh. A huge joke had been per- | reigned tri t. Was it not a time for 
, ather had been ob and | ‘‘ moving on” and threatening “six weeks 

was telling the —— been | without the option of a fine ”’ ? 
ying round game, the ter of his| Then there was a deep groan. A young 

man— somebody ’s Grandson — suggested a 
“% give you ang seat Shfotenn,” said the round game. At first the suggestion was 
old man. * Yes, I actually forgot it was | received with derision. 
Christmas!” | ** You ean’t get up & Missing Word Compe- 
“But it was only in your dreams, Grand- | tition,” said one No, my Grandson, you 
urged one of his descendants. 


PR cs, but that waa bod enough,” cried the | 








old reproach, bee: ones * Grandson.’ tI? Look 
forgetting Christmas—even in ’one’s dreams ! > 





Can’ 1?” said the vepapie, who had 
man in a tone of - ream 


here, | will write out a Word, {and I will bot 
Everything seems changing nowadays ! 


Ray ” Goanteen’, weete out a Word on a 


op ~ pny — the open LAS apes. 


aa season of the year is known as——” 


pleasant,” a 
third ‘‘ dreary,” and a “fourth ** trouble- 
some,’”’ 

Kt leet vee packet produced 
sealed-u et was q 

and opened. dup packet there an a 
pn hg ta cell 
oe have thought of it?” was 


The word chosen was ‘‘ Christmas.” 
“Fancy anyone remembering Christmas! 
Even for a Missing Word a 
Every seems changing nowad ” 
: was wrong—his( rristenes 
ble. And ever wiil be! 





“ART COMPETITIONS.” 


“Since these competitions were started, the 
public had been educated in artistic matters, 2 and 
their judgment was geek. equal to that of the 
members of the Royal A cademy. ~~ Poland's 
Speech in the “ Missing Word" case 

Ma. Poranp said, at Bow Stret, 
Ju t good as that of those treat- 
as foremost in the arts. 


Hitherto each paid his 
At the House of Burlington 

Gazed at pictures, feeble, thrilling, 
Bad or good, and wandered 


Stared with awe-struck admiration 
At ‘‘the Picture of the Year,” 
Gained artistic education 
In a stuffy atmosphere. 


Then 08 changed 5 he paid his shilling 
And he sent his er, ling 
md 





One more 
Piteataed Bases knew what todo 
or mechanicians 


Avieht other grown as wise as you. 


vee would sadden any just man, 
ht — an an 1 weep— 
ustman, 
a — 


nae 
Srorey staggered 


Boventon beaten 

ane hum 0 iplens Hoox’; 
ONE surpassed by sausage-maker, 
Cooper conquered by a cook ! 

Crowe or Crorrs crushed by a cow-boy, 
M made by milkmen mad, 


Papen cetiel bt tay poner 
ETTIE y an 
Lzrenton licked by butcher’ stad ! ! 


It effected all you care for, 
But Sir Jonw has pulled you through ; 
Bold Bow-Street’s Beak is, ye mg 
No Bridge of Sighs for you 














** A Nore ow THe Arrreciation of Goip.” 
—Send a five-pound note (verified by the 
Bank of England) to our office, and we wil! 
undertake to it changed immediately, 

hand over to the Bearer, in 











you none of you will guess it.’ 
vor. CTiIt. ce 
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THE SKELETON AT THE FEAST. 














. 
“4 AS weet 
’ 
“T confess it does seem to me that certain decisions made by a competent 


tribunal have rendered it extremely doubtful whether there is a single one of 


the 670 gentlemen who now compose the House of Commons, who might not | j hang i 
find himself, by some accident, unseated, if a full investigation were made | be Coe oe tenet 6 ae ciase Go wetenn ae ne 


(As the farmers of Aylesbury did, wh<n their wine 
Was sweetened with ‘‘ news from the Straits of Malacca ”’) ; 


hed, | : } red with loud fun at the phrases of Dizzy, ; 
inte everything that had taken place in his constituency, say, during the ten , i 4 
years preceding his candidatuse”_-ii. Balfour at Shefield. ° } And M.P.’s are dreadfully down on their | 


ueks, 
H , iT s ” 
M.P. (of any Party heanih Aiealiae p= Since Batrovur's confounded “‘ tribunals” got busy. 


Pasw! It’s all very fine, when you gather to dine, What precious stiff posers to loyal Primrosers 
And to blow off the steam, while you blow off your "bacca, Are offered by Rochester, Walsall, and Hexham! 
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pe NM) 


SUCH A HAPPY FAMILY PARTY—AT CHRISTMAS. 


Uncle John (losing his money and his temper). ‘‘ Now, JANE, DO ME A Favour FOR ONCE, AND DON'T sHOW youR Hann!” 
Aunt Jane (whose best Curds her Partner has invariably over-trumped), “‘I can’t HELP IT. You sHow Your Hanps, Ann I'm suRE 


rmgsy'Re No Beauties!” 


[After this, there 's @ prospect of a very pleasant evening. 








Platform dial glosers, 
Must fad many potas fo perplex ’em and vex ‘em. 
It bothers a spouter who freely would flourish 
Coat-tails and mixed trope at political dinners, 
When doubts of his saf e’s driven to nourish, 
Through publicans and (electoral) sinners. 


Good lack, and good gracious! One may be veracious, 
And look with disgust upon bribes and foreed bias, 
Yet owing to “ Agents” more hot than sagavious, 
Appear as es 
One ne might j as soon be a Man-in-the-Moon, 
X beck at once to the style of Old Saram. 
Tht yon Ones Practices) may be a boon, 
But the way they apply it seems most harum-scaram. 


Should a would-be M.P. ask old ladies to tea, 


Glorious Viotory 


Crowed o’er by proud Party ts at the time) 
( May—lose you your Seat. To sens quuielictery. 


orArunat Hapland’ ploy Ei Denes a, aaoen 


Well, tell, 1 don't wish at Judges to rail, 
e 
But—putting it mai it won’t pay, gents 


’Tis hard to attend a 








Stentorian cheers, and mgoeedions bere 

Though welcome, won’t banish the sense ae | ne Pee Menke “1 
(That ’s Lycotpssy’s rhyme), when Petition-bred fears 

Conjure up a grim Skeleton (Judge) at the Banquet ! 








THE SHORTEST DAY. 
— verse A. M. But when 








Below. 
Baesodecle b long- footed verse will undoubtedly A. what 


we say, 


For Lowerg.Low’s pont lines skip along when we've long longed 
ser the Lengest Dag. (Signed) Tovcusron ez. 





Mrurraxur Morro ron tae New Sourn Loxpow Orutuatmic Hos- 
PITAL OPENED Last Furpay BY THE Duxz or Yorx.—*‘ Eyes right!” 





THE CHOICE OF BOOKS, 


To various opinions the quidnunes give voice, 
But the red: choice of books” ” means—the books of your choice. 
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| Robert. Please, Sir, it’s on’y just come, Sir. 
THE LAST WORD. | Mr. 8. (snatching the paper from him, and tearing it open; the 
(A Domestic Drama of the Day before Yesterday.) other members of the famuly crowd round onsen), Now we shall 
Scunn.—The Breakfast R at Lincleun Lodge, the exburt }see! Where’s the place? Confound the Why can’t they 
? Leave the room! 


residence of Samet StoperrorD, Esq. Mr. and Mrs. aan |e o result ts 9—— |r ee) at are you waiting 


PoRD, their son PaARMENAS, and daughters Pomrpriia and P [To Roperr, whe has lingered about the sideboard. 
CILLA, discovered at breakfast. Robert. Beg arden, Sir, bat would you mind reading out the 
| Mr. Stodgeford. We shall tome een it by the second post, and Word—’cause I ’m—— 
a et eee Patient Wy Toll these | Sir, A Onewine Page mor ia good time. (Addr 
allow ourselves to be unduly im |_ Mr. t i ess 
ah—weekly competitions as chiefl 7} valuable i ty Ropert.) Am rt to understand, Sir, that you have actually had 4 
innocent form of domestic recreation, and an interesting example ‘a. | gomeneeee engage in this com competition ?P—an uneducated young 
the—ah—value of words. | rascal like ou! 
Parmenas 8. The value of one word, I should say, Father. Last) Robert. I didn’t mean no harm, Sir, I sent in nothink—it was 
week, as there were very few who guessed right, it amounted to «| on’ 2 Pei eke 
considerable sum. with Ae oem 1 Oh, never mind Rosert now, 
hn 5, By is a tion Dg We ial no — Re od Pathor=do ead oa the Word <u? ee Pm 
min t let us put asi some curiosity | ignoring t Rion! F you 80 
to know whether we have selected the = much the better. — oe SS be 
adjective, sal leso  eaee tempted to such a of Iefatuation in 
that our united efforts will this time be future, let me tell you pe this way of—ah— 
crowned with success. ing. 


Pompilia. It ia almost impossible thet, it I and my family, have, with 
is alm im i B 
won't of the two hundred and fifty every advantage that education and 







abilities can bestow, sent in, after prolonged 
we sent in. and careful deliberation, no less than two 
| Parmenas. I drew up a list of synonyms hundred and ) solutions, and not 
| whieh, I flatter myself, was practically ex a single one of solutions, Sir, proves to 
haustive. e correct one! 
} vegies: 5 dosent | Mieed.c Wise Bates The Family (collapsing on the nearest 
| quite clearly in my ear, chairs), Oh, it can’t be true—one of them 
ir thing, next that—so I sent it in th the -— Y. - eideniahh de ay 
| first next morning. Tr. n > are 
Mr. 8. These—ah—su monitions l ou sentence as completed. 
are not vouchsafed to us without a purpose. ( Reads.) “* such a contingency happen, 
It may be “‘ nonsensical.” the number of these feathered atnite 
Mrs. 8. The pe any ows words J could think included in the in all q 
of were, “a ** idiotic,” and I’m be simply—ah—nought '” Now I venture to assert 
> they oa", t a chance. that nothing short st of—ch—sbesinte genius could pos- 


I wouldn’t say that, rire or 
It is ey always the most appropriate epithet 
that—let me run over the ph seal 
—where is last week’s canes? Ah, bee it. 
(He procures it and reads with I 
‘The lark, as has been frequently 


b the poets, is in the habit of csopains te 
high altitudes in the exercise of his vocal 


sibly—— (7o Rowert.) What do you mean by inter- 

rupiing @ me, Sir ? 
Please, Sir, J said nothink, Sir ! 

Pom iia, Oh, what does it matter? Give me the 

pa apa. (She snatches it.) Oh, listen to this:— 

“4 number of solutions sent in was five hundred 

thousand, which means that twenty-five thousand 

pounds remain for division. The only competitor who 


functions. Scientific meteorologists, it is gave the correct solution was Mr. Ropert Conxtiine, 
true, do not consider that there is any im- of Linoleum Lodge, Camberwell...” OA! Why, 
mediate danger of a descent of the sky, but that’s you, RopeRrt 


many bird-catchers of experience are of 
~~ 4. that, should such a con 


BERT 
Yes, Miss, I told. you I said ‘‘ Nothink,” 
tingency ht—— 
happen, the number of these feathered song - 


Robert. 
Miss. 1’m sure ifI 'd thoug’ 


Mr. 8. (gasping). Twenty-five thousand 

sters included in the ca e would, in Ah, Ropert, - trust you will not forget 
= robabilit , be simply ——” It might be iece of—ah—unmerited eg A was segue 
iotic,’ £ course, but I faney “* inecal. y you under this humb! hands, my 

oulable™ “appalling” would be nearer bog! 
the aie . Wait, Papa—don’t shake hands till I’ve 
Parmenas. Too obvious, I ae say. It aweem continuing) —" r. ConxLInG, however, having 
+ you had adopted a few more of the words I 


elected to disregard om conditi requiring the 

ot from Roget's Thesaurus, we should have solution to be written out in full, ane S 
n safer. Sending in a word like “*diagust- ,, word “* Nought” by a cipher, we cannot consider him 

ing” was sheer waste of one-and-twopence | “I sold my Chanst to the Butcher-boy!”” jegaily entitled to the prize——” 

And as for Pompriia, with her synonyms to “sensational,” and Mr. 8. How dare you use my private address for your illiterate 

rama with her rubbishy peniiion, depend upon it, they ’re pitgeagte, Sir ? 

no good Prise. (seizing the paper). Why don’t you read it all P——‘' We 
™ Fompilia You think you know so much, because you’ve [been are prepared, nevertheless, to waive this informality, and a 

University—but we've been to a High School; so we’re + ny for the full amount of twenty-five pounds, 

not absolute idiots, Panwenas! mt ae to his order, will be f to Mr. ConxKLIne ac- 
Priscilla. And I’m sure people have dreamt which horse was cording 

ay Ake Sid FE. + Mr. Ce Wall, Ropert, you deserve it, I must say—shake hands! 

r Come om bay TSE —I—ah—mean it. 
And, when you compare a literary Robert. Thankee, Sir, I’m sure—it was Cook and Jane ’elped - 
gates | transaction, Pascua, 7 yor o grave inf Tajstoe to onal Sir, per yee! Me — Bd chanst to the butcher-boy, f 


that we have, all of us, we tu ce and a mouth 
have given our whole hts time to the eubject. sot. I have! Mr. 5. You unspeakable voug idiot! ea oe ended 
or at home from the day after day. Your mother has better another time ; and now go out at once, and five hundred 
no leisure for the cares of the household ; your brother has sus- copies of Tiddler—a periodical which offers such intellectual and 

pended his studies for his approaching ination, and your elder ah—substantial advantages, deserves some encouragement. (Beit 
sister her labours at the East End—on purpose to our com- Koszrt.) Now Mother, Parwenas, of the. thing “it ‘we us set to 
bined intelligence to the su And are we to be that we work, and see—just for the—ah—fun of the can’t be 
are no better than the multitude who speculate on horse- more fortunate with the next competition, We’ havo Gesk: and 
racing! I am not angry, my child, I am only—({ Enter Rowert, Jane, and—ah—Roserr in to help ; housework can look after 
the Page, with a @ postal wrapper.) # Miscellany— iteclf for once . . . what is it now, PRiscrita 





La? 
ha, at last! Why didn’t ‘ou bring it up before, Sir? You must aintly I’ t this. (Reade.) ‘* In consequence of 
have known it was important | ie vont dedi - at Bow Street, those sw ead solutions for this, 
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and future competitions, will not be 
required to forward any remittance with their 


cou — 
Hr. 8. (approvingly). Ansdmirablearrange- 
ment—puts a stop at once to any pernicious 





done 
[He & p A severely cuffed by 
et upon, a 
como ie oad 
fying in 4 sohirloind of oa" Tide 
»” as the Scene closes. 





LAYS OF MODERN HOME. 
THE MUFFIN MA. 


Can 
The cheapest epicure with ease 
y dainties rum to. 


Venetian 

— 
¢ 

A voice with 

operatic 
tric 


fraught 
sense 
Of tea 


Lives there a cit with soul so dead 
Who never to himself hath 


Who ne rte 
none My Batok min 
Let picturesque Autolyci 
Their cloying foreign cry; 
I don’t see much to buy, not I 
Such messy stuff in! 
Myshions verti, See 
Thyself, partake of it and where? 
; where ?— 
4 The boon thou vellest ? 
’Tis Home, where’er it be ; load 
Can cheer the pa’ s dark y 
And lack of it, with gloom corrode 
The very 


There are who deem it vulgar fun 
For dressy bachelors to run 


d Glad I found it out.” 
Later 


I’m not ashamed to track thy way, 

And test the triumphs of thy tray, 

Son being there, Dae per, sey, 

0 y: 

Yes, heedless of a gibing town, 

To hand them Par tis, sit me down, 

And wait, tiil they come up in brown 
sections. 





par bane. borders of England = 
—— most vaunted wining daa of the Sunny 
South.’’—Daily Paper.) 

Damen on the Riviera, to Pythas at 
Torquay.—‘‘ Here I am, by the blue Mediter- 
tnt At least, the attendant of the sleep- 
i iterranean is 


jums growing out-of- 
in winter! Mind and tell me in 
next how the olives and orange-trees ag 
Damon to Pythias,—" Olives all. diseased 
—have not seen an orange-tree yet—there is 
my reply to the query im your last. Hitherte 
I have not had much ity of seeing 
anything, as th blowing 


decent fires—only pine-oones and logs to 
burn, instead of coal! Wish I were at 
Torquay with you!” 

Pythias to Damon.—*' Sorry to hear that 
Riviera is sach afailure, More pleased than 
ever with Dey Glorious warm sun- 
shine to-day, Natives say they hardly ever 
have frost. ildren digging on sand on 
Christmas Eve—too hot for t. Rain 
comes down occasionally, but then it dries up 
in no time, Quite a little Earthly Paradise. 


wins from — —* yom better. 
gone. warm, and have seen my 
first tree. Have also found that 
there’s a called Monte Carlo near Nice. 
Have you eyer heard of it? There’s a 
Casino there, where they have free concerts. 
Off there now!” 

Later from Pythias.—" After all, 

ire is sometimes a little . 


was anything of the sort at Torquay. 
and drives pretty, but monotonous. 
annoying. 


of 
Stall later Damon.—“ Glorious place, 
wise Sina bor tad 
ae ourselves. I have already more than 


far superior to any 


paid for of my trip by my winnings 
at the T No time fe ave fact now. 
Must back the red!” 


to above hias—“*V 
tp beet ote toteoon ste ing at the sted, 
Sure toendin ruin. By the bye, what system 
interests me 


e been i 
it been rather colder than England kn 
in March. Wretched cold in my head, No/t 



































Themsel 31° 
ef 





do you use? Thesu in 
as a mathematical lem, of course. W 
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PRIVATE THEATRICALS. A REHEARSAL. 


The Captain, ‘‘ AT THIS STAGE OF THE PROCEEDINGS I vz cot To Kiss you, Lapy Grace, WILt your HusBanp MIND, DO YoU THINK!” 
, It’s ror A CHARITY, You know!” 























those, alas! to whom 

There ’s mockery in the “‘ Merry.” 

Merry ?—when sorrow loads the heart, 
And i larde: 


“CHRISTMAS IS COMING!” 


“ Caristmas is coming!” Pleasant truth 
To all—save the dyspeptic ! 
To most in whom some smack of youth 
Hath influence antisepti 
Pessimists prate, and 
The time of mirth and holl 
But why should time-soured 
venile and jolly ? . 
h some churls at our mirth repine ” 
(As old Georee Wrruer put it), 
We'll whiff our weed, and sip our wine, 
And watch the y 


i whose hearth won't flare, 
Because—*‘ Christmas is coming!” 


Good Greybeard Sire, you would not tire 
heart’s desire, 
Taya 


il-bowls were humming 
And = girls laugh, and ch 


¢ 
Because—" Christmas is coming ! ” 


Toe ap-tite Almoner, of ri 
She smiles on all, full-feeding 





Too PrematuRE.— We see “* Christ- 
wes” vertised i 





|Decempxr 24, 1892, 





THE PORTER’S SLAM, 
{A meeting at Manchester has raised a protest 


against the nuisance caused by the neod 
“ slamming” of railway carriage doors. ] 


has a patent “‘ slam,” 


Tue 


ich smites one like a blow, 
porter 


And everywhere that 


That “‘ slam” is sure to go. 


It strikes u 
- —_ Like shock of dynamite ; 


the tym-pa-num 


By day it nearly makes you dumb— 


It deafens you at night. 


When startled by that patent ‘ slem,” 


The pious sen-jare, 
Says sometl i e that 


(Or he has patience rare.) 


Not only does it cause a shock, 


: ed area ged ony 
Well, that is rather larks ! 


ks— 
the rolling stock.” 


That’s not the point. The porter's slam 


Conduces to insanity, 


And, though as mild as Marr's lamb, 
Drives men to loud fanity 


If Manchester the “ 
By raising of a stir, 


“4 can stay 


All railway-travellers will say, 
** Bully for Man-ches-ter! ” 





Kelly's Directory for 1893.—Invaluable, 


and considered as “* ” (to 
uote Pip’s friend) cdedoohly suited {e 
who should 


in 
This announcement is too 
Comes,” it should be 
after the 25th, will 


announcement of 


h of joy on earth, 
Because—‘‘ Christmas is coming ! ” 


Christmas? Round each room 
8 writ in leaf and berry ; 


How to 











pocket of any individual 


“* Directions.” 














to be about twenty-five feet hi 
use it? Why—see inside—it is 





death ts 


eee. Fl 
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“CHRISTMAS IS COMING!” 
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a yearortwo. But 
I nd about U; 
We’re 
























I don’t myself to 
pledge my 


,~ § what are you going to 
ionaries ? 


some ite ae 
he passes the | the 




































A SALVE FOR THE CONSCIENCE. 


Vegelarian Professor. ‘‘No, MapaM, wot BvEN Fisu. I CANNOT SANCTION THE 
Desraverion or Live. THESE LITTLE ANIMALS, FOR INSTANCE, WERE BUT YESTERDAY 


SwIMMING HAPPILY IN THE SEA.” 
Mrs. O “On BUT, PROFESSOR, JUST THINK IT’S THE First Time THE 





POOR LITTLE THINGS HAVE EVER BEEN REALLY WARM IN THEIR Lives!” 








foot ct. 


a word * unmentiona 
pa “Bir,—We seal 
known ‘ Mivart’s ’Otel.’ 

eet me cought to be changed, as 

future, when all 


s | anything of it, and they’ gutta to go whether they like it or not 
MIXED NOTIONS.—No. II. UGANDA. ht daresay they hen ttaae be out of the hole. But, 
Scens—As before, a Railway-carriage in 6 suburban morning tra if it a3 y, what on are we to do with it ? 
to London. Pusaes an teiee--comely, two Well-i Second W'L M. (triumphantly forcing him). Yes, what on 
Men, on Ioguines gorene Man. earth tn weit do with BF 
First Well-informed i to Ue down his paper). | First W. I. M. (calmly, but ). Ah! I see you ’re 
Goverament's conn to stick te after all. haa notion, | both, ope pon men. From your pos of view, I daresay 
from the wed to scuttle. | you're 6 ghee cos But I’m one of who believe that we 
Aver fan. Ah— Zt ose Be I’m particularly enthu-| must stick on wherever we ’ve the flag. I agree with 
siastic about Uganda. | Mourxs, tt thee nation thet gives ves up is ina 0 state of decay. 
Inquirer y not ? Second W. I. M. \t wasn’t Mourxe who said that ; it was Vicror 
A, M, What are we going to get out of it ?—that ’s the question. — ‘Hoge, ot (after a pause) Lord PaLMeErston. 


M. Well, it doesn’t matter who said it. The point is 


do about the slaves an 


Average Man, Oh, 
bother the Missionaries | 


then France and 
Me eseer By th. 

eway, 
a is U md v4 oh 


oe W.I. M. Just 
behind Zanzibar — or 
somewhere about there. 
You can to it best 
from ashonaland. 
Didn't you see that 
Ruopes said he was 
— to make a tele- 
- line through 
there? It used to be- 
long to the SULTAN oF 
ZanziBaR. Don’t you 
remember ? 
Inquirer, Of course ; 
so it did. 
[Train draws up et 
Terminus. 
“Twas WHISPERED 
iw Heaven, twas Mor- 
TERED ot A 
propos e much-dis- 
cussed article written 
Dr. Sr. Groner 
ervans in The Nine 


Centu 
eae i in in Hel ”— 
toe lite,”’ 
of us 
If 


uded to, it 


‘el. AmI right ? 
‘Yours truly, Tux Anny Oraorrs.’ 








iece at the Criterion. 
YNDHAM in illustra- 
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“PARTY.” 


THE HARMONIOUS CHRISTMAS 


HAPPY AND NOVEL COMBINATION! 
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CHOOSING CHRISTMAS TOYS. | Mrs. 8. Tal 
(4 Sketch im the Lowther Arcade.) 


person could affor 
Mrs. Bloom. But I can afford it, dear Sorpmia—thanks to dear 


pay Gengs Aegan Sp Sey ieee « 


Between the ~~ banks of toys, and under a dense foliage of Joux's bounty, and—and 


3%, and Japanese-ianterns, the con-| Mrs. 8S. You 


mustn’t thank me. J had nothing to do with it. I 


gested Stream of Custom oozes , with an occasional warned Jouw at the time that it would only——and it seems I was 

overflow into the backwaters of the s behind, while the Stall- right. And Reoere hasa butcher's shop—a one—already. 

keepers keep up a batrachian and almost automatic creak of In fact, I couldn't tell ayer kms @ © 

tnvitation. | Reggie. I can, though, Aunt Voewis, I haven't a train, for 

Fond Grandmother. 80 you’ve chosen a box of soldiers, have yeu, one thing! (To his Mother, as she drags him on.) 1 should a 

Franxy ? — very well. little tin train, te ge by 
Now what shall we get clockwork on 80. 
St eaha teroata. Te Mayline behind for? 

a . or 
Another box of Mrs’ Bloom. (catching 
would do nicely for Este, them up, and I 
Grandmamma, and — J box into Reoern’s ha 


FRanxy’s disinte- 
rested ion. 

A Mother. Now, 
Pexcr, it’s all nonsense 
—you can’t want any 
more toys—those you’ve 


wor 


Ss 
a 


carer VEN) 


an * 
sas 


SS SAS. 
YON 
“ » aa wnsrs \ Saw 


AAAS 
awe 


trust his toys out of thei 

boxes, won't 

anpene oe tofenel tes 
Dear little 


en 


wen WR 
. \\ babe 


-Veeny 
eae © 
yayee® w 


ANS 


\\\ 
\ 


+2 
Ys 

J 

ay 


zs 
f 
j 
; 
; 
4 
Z 
p 
4 
4 


“Se* 
SANE 


he’ll give me no peace 

till [ bh give him some- 

thing. I know—but mind 
this, Percy, it’s only to 

keep you quiet, and I’m 

not going to buy Eppre 

. (To Friend.) 

He gives all Ais things 

away as it is! 

(Master Pencr takes both 
these valuable moral 
lessons to heart. 

Mrs. Stilton (to her less 
projeme Sister-tn-law, 
om, Non- 
sense, Vinnie, I won't 
hear of it! Reeere has 
more toys yey Ae he 
knows what to do with! 
Mrs. Bloom. (apologeti- 
).. Of course, my 
dear Sornim, I know 
children 


ee eS 
SSH VSS 


SS oan 


; 
U 
' 
u 
, 
, 
UA 
, 
, 
| 
f 
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NY 


i . 
SS 


ss 
—.S Sse 
Se ee Ae 








“ Er—-I want a Toy of some sort—for a Child, don’, you know!” 


pik FOES Ret? 531177 

m rule ca cH 
signi cete Eoete ate 
Bie gE di ere 
UT a LEE els l ih 


duh 
3 Ee 

a 

sf BS 


ambiguity). Ah, dear 


Soruia, you set him such 


Nos 


~ 
SSS 
SSA 
o 
fo] 
2 
3 
3 
< 
2 


child, don’t you know. 
(As tf he might require 
ut 


RN 


YOM OHAAAARA NON 959 
~ 


B 


‘ 


‘or an elderly person. } 
At least, it’s not exact/ 
a child—it can talk, 
all that. 


Whe SSS . 
: Vil 


\ 


Yj 
U4 5 
(am 
—— a or a gir! 
Y 4 Vague Man, It's 
y j a boy—that is, ite name ’s 
4 Every — of course, 
V; ‘sa "s name too; 
y but it begter be 
Y, Lhe doesn’t — I 
—— mean it 
= can't—— 


[He runs down. 


Salesw. 1 quite under- 


already told you there is not the slightest occasion for your spending stand, Sir. One of these little ’orses and carts are a very nice 
your oy Led: such foolish manner. I hope that is enough. | present for > hen languid commendation)—the little ’orse 
8. 


I’m sure he would like one of these little water- takes out and 


carts—now wouldn't Reeerr ? Reoore assents shyly. The V. M. Um—yes—but I want someth more—a different 
vm eee will ly ve. k io _ 


Mrs. Stilton. Buy one, by all probab! ind of thin oa 
Coigeions ont of pane carpets with it—but, of couree, that’s of| Salen. We a great many of these rag-dolls ; all the clothes 
no f on. 

Mrs. Ob dear, —_ forgot your beautiful carpets. r 
to be sure, that might——but one of those little butcher's shops, 


No,| The V. M. Isn't that rather——and then, for a boy, eh? 
Salesw. P’ raps a box of wooden soldiers would 
| toy for a boy, certainly. 


be a more suitable 
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The V. M. Soldiers, eh ?—yes—bat you see, it might turn out to 
be a girl after all—and —-~ 
. I see, you want something that would do « well for 
either. Here’s a toy now. (She brings ae tin swans on 
wheels.) You fix a stick in the end—so—and it in front of 
you, and all the littl up and down. . 
<7 es Godeenes Ee 
. M. (inepecting it feebly). —the swans go down, 
eh? It isn’t quite—but very li y to wend May o0 wel baten Gat 
as something elac Yes, you oan send it to—let me see-iait Hamp- 
stead or Notting Hill they ’re living at now? ( 7Tothe Saleswoman, w 
naturally cannot assist him.) No, of course, you wouldn’t know. 
Never mind, I’ll take it with me—don’ trouble to wrep it up! 
He carries Cte fae § ey ina 
A Genial Uncle (entering with hews and ru) Ktenty to 
choose from here, eh ¢ about snl on what you’d best. 
Jane (the eldest, sizteen, and “* quite a little woman”). I’m sure 
_  _ — rather you chose for them, Uncle! _ 
Tncle. Bless me, I don’t know what boys and girls like nowadays 
8 —¥ ; -~ + tlemen would lik 
. (wea ). one gen e 
a i oe The handle turns, you see, and all the little 
buckets go round the chain and take up sand or mud—or there’s a 
fire-engine, that’s a nice toy, throws a stream of real water. 
(Tommy, aged eleven, is charmed with the dredging-machine, 
while the fire-engine finds favour in the eyes of Bossy, 


nine. 

Jone ohn, 1m ari he dreigng aching in aher 
messy toy, Uncle, either—i 
would be sure to them te play with fire. Bossy, if you 
say “‘blow!” once more, I shall Mother. Uncle is the 
jadge of what's suitable for you ! 

Unele. Well, there’s something in what you ay Jzuxny. We 
must see if we can’t find something better, that’s 

Salesw. I've a little Toy- , ere—with scenes and characters 
in “* Richard Cured o’ Lyin’” complete and ready for acting— 
how would =~ ae fal : ‘hie 

omMMY BBY c visibly 

_ Jane. 1 don’t think Mother would like them to 


Uncle. Ha—so it might—very 
get in your Mother’s bad books ; never do! 
“ttjone (gently). They've getting rather 
gently). They’re getting r 
things as ccldiers, Unele! I tell you what 
e-map for Tommy—he’s so backward i 
rawing-slate for Bossy, who’s getting on so nicely wi 
ing. and a little work-box—not an expensive one, of course—for 
INNIR, that would be quite—— 
[These sisterly counsels are rewarded by ungrateful and 
r roars. 
Uncle. Tommy, did I hear you address your sister as a “* beast’ ? 
Come—eome! And what are you all 
eh? Strikes me, Jawz, you haven 
: . 1 have only 
’ ve, U . 
ankles kicked for it, I’m sure 1’m right! 
Uncle. Always a consolation, my dear Jenny. I’m 
nephew of mine would kick his sister. by the merest acci- 


dent—so let’s say no more of that. But it’s no use 
what they don’t like ; so suppose we stick to the and 
other concern—theatre is it, Jounny ?—Very 


tt me into trouble over ’em, that’s all. And Wuorre 
7 eh ?—that's all right. Now everybody’s provided for—except 
ane! 
Jane ( frostily). Thank you, Uncle—but you seem 
not a child! She walke out of the shop with ignity. 
Uncle. Hullo! Put my foot in it again! But we can’t 
Junwy out of it—can we? Must her a present of some sort over 
the Here, Tommy, my boy, you can me something 


she . 
je patente Tommy). What did you tell Uncle to get 
or JaNE 
Tommy (with an unholy chuckle). Why, a box with one of those 
things in it. Don’t you know how we caught i 
nose with Mother's? And Unele got her one too! ‘on’t she 
be shirty just ! 
Fffiay ealh ond wn an-ceatany af cttepattinj ap iamatiiesen 


wa 
’d like 





I’m | this, 


ng | tion, and might have marred the natural si 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue Baron’s Diarist and Date Examiner makes the following ex- 
haustive notes :—first that Mr. C. Lurrs describes some of his Pocket 
Diaries as ‘‘ The Improved,” There is ing so good but what it 
could be better. Lett’s admit this, and be satisfied with the latestedition 
of Letts’ Annuals, which are prizes, though, until Jan. 1, blanks, 


The Paradise of the North, by Davip Lawsoyx Jonnstonz. When 
a gentleman chooses the North Pole as a Paradise, he must be allowed 
any amount of Latitude and Longitude. This explorer leaves his 
CuamBers (the Publishers of that ilk) in order to get out of the 
world by the coldest route. ‘ - . J 
A nete on Ivwes & Co. “ Innes” has several Outs this season. 
Cheery name for a Christmas Publisher, ‘‘Innes.” We take our 
~ ay a janes, wd = — > eee their books 
artlemy’s Child, by Frances Compton, @ very pretty story. 
L. B. Waxrorp (the authoress of Mr. Smith) condescends to write 
For Grown-Up Children, a number of delightful tales. . 


Messrs. Oscoop as good as ever. Why not follow up their Bret 
Harte Birthday Book (most Harte-tistically got up) with a Sweet- 
Heart Birthday Book? Madame Vay pz VELpE has compiled this. 
Our sparklingest Baronite exclaims, ** Velde done ! 7 


Thanks to Marcus Warp & Co. for The Cottar's Saturday 

yight, by Ropsre Burws. ‘‘ Oh, wad some friend the giftie gi'e 
us! ”’—as anyone who would like this for a Christmas present may 
say, adapting the poet to his purpose. 





ENG. 
Pe 
The Baron and his Christmas Books, 
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, to he 
bale Now, Mrs. BURNETT, 
ll never f r ya and 

of the 


— sim: most 
uisitely-told story 


eam 


ie 


f 
Hi 
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has 


fe 
Hin 
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the easiest and shortest way of saving his vai 
little victim. Perhaps an alternative would have involved 
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So critically the Baron states his one 
reverts with the pl 
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tributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawi 
Stamped 


when sccompanied by a 


and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 
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Brandy. 
ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
AT EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT. 


CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


2? WO BW & 26 yoits lt woot. 
Ph yet tl. 42/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 
menting the moderate use of = 
that on. Whisky be used 


te 
MOREL ios, iat & SON 
)» 
0, PICGADI 
16*h 19, PALL 
ENT 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, W.B. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL 














rise 
jtits 
azo 
be 


“Brox” Suir. 


B 
Bitsy LONDON, 2c. Werkshipe: Pilgrim Bt, 
1k ° , 
“pndgate Hill; and 46, Road. 


RIPPINGILLE’S 


PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


_Warminc STOVES. 





OIL STOVES 
B WORLD. 


ween se 


oe Tae 1am pear » 


wonnie ere 







on application 
THE ALBION LAMP CO,. BIRMINGHAM. 


WRIGHT S 
‘COAL 





== TAR 
one SOAP 





S. wt HARRIS'S 


cro Pc 


POLISHING PASTE 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNES$ COMPOSITION 


sADDL ES PASTE § I 


& H. "HARRIS. Manuthetery : LONDON, E. 


SAVORY and MOORE'S 





BEST FOOD ron INFANTS): 





is., Os., 5p., aad 10s. 





JE JONG'S COCOA 


SURPASSES ALL OTHERS WITHOUT EXCEPTION. 
2-2. Sample Tink free aril postage paid on application to 
The Chief Depot of De Jong’s Cocoa, 14-20, St. Mary Axe, London, B.C. 











A TOILET POWDER 


FOR THE 


COMPLEXION. 


ALSO FOR 
THE NURSERY, 
ROUCHNESS OF 
THE SKIN, 







ysrmills 


hiskey MALT 





GAINED THE hashey 
GOLD MEDAL ;o* WHISKEY 


PARIS UNIVERSAL EXHIBITION, 1980, 
AGAINST ALL COMPETITORS. 
DISTILLERY, BUSHMILLS, CO. ANTRIM. 


Offices, Hicx Srarer, Becrasr. 
London Office & Depét, 3 to 6, Camoniiz Sr., E.C 

















DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTBUKN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 

















tidd 


/ 


/ 
ed 
* 





Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, 8 ounce, and 1-ib. Tins, which keep the Tobaceo im fine smoking 
condition. Ask it all Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 
SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “Nottingham Castle,” on every Packet asd Tis. 


PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, ix Packets containing 12, and Boxes of 24. 
The following extract from the “ Revitw or Reviews,” Nov., 1990, 16 of interest to every Smoker: 
THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE.—The picture drawn by our Melper of the poor did man in the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Screw,” says; “I have been struck with your sug- 
gestion in the October number of the Review or Reviews for a scheme © Sappiy smokers in ae an 





never give a cent aw ay for so-talled charity, bet this echame of A ip hcp ten “4? 
ofa ve smoker Were I in London, Twouls of once 
for the fund, levy contributions for it om my smoking L yy Mana 
me to be a wanderer the Continent for the next nidé months. eg s a 


would Hke to contribute « pound of what | consider the BEST GMOKING TOBAOCOCO, vis, 





‘PLAYER'S NAVY CUT’ (this is not an advertisement). | dnclose, thtrefore, a cheque for the amount.” 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


i Se present 
= or Old, Traveller 


Twe RF oost 
“pee Ses hy Four Bap 
remittance, BOYD & COMPANY 


we Sear et wre 3 Free and 
is, if another 
be made 


and, & the 
remittan © 





~ gf ES 


Rerany eddrem i Loe Uaibod 
FURS SUPERSEDED. 





LADIES’ STHREE-QUARTER CAPES. 


— in patterns or, rat 


ftest Wool. lig 
° eh mien Price, fitte by with 
i Patch Pockets of same materia 
ving Cubana Hood if desired, 24 Guineas 


THE “ EIDERDON ” RUC. 


“Tux te Cte YS 2iet, 1801 »—" An 


verm e 


Rug; s' wong Ger when travel! ing « rte 
pT oxen 8 a inv ay ‘8 couc we hok 
walled.” t of remittance, 85+. & care 


7 selected 3 hone il be forwarded curriage free, 
POSITIVELY ON APPROBATION 
Im case of return, mo carriage need be paid, and 
amount of remittance will be at omoe relur 
TRISH FRIEZE ULSTER COATS 
amd Winter Wraps of all kinds for Gentiemen 
London Curusenrson , 04, Cheapside, whe 
stock Ie held’ hnook of the Ulster, full set of 
~ ti. bm frnny = 


BOYD. & CO., BELF AST. 


OTARD'S 


FAMOUS V.S.0.P. BRANDY. 


a. per Doz Cash. 
(BOTTLED IN COGNAC, AND VERY CHOICI 


SUPPLIED BY 


ARNOLD, PERRETT, & CO.,LD., 


FAMILY WINE MERCHANTS, 
te, LOWER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, 5.w 
AMD BRANCHES. 





CHIPPING NORTON 


ING BREECHES 


WV Jy a}| 


WEAR 
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Crosse & Blackwell’s 


PICKLES, SAUCES, MALT VINEGAR, 
JAMS, SOUPS, & POTTED MEATS, 


MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ALL GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


CROSSE & BLACKWELL, LIMITED, SOHO SQUARE, LONDON. 


—— _-__—__ 


BEST Established epic “COMPANY? g” 
Cy EXTRACT OF BEEF 


QD 
9 





























CHEAPEST. 


B 





CATTLE ON THE WAY TO FRAY BENTOS. 
PERFECT PURITY ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED, 
Keeps for any length of time in any climate. 
MAKES THE FINEST AND MOST NOURISHING BEEF TEA. 
Highest Awards at all the principal Exhibitions since 1867, 
and declared 
aoa ABOVE COMPETITION SINCE 1885. 
Bee Signatu nd Forty Pounds 
RY es. TS, enpexe ae "ie - ct" Fre “ion 
t 
CHILDREN, 2 pet o>! aoe 
INVALIDS, _— — 
and THE AGED. COOKERY BOOKS (Indispensable for Ladiec) SENT FREE 
<n Patent Air-Tight. Tins. ober os 


LIEBIC’S EXTRACT OF MEAT COMPANY, LIMITED, 


9, FENORURCH AVENUE, E.C. 














PLEA &PERRINS' SAUCE | 


The Ontornat and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


tactile 
Ce 


ASK FOR LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
Wholesale and for Export by the Propricirs, Worcester ; Crosse & Blackwell, London, c,, dc. ; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World, 
RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 
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PURLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 




















LEECH’S PICTURES. 3 Vols. 31/6 





arom | KEENE'S PICTURES, 1 Vol. 21/- 


VICTORIAN ERA. 3 Vols. 42/- ‘a 
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“Fahl | \ 
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VOLUME 
CIIL 


—_—e— 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





DU MAURIER’S PICTURES, 2vVois. 24/-| “*™¢Y 


Volume 


{a> The KOS 5H, 
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mn in << = % ai é 
’ it - ST LS i Si 
SL . done 7: a4) I { 
2 h P| 1 ~ Se Sa I GY 
-~ 2 ely ’ ~! 


SHAKSPEARE. In Case, 21/- & 31/6 


WAVERLEY. In Case, 45/- & 73/6 
SCOTT POETRY. In Case, 12/6 & 25/- 


itions | SCOTT (complete). In Case, 63/- & 47/6 


BIBLE. In Case, 21/- & 31/6 


if) if } 
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LONDON, 


4, MIN Sey PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
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PRICE THREE PENCE. 




















CHOCOLAT MENIER oi. 














al Lue Vener 


sted, 4/6. 


4/6. Mr. Punch’s Prize Novels, Must 


lel Music-Hall, Mustrated 


Moc 


Mi Punc 


3/6. 





















“TRISH FRIEZE 





‘ULSTER COATS. 


Price from 4 Guineas. “ Royd & Co.'s Ulster would 


defy the biggest and bites awe Uiecnge that ever 
yagee over a quired aT me. Two | - 
mrawares only re au ire igh and cheat meas eure. | 


“+ f the Ulet llustrated, and box o 
~ eamples, post fre ce on ps cathe on to Belfast 
THE NEW 


“ EIDERDON ” for RUGS. 


AKD ALSO FOR 


LADIES’ THREE- “QUARTER CAPES. 





Street, W., invite inspection of their unrivalled 
It appears fully to display of DIAMOND NECKLACES, Tiaras, Stars, 
Js 4 f ey a. ho m- cle m, = sae = eta, Krooches, Rings, &c., of the nest quelisy. 
nore A, y than any ot -y fa x Fe Re ne a nted in novel and exclusive designs, and su 
‘he e: ate Ca ape, Bice direct to the public at merchants’ cash Selon, 
lL ro ne — saving panchesers all intermediate profits. 
aps side, where stock is he i Fostte eras post oon may select unmounted gems, and have 
on applic ation to them mounted to special desi in the Goldsmiths’ 
Company's own workshops. Illustrated Ca es 
BOYD & CO.., BELFAST. out free, and goods forwarded to the country on 
" Awarded Nine Gold Medals, the only 
= —: “my Medal at the Paris Exhibition, 1880, and the 


PEPSALIA. 


THE DIGESTIVE TABLE SALT. 


EPSALIA, eaten with the food, quickly promotes 


— stion, and averts indigestion. Safe, pleasant, 
— Thousands have been bene fitted Kottles 
, 5«., from all Chemists and Grocers, or 


STERN, 62, Gray's Inn Road, London. 


HAIR 
eee tte 


RERFECTLY HARMLESS 


i by Perfumers and ( ‘hemists throughout 
the W orld 


Agents: BR. HOVENDEN & SONS, Loxpon 
NESS ¢ Wan HEAD mOIsES 
ESS arbre 


EAFM inenpenal 
Rook of vestioniors. 


Hi sB nacre 





Bo 







SF 
pau lena 
=F — The 
@ 406, New 
APES: s. W. 





IFOR ASTHMA RC 





DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 


And of Chemists every where 








A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT Lt LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE, 


TAMAR os conermanon, 
INDIEN 





Headache. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 


2s. 6d. 
Gold Medals, Paris, "1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 


A BOX. 
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Hemorrhoids. Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
Intestinal Troubles, 


GRILLON. 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


PENS 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOY 


























CASH’S 
CAMBRIC FRILLINGS. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 
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Consists 
of 
powerful 
non-poisonous 
Disinfecting 
and 
Antiseptic 
Compounds. 
Contains 
no ' 
Potash ¥ 
Crystals, ; 3 
solutions of i} 
which are 








p & J.CASH, Chane 








IAMOND ORN 


The GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 112, 


D 


yoy of the legion of Honour 


Gotenla, Be COMPANY, 
‘2, Regent Street, W. 


BOILED WA’ WATER. 


| 
PACKHAM’S 
son Levins Tnacemrmm at te Factor, | TA B LE WATE RS 


pve? ARE MADE WITH 


a . | DISTILLED WATER, 
cay resin WHICH IS FAR 


or in Tins 
BETTER. 


., 1/6 and 3/-, Post Free, 


Loa Works, LONDON, S.e. 
HOLLOW pty 








"SMOKE 
CANTAB CIGARETTES, 


PATENT HOLDER TUBES. 


Avoid nicotine, stains of soiling gloves 
The late Sir ae Suscemafe ad ed smoking | 
In = RKISH or ign 


and in Packets of 10, 6¢., aa 





“2 


le, Boxes 
LIOTTI'S best. 





Colours Exquisite, 
Surface 


lake Porcelasn, 

















PATENT SAFETY 


or cst: 






The MIDGE 


eset 
INVALUABLE TO «** 
TRAVELLERS 
AND TOL RISTS. 
FORK Usk uN 
HOARD SHIP IT 
Is PERFECTION 





















complete, 










ALWAYS READY price 
FOR USE CAN 7/8 
HE CARRIED IN each. 


THE WAIsTUOAT 
rocKeT 





WRolesale : 


R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 





4s 


ecs 








dishonestly 
substituted. 








For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy to Grow. 


74 ACRES IN STOCK. 
Bee ag ~ 3 for my 4 > am and 


ROSES 


HUNDREDS OF yee 
BUSHES, 8s. per doz., 60s. 
pie mney ys ea 
ROSES in Pots, from 15s. per doz. 

ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES. 

4 ACRES OF CLASS. 

CLEMATIS (80,000), from 15s. per dos. 
N.B. — Single Piants are sold at slightly increased 


prices. 
SEEDS and } Vegetable, Flower, 
BULBS 


and 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREE. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


sCHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 
JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Paice List Sewr Fare. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, B.C. ; 
68, ST. JAMES’ STREET, Pall Mall, London. 











Bernets St., W., and City Read, E.C., Loo 














ALL FAT PEOPLE 
ASR aay eee 


Ths oelpe 
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OMICAL 
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THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. os CS aes 
(A Characteristic Welcome to the Coming Year.) 


zine that s 
nike 


Ir was on the 3lst of December spe man on earth.” 


in the 


said the 
that the 





“1: home from I 
eye live ot home and 


phan 


Promotion was never slower Gan in ‘ Ours,’ 


and my look-out is 
about the most ghastly 
there | ever yet was 
seen.’ 


"Yon are wrong 
there,” observed the 
Briefless Barrister of 
mature years. ‘‘I 
think mine is a shade 


worse. I give you 


my word that during | »- 
the las 


twelve 


meee | I have not 
earned enough fees to 


ee the “4 ry my 





The Doctor. 


epee cen 


of the expiring year they 
pare notes, and not one of the Stock Ex 

hone 40" failed to keep the ap- seven minutes, —~s - never 

I went to West Slocum (m 

the other day, and found the 

| by three Doctors, and 


apne. agen oe 
right to say they we vful 
but : ot inelnded | 


t merriment was not 


Sola m 


since. 


Now | 


I can’t ex- | I 


* I thi 


Proviness, and 


“I fancy you are wrong,” put in the Doc- | Artist. 
k my look-out worse than yours. | sold a single 

oe — years ago to flutter on | since the 
Lost my money in | year, and can’t afford 


railees nv ae 


oceupi 
pe eee 
programme. | me there was not room enough for one 
“There is not the slightest | about Juck, I am the unluckiest dog in the 
" chance of m ’ bettering ting myself, ” | world!’ 
**I am not so sure of that,”’ said the Actor, 
pot come | “here have I been ‘ resting’ for the last twelve 
I can’t afford | months, and it seems just as likely as not that 


there 














DRAWN BLANK. 


40 opens the worst 
not so bad 


a the 
























anywhere. My fate 
the next _oppet | p> : 

The future never Saee lediod blacker and more | 
hopeless. I believe Iam the most unfortunate | 


kept 


of 





bition of Sign-boards! hee 
continue the operation until ’94. I| Don’t [ The Actor who has his 
of my, liver. have tried everything in Town and the) 
isn’t an opening body end soul toge- 


Head turned with 
Applause. 
= if it hadn’t _ 
or an opportune loan 
from one who in hap- 
pier times was, in 









“Well, come, you 
are better off than I 






am,” said the City 
Man, “If I hadn't 
ue and again to 
ar before the Re- 

p= in the Bank- 
ruptey Court, I don’t 
know what I should 
i with my time! | 
stone broke. 
That’s aboutit- —stone 














The latest Kangaroo Development. 





ting to do it!” 


Rolls i + Knocked out 
an Huntsman, “‘How 18 IT YOU NEVER HAVE ANY Foxes HERE Now?” * House,’ and 
the Keeper (who has orders to shoot them). ‘‘ PHEASANTS HAVE EaT ’EM ALL!” without a scrap of cre- 
other, dit: 1 am done for!”’ 
has transferred his business And it was 
to Australia. I feel inclined agrent none 
re 2 con't rales prospeta. Then 
passage-money 
luck, now, could be worse coparated, 
than mine?” or rather, 
* mine,” answ on the eve . of 
the A . “An entirely separat ing. 
new set of men have come ‘By the way 
to the front since I was —faney forget- 





said one of them, Bulls and Bears. City Men. 
And then they rectified the omission, and 
wished one another, “‘ A Happy New Year!”’ 























THE FEAST OF REASON UP TO DATE. 





B.. . old Alchemist smiled as he watched the crucible on the a strong cigar. 


The fumes rose, and he inhaled them with delight. 
Yes, he was able to go forth 
he wandered, for all flew from before him 


st was a trium 
It mattered not 
Ape pA 


possess some su 
which was all-conquering. After a lengthened absence he returned | 


to England. 


a conqueror. | you have scared the Arabs, and why 
| secret is revealed by a recent Lancet. 


power that no one understood, but | death, because 





Seeing that 


At his Club he met one of his friends—a doctor. 
“T will tell you my adventures,” said the old Alchemist, lighting 


“ You must know——” 


“| know everything,” said the Physician, sternly. 


omy are fond of eating 





*T know why 


cannot touch yuu. The 


You can brave dissare and 


yn” 


is seeret was known, the old Alchemist heaved o 


‘heavy sigh, and disappeared, perchance for ever ! 








VoL. CII. 
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A PRIME CUT. 


Mrs. Fidget (who has been fingering all the Joints for some time). ‘‘CAN YOU GUARANTEE 
THIs TO BE Weisn Mutron!” ; 

Butcher's Assistant. “‘ CERTAINLY WE caAN, MuM; BUT IF YOU GO ‘ANDLING IT MUCH 
LONGER, IT "Lu Be Jaise Sroo pixgecTiy !” 








‘* Tinned Dinners.” 

A propos of an interesting 
article in the Daily 7: yn nr 
last Thursday on this subject, 


THE PLEA OF THE POSTMAN. 


ALL work and no play 
Makes a dull boy; so they say, 
Proverb-mongers, pretty 


** All play,” may be, worse I'll bet ‘em! the em that most na- 
If they doubt my word, then let ’em ) turally suggests itself is, 
Try my hand at (Christmas) Cards! “How about the dinner, if 


ou haven’t any tin?” 
» No Supper” is plea- 
) santly alliterative, but is not 
' of universal application. ‘‘ No 
tin, no dinner,” may pass into 


a b, but, anyhow, it’s 
Fect 


a 
** An!” exclaimed our dear old Mrs. R., 
“ Reps we Aniont!”—Sir Epwarp Reep, | “I’m fond ef high i For many 


M.P., is anything but a “ reed,” | years I’ve heard m friends talking 
Symphony. 
n 


Punch in reply. 


True for you! You growl with reason. 

Hearts are trumps, and at this season, 
Pray remember, Goldylocks, 

When your cards arrive in flocks, 
Postman earns Ais Christmas Box ! | 











On the contrary. More correct would it be about ‘Smootsrep’s Unfinished 
to deseribe him as A Bruiser for his| Why doesn’t he get it finished ? 
plucky encounter with his adversaries, over it ordered? But there—I know geniuses are 
whom he triumphed by “ A Vast Majority.” | always unpunctual.” 


THE INEVITABLE. 


(As Illustrated by recent Political, Social, and 
other Public “ Funetions.’’) 


Say you bf 


up an “ Inaugural Meeting,” 

Anythé orming,” or 4 “greeting,” 

If wad have guests in their 
nose bury, 

Raddy with mirth, you must put up Lord 

it taste one statistics your minds you will 

He must be followed—of course—by young 
AsquirTH. 

Q.C. and canny Earl, Earl and ’cute Q.C., 


te! 
There you *ve your “Popular Programme” 


in nuce, gents! 








TO MY RIVAL. 
How I loved her, blindly, madly! 


b 
Sighing sadly, 
Feeling hurt 
If I did not see her daily. 


Oh, how gaily 
Sy ald flirt! 


Flirt with me, or flirt with others, 
With my brothers 
Just as well, 
How I ceuld be such a duffer 
So to er, 
I can’t tell. 


Then you came, played tennis finely, 
Danced divinely, 
: Sang as well ; 
Half Adonis, half Apollo, 
Beat me hollow. 
Such a swell! 


How I hated you, so clever! 
You were never 
Thought a bore ! 
When I saw you so romantic 


I’ve recovered. 


Newer toy ? 
From the first she thought she’d booked you; 
e’s hooked you. 
Wish you joy! 


Now 





I'll forgive you altogether,— 
ree Oe “the ll os Sa 
care,— 


I 
was | Shake your hand and guily greet you, 





Whee |e ees 




















— 
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A GRAND OLD DIARY FOR 1893. 





a scheme for ‘‘ A Federal Association for the encouragement of the 
Naturalisation of the Rabbit in Australasia.” The proposal fell 
rather flat. Find the rabbit is already known in these places. Sent 
home to one of my Magazines an article entitled, ‘‘ My Prize-fight with 
the Kangaroo, and how I won it.” 

October.—In London for a few then to Mexico. Saw the 

. od the the Empire 

very rude; told me to mind my own 
my Magazines, ‘‘ A Week on 

November in at Mi 
and then hurried away to Norway 
them to give up their form of Home 
knows, has been a failure. Wanted 
They asked me “if it had been a 
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.C, “Nor wirn your Booxs!” 





GETTING OUT OF IT. 

Fair Authoress, ‘‘ By THE WAY, HAVE YOU READ ANY OF mY Books?” 
g.C. “No; 1’m KEEPING THEM FoR my OLD AcE!” 

¥. A. “On, pow’r TALK or OLD AcE !—i1T’s so HORRID!” 


Hi of the World, 
from the Ear! Times to the 


TRIFLES, 
(From Our Special Autolycuas. ) 
Mr. Oscar Brownie has 
republished, with other His- 
Essays, his account of 


glows 


hrough the most famous and 


t 

f chapter in The 
French Revolskcon. There 
seems no doubt about it; but 
AvToLycus says, he knows a 
man who rather be 
wrung with CaRtyte than 
right with 0. B. 

* . * 


Met the Duke of Sorro- 
Voce to-day. Evidently in 
most dumps. ‘No, 
it’s not the weather, Avro- 
Lycus,” he said. i 











t| at Beefsteak on cow-heel a la 


2 Atey West, who is always so ready. (Signed) 


*| make free.” If the present charges 





ngs “er extremities. Lunched yester- 
day at the Carlton off dish of braised ox-tail, and supped at night 
cordonnier.”’ 


Avrorrcvs hears that, early in the New Year, Mr. AnmrrsTeap, 
Mr. Giapstonr’s host in the South of France, will be raised to the 


f Peerage, under the title of Baron Brannitz or Banmourn. ‘“ Pau! 
Pau!” sai j 


Pyrenees, and Cannes. If a fresh 
ArmrrstzaD, what shall I have?” ‘ Why, a Canne’d one,” said 
AUT@LYCUS. 





‘Tue Lipgrator Bortpine Socrery:”—To liberate, means, 
the title will be 


are proven, 
seis aypeeaseate, i how very free it seems to have made 
with a i ble amount of property. 
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THE MAN WHO WOULD. 
V.—_THE MAN WHO WOULD BRING AN ACTION FOR LIBEL. 
Tue following 7 yy ~~ career of wrey- was recalled to 
memory by an article in a literary journal. An author was airing 
his grievances; among them this,—that writers of repute occasion- 
ally lend their names and to obscure or unsuccessful papers for 
a consideration, without asking how the usual staff of the paper is 





paid, These, indeed, are delicate inquiries. Part of the plaint was 
expressed in the following sentence :— 

“When a journal makes a call upon a good author, and in the pages of | 
which he can gain neither honour nor renown, from which, as a matter of 
taste, he would shrink, under ordinary circumstances, from contributing to, | 
that journal ought to be subjected to careful scrutiny.” 

Now what can this possibly be to mean ? — J 

** When a journal makes a upon a good author, and in the 

of whic £ in neithér honour nor renown,” (why 
“and” ?) “from which” pop Oe and renown”) “he 
would shrink” (why should he shrink from renown and honour? 
‘* from contributing to,’’ (and how can he contribute to honour 
renown *) ‘that journal ought to be subjected to careful scrutiny.” | 
‘From which he would shrink from contributing to,” what have 
we here? Surely it is the grammar that needs careful scrutiny, and 
surely, in no circumstances, could a lofty 
“rate of pay”’ be conferred on a style of 
this description. ; 

It is natural to reflect that a writer in 
this unconventional manner has mainly to 
thank himself for any want of success 
which he, and we, may regret; and that 
reflection, again, suggests the case of 
Baowzer, the Man who would bring an 
Action for Libel. 

Browzer had a small patrimony, any 
amount of leisure, and a good deal of am- 
bition. He liked the society of literary 
gentlemen, he envied their yant suc- 4,/y/ 
cesses, such as being “interviewed,” and //%/ 
sorrowed with their sorrows, such as being 
reviewed. He listened to their artless 

ip, and fancied himself extremely 
nowing. In these circumstances of 
temptation, Browzer fell, as many better 
men have done, and wrote a Novel. He 
drew on the recollections of his suburban 
youth ; he revived the sorrows of his sole 
flirtation ; he sketched his aunts with a 
satirical hand, and he produced a packet 
of manuscript weighing about 74 lbs. This 
manuscript he sent, first, to a literary 
man, whose name he had seen jin the 
papers, with a long and fulsome letter, 
ing for an opinion. The parcel came 
back next day, accompanied by a litho- 
graphed form of excuse. Baowzer de- 
nounced the envy and arrogance of man- 
kind, and sent his parcel to a publisher. 


he can 





He carefully set little traps, with pieces ~ TF caw 
of adhesive paper, every here and there, 
to detect carelessness on the side of the The Foreman 


reader. The parcel came back in a week, with a note of regret that | 
the novel was not suitable. Only one of Browzer’s pieces of adhesive | 
paper had been removed, but the others were carefully initialled. | 
A modest author would have concluded that his opening chapters | 
condemned him, but Browzer's wrath against mankind only burned | 
the more fiercely. He removed his traps, however, and sent Wilton’s 
Wooing the round of the Row. It ph s came back, “returning 
like the peewit,’’ at uncertain intervals. It was really a remarkable | 
manusoript, for it was written in black ink, blue ink, red ink, pencil, 
and stylograph ; moreover, most of it was inscribed on the margins, | 
the original eopy having been erased, in favour of im versions. | 
Finally Beowzer discovered a publisher who would take Wilton’s | 


Wooing, on conditions that the author should £150 for imi 

expenses (exclusive of advertising, for which yy ane 
be ), would guarantee the sale of 300 copies, and accept: 
half protits on the 


net results of the transaction. 
The work sew the light, and, externally, it certainly did look very | 
like a novel. The reviews, which BrowzeR read with frenzied ex- | 
citement, also looked very like reviews of novels. They were | 
usually about two inches in length, and general] by saying | 
that ‘* Mr, Browzer has still much to ” of them con-— 


learn. 
densed Browzen’s plot into about eight lines, in this manner :— 


“ He was a yearning psychologist—she was a suburban flirt. He 
sighed, and analysed ; listened, and yawned. Finally, she 
went on the stage, and he compiled this record of the ing | 





original, I plagiarise 
‘are not good Chinese,—like Mr. Browzer’s French, which is 


But at last there came a longer criticism of Wilton’s Wooing in 
the Erechtheum. Somebody took Browzer to pi averring that 
“Mr. Baowzer has neither mar” (here followed a string of 
examples of Browzer’sidioms) ‘‘nor humour,’’ (here came instances 
of his wit and fancy), ‘‘ nor taste” (agai reinforced by spactnene), 
** nor even knowledge of the French e, which merge | 
massacres.”” (Here followed @ [outrance, béte noir, soubriquet, all 
our old friends.) Finally, Mr. Browzer was informed that many 
fields of honourable distinction might be open to him, but that a 
novelist he could never be. 

The wrath of Baowzer was magnificent.” He went about among 
his friends, who told him that the critique was clearly by that 
brute Sr. Crare; they knew his hand, they said; a conf 
conceited pendant, and a stuck-uppuppy. The review was cal 
to damage the sale of any book; it was a dastardly attack on 
Browzer's reputation as a man of wit and humour, a linguist, oy 
grammarian. They thought (as Browzer wished to know) that an 
action would lie against the reviewer, or the review. Browzer went 
to a Solicitor, who espoused his cause, but without enthusiasm. The 
name of the reviewer was demanded. Now Sr. Cram was not the 
reviewer ; the critic was a man just from College, hence hi 
indignation. Whether for the sake of diversion, or for the advertise- 
ment, the critic wished himself to bear the brunt of Browzer’s 
anger, and the Erechtheum handed him 
= pee his name was SmIru. 

is ROWZER’S ees; no 
laurels were to be won hae The obscure 
Samira. The advocate of that culprit 
made out a case highly satisfactory to the 
learned Judge, who had been a reviewer 
himself upon a time. He showed that 
malice was out of the question; Smita 
had never heard Browzger’s name, nor 
Browzer, Smrrn’s (in this instance) before 
the book was published. He called several 
professors of the French tongue, to prove 
that Browzer’s French was that usual in 
fiction, but not the lan; of MorreRe, 
or of the Academy. He no doubt on 
the question of grammar. As to the wit 
and pathos, he made much mirth out of 
them. He cross-examined Browzer: had 
i i him? Had pub- 


by the Trade. 

BrowzeEr's advocate put it that BrowzER 
Bis Snst sory ines’ 0 hie Binion, 

8 entry into a noble or 
-, — of . BK ——_ 
spoke of mighty in i 
dead. He drew a pi of Browzer 
e showed that master- 
pieces had, ere now, been rejected by the 
publishers. He denounced the licence of 
the Press. Who was an unheard-of Smrrx, 
who had written , to come for- 
ward and shout at Browzer from behind 


i 


agonies of mind. 


of the Jury. 
the hedge of the anonymous? The novelist was acreature of delicate 


organisation ; he suffered as others did not suffer; his only aim was 
to lighten care, and instruct ignorance. Why was he to be selected 
for cruel sarcasm and insult ? " 

The learned Judge summed-up dead against BrowzEr. Browzer 
had published a book, had invited criticism, and then, when he only 
got what his work merited, he came and for 

The question of malice he left to the Jury, whe must see that the 
Critic and Author had each been ignorant of the other’s existence. 

The Jury did not deliberate long. They brought in a verdiet for 
Browzer, damages £500, and costs. . 

The advertisement, the publicity, caused Wilton’s Wooing to be 
eagerly asked for. Bnrowzer’s book went into ten editions, and a 
large issue, at six shillings. Next year Browzenr’s publishers proved 
that he owed them £37 14s. 6d. This was disappointing, and even 
inexplicable, but Browzer's fortune was made, and now he 
= - by 2 ag cand age 11 , 

e Foreman of the Jury is my grocer, an ventured, in 
confidence of private life, to question the justice of the 
** Well,” he said, *‘ you see it comes to this: where is this to 
Mr. Browzer, he sells novels } I sell groceries.” 

“* Excellent of their kind!” I interrupted. 

Peet 6 iy © give aalieteten ; and go dows Miz, Deane. 
y . SMITH writes @ papers my 
i iarise them from a sand-bunker, on that 


Fs 


HI 
oben 
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usual in the Trade,—-why, then, he interferes pes with m business. I 
bring my action, and hope to win it ; and 80, as a esman, I feel 
that Mr. Browzer was There was no reply to these 
arguments, but I pity { the Reviewers. 





TO MAUD.—A Brerapay Rovunpet. 


Ay empty purse! It’s true we often say 
This cae wae of curs knows nothing 


And yet aie send you, on this festive “ay, 
An empty purse. 


Do not ign to an untimely hearse 
The friend who treat you inthis heartless 


Don’t Tet 9 let your fap d ES dat invoke a be 


ap dae. 
eabuaiben ti this tae va 

Ww y at your "feet t to-day I humbly a 
An empty purse. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

THe worst thing about Mrs, Hewnrxer’s new Novel, published 

rte: 5 Sermo is its title. There is a London-Journadsh, 

penny-plain wopence-coloured smack about Foiled w which is mis- 
eading. My "Beronite ors misses the re- 


which should accom . 
seem to be more the it it isn’t. The story is «simple one, 
ound a! 


anoldtheme, 
Itis well con- 
8 











admirably 
told, All th 


dZ . characters 
are 


4 pm So- 
ty, but Mrs, 
% HENNIkK ER 
has , 
them in the 
drawing - 
not 
from’ the 
area-rail- 
4 ings, and re- 
produces 
them on b hee page with yivid strokes. Some of her acquaintances 
will probably feel uneasy when they read about Lord Huddersfield ; 
whilet others wil be quite sure hoger gy their sisters), they recog- 
nise Mrs. Anthon Those not iety of to-day will will find 
pereege ‘Becky Sharp in Mrs iver whilst ay" ara good- 
hearted Anthony, pleasantly recalls Major 
The book is full of shrewd cbeervation, and fine touches at 
B.y-= refreshing oases of flower-garden and 
moor in Yorkshire and Scotland. 2 z 


Those who like a pot opal y” book should, qe Deniiiosys, 





forthwith send for ater (BLACK Woop). 

Se ae ee MEE Ee artis Ted diet wp te ts lant coe 
up to the 

sapoctss toe Caaeaianah tives all averted some mose on less 


= bable agency. But Mr. . as Miss) SypEy Borron is inexorable. 
d Wastwater is there can be no harm in sayi 
that the House of Lords is reli rid of his impending company. He 
would have made a sad Duke, “ 3 ‘ 


A LITTLE more than a year ago, in celebration of the seventieth 


birthday of HenrretrE there was ey avolumecon-| . 
eileen vure of ae Se works of that} * 
charming Madame knows the harmless, necessa 

cat as intimately as Rosa Bownrcx knows the horse or the ox. She 


inted it with loving hand, in all circumstances of its 
srnagely varied life. No one knows, my Baronite says, how pretty 


thing a cat is, till study it with the — 
pie of Madame Rox "Cus 2 eS tent Mme ay 
ape Ses a new and cheaper ume, 


mre J in all attitudes purring scone os eae emer 
selves, and their Portraiture, « contributed by Mr. H. M. SPIELMANN. 


Wi all of Constant Riters and Constant aV 
ishing you, Readers, ery 





a ee 
THE Banow pe Boox- Worms. 


CHRISTMAS NUMBERS, 
(By a Comfort-loving Old Curmudgeon.) 


Yes, the boys home from sehool are all fae to bao x 
With the house and oa ree ee a = 


The girls, too. 
iso on ak ie day sk, sod eotinual eae 
effacement. 
~ as sticky, the holly as 


The — ot sour oranges pune as ever; 
Stuffed heepe-cagetiees; and pullers of 


At making of litte and noise just as 

ore all rustle, the hall’s full of 

Cold dranghts and the banging of doors 

They fe naling uD P greenery, aeee emery. 
! 


some of ize, of one’ 
ey 
And rehearsals” don’t add to the ome one’s drawing- 


a pet ¢ cammliieies are all bundled dawn-ctnios. 


‘o leave the young idiots snge-apeee ond ware awing-room 
For ‘‘ Private Theatricals.” ax on my hat 
From ‘‘ Christmas aatien,, that spot all the 





Heart-cheering youthfulness? Common-sense ness 
Tell us, at youth’ nn sama 
From kitchen to attic plates pol 


From some “ Christmas N. ha ho ” oy Good Heavens! 


and| Ye young Yule-tide stuffers, we know, we old 


ers, 
e true “ Christmas Numbers” are—Sixes and rostangghel 








, 


SPORTING NOTES. 









‘ ty / to, a ll “ ‘ :? — A 
New Year.— Don’t quite see my Way!"’ 








Tae Farewpires rx “ Mars.””—We are beginning to know cuape 

end snevo chant tie glans} Siwe neny eae There are n 

in Mars. Their journalists to communicate (by e 
yadee to Rast ne te eee" Pere frees Mare” 

The Pate pal <a a es pend oe 


away for a Christmas 
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Chatty Passenger. ‘‘ Deap 18 aE? 


Poor Cuar! 


r.. 


< a A TN Z 
“ At tien \\ \ \ 
? | y ila 0 \ \ : 


2 DE MORTUIS.” 


He WAs a Goop FELLOW, BUT NOT MUCH OF A WHIP, BH!” 


Driver. 


‘AN, WELL! WHAT D’Y ExPxcT! 


He vszp To Drive a City ATLas, 


rad 


> 


na Hh 
} p £ 
WL; 


we 7) TATA, 


Lae 
™ , 


N } 


~ 


AND MANY ’S THE TIME HE’s DrIvEN ME! 


Wuy, BE was A Ggn’t’wAn's COACHMAN AFORE HE TOOK TO THE Roan!” 














THE YOUNG GUARD. 
“ Old Sentry. For this relief, much thanks ; 


bitter cold, 
And I am sick at heart.””"—Hamiet. 


Frast Sentry-go! Night, stars and snow! 
The air bites shrewdly, nipping, eager, 

As in old Denmark long ago. 
A long, long watch ugh storm and 

leaguer 

That, dim, departing Sentinel 

Has L He hails the Young Guard's 
ntry— 
“ Who goes there?” “Friend!” 
s well!” 


friend!” “ All’ 
retreats—fresh youth’s on 


"tis 


te Pass, 


aa ’s Well? Why that’s a formal hail 
From Guard to Guard. “Not a mouse 
stirring,” 
Francisco cried, chill, sleepy, pale. 
No bat through night-wastes wheeling, 
whirring ; 
No trumpet’s shrill, no rocket’s roar. 
And here all seems as calm and quiet 
As on the heights of Elsinore,— 
Save for far sounds of wassail riot. 


= ‘wake to-night and take their rouse ” 
n England as in Denmark, doubtless, 
But here calm broods on midnight ’s brows ; 
The flag clings to the flag-staff, floutless : 
And if ghosts walk—well, ling Year,’ 
With hints of spectres why alarm yen ? 
Take your first eye png 
With hope, that inward fire, > = "you! 





The Old Guards know that aes glow 
7 Is not the only aoe that’s needed 


—— 
—— veteran croskings heeded ? 


? 


brow premat 
well~to-nigit, May yo watch fare 
~<a y; astly, securely. 


Angels and ministers of 
Defend you from ail t-—9 alarming ! 
There ’s something in your ae | face 
a even ghosts should disarming. 
come in questionable ; 


of the 
A Lo, 
These be our Mysteries o: ‘sis! 





latest 
. Pearson 


DistinevisHep INVALID. poe 
bulletin states that ‘* Mr. 7. 


TO SOME EXPECTANT BARDS. 


Gop rest you, m gentlemen ! 
Whss toeugh Sat poy Ur bees ie pe 
t though you ply for praise the pen, 
’Tis a mad world, you know, my masters. 


And therefore in our land of fools, 

Where genius starves in many a gutter, 
And all the lore of all the ect 

Scarce finds a man in bread-and-butter ; 


Where pape abound, though small and 


The prises are that an bard won, 
Your lot, O facile rh : crew 
Of would- be laureates, is a hard one. 


Goon and versify. God wot, 
With bards and rhymes I would not 
quarrel. 
You have my sympathies, but not 
(And may it so remain) la 








Exrraorprnary Fact in Natura, H 
tory.—A Gentlem Ww name is 
haown in scientific circles, vouches for 
fellowing fact. He was, he says, 

uiterer’s shop, when 
ie ebuy arabbit!! Hesubsequen 
os much depended on the way of 
oé uy.” 

> 


Mrs. 2, whose nephew broke 
football the other = a friend 
was a confounded 
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THE YOUNG GUARD. 
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PHANTASMA-GORE-IA ! 
Picturing the Various Modes of Melodramatic Murder. 


No. II.—THE REVO 


From Bow comes the fur that’s on his coat, | 
From Germany comes waten ; 

His trousers the Oy nt ele? ma denote, 
oy qavat io Paes lee > 
His liquor is Special Scotch 


He ‘oe much, and he says Ze 


His manner is slow and sly; 
His . is a Turkish cigar- 


For he is a Russian Spy— 
b - seeking Russian 
Spy! 


Oh! how will the woes of Vir- 
end 


tue 
Tig late in the Five-Act 
And Fertine still ie dark 


Vice to crow, 
And Sean to sink and “a 


The aa must arrive some time, we 
know— 
So bring on your Russian Spy,— 
Come, out with your Russian Spy ! 


Is connate hag! Zee tiene fe hove 
For Virtue to 


he doce not live teo near, 
Or more than once or twice— 
Look in more than once or twice. 








SOMETHING LIKE A COUNTY- 
COUNCILLOR. 
(Being Evidence taken in the Palace of Truth.) 


Question. And so you object to Theatres 
and Music-Halls ? 

Answer. Certainly ; 
about one as the other. 


and know as much 


Q. Do you ap- 
prove of S#axks- 
PEARE ? 

A, Certainly 
not; nor of any 


other ht. 
Q. peywrig ou 
\\ ever read a 


‘\ matic com posi- 
' tion? 


A, Never ; it is 
ces © my 





tation. 

gat Have you ever entered a Theatre ? 
A, Certainly not ; and never shall. 
¢s Have ode visited a Music-Hall ? 
Q. 





. Emphatically no, and don’t want to. 


g Bowes & res eee of eet 
" use my i pictures them 
os Sedasaeiatie Cart 


knowing so little, 
you have been sent to adjudicate upon so 


oe 
. Because I was elected the know- 
honour to 


nothings of the district I have 
Q. And what became of the rest of the 
constituency ? 





(By Our “' Off-his”-Head Poet.) 
LVER MURDER. 
lo ie ol are not brooked by Russian 


They re cinder angry fry! 
may on past events, 

But not ot 20 t e Russian Spy,— 

Tis death from the Russian Spy! 


ge retires, 


Bos as humbled Vice ws 
a by wy 53 y 


e revenge the ta admires, 
“Sr ptr ving re) 
y sniflingly giving way)— 
|The Spy, with revolver, ee done C-. 
| And aims at the evening 
And down tumbles Vice, as dead as three, 
From lead from the Russian Spy !— 
Oh! accurate to Russion Spy ! 


Yeas mean nthe majority—oh, ‘they didn’t 
taie the trouble to ster their votes. 
Q. Then you are mouthpiece of igno- 
rance und incompetence f 
A, Certainly—but that is not a pretty way 
of putting it! 


On the “pnd Builder. 


tomer living be 
While = rolanding, or % 
giving; & 

But wen” be 'd make 

=_ or get back your 


He's s the awkwardest 
customer ever you’vye 
known. 











Sone xt CHRISTMAS. \/ 


-—"* Then Yule Remem- , : 
ber Me!” * Hodman Hout!” 





** ANECDOTAGE.” 
Companion Volume to other Works of the same 
kind, 


Tue Duke of Wettmveton never could 
e GrorGE THE FovurtH that he was 
not present at Waterloo. One day his 
Masxsty, talking over the table, said to his 
Grace, “} perfectly well remember your ery- 
ing to the Grenadiers, ‘ Up, iw , and at 
them!’” ‘* Yes, Sire,” re replied the Duke, ** 80 
I have been told before.” The King aulied 
at wok wy but never forgave the carefully- 
concealed sarcasm. 





Rervce ror Eeorists.—‘‘ The Eye Hos- 
pi .” The ist who attends should 
Member for 








ODE TO SAPONACEA. 


Wao claims my 
When sheets as soft ad white as down, 
Return in colour yellowy- brown 

y piste cual 


Who by her science can 
convert 
My best and most ex- 
pensive shirt 
Inte a miracle of dirt ? 
My Laundress 





be 
y Laundress! 

Who spite of that one gives, 

Turns cambrie into sieves, 

Or ragged trellis-work:-—and lives ! 
My Laundress! 

Who at the wash-tub, truth to tell, 

Is partly 

Yet does her * ” very well? 
My Laundress | 





THE POET'S LOVE. 


Mr led *s name I cannot state, 


times I greet her 
As Too AMARYLLIS, Kare, 
to the metre ; 
I’ve called her ’ 


MaBELmany 
a 


In glorious 
auburn 


tresses, 
Yet do not take 
me to imply 
She ’s given 
to the use of 
dye. 

I like her when 
she’s 
and 





fy 
: 


ae 
| 
= 
3 
e 
5 


(8 
ve 


en ee thought io 

Counting Gero lely-Den. 

a 7 Persd of whom I speak 
blindly 


ident once a week, 


Alas this paragon, Lown, 


Fs 








A Carttine Wreter “ Drarr.’”’—That of 
The Home-Rule Bill. 
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oe <a 
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whether MS., Printed Matter, Dra 
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aery 4 from Home (An), 264 
a Paper for a Press Candi- —_ 


1 
Fact, or Funk? 278 
Faults 0’ Both Sides, 246 
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nie Be, 81 
Inne Outs, 89, 105, 122, 154 
“In a, 1% 


In the County Council, 
In the Monkey-House, 153 
** In this Style, Two-and-Six,” 165 


Jzenry-BvuiLpine Jabberwock (The), 166 


Jim's Jottings, 252 
J ’s Lament (A), 214 
for ’Frisco, 36 


Lady Gay's Selections, 10, 16, 2%, G 57, 


Ly 
G1, 84, 118, 142, 146, 165, 178, 192, 


Land of the (rather too) Free (The), 105 


Propose——” 5 
Les Enfants Terribles | 202 


—" to Abstractions, 120, 124, 187, 168, 


Local Colour, 250 
Lost Joke (The), 
— who Wou 
M by Moonlight, 76 
Merabers ve shall Miss, 106 
from hire, 158 


Question, 
More Lights | 141 


More Reasons for Stopping in Town, 111 
Election Address, 9 


Mr. Punch’'s 


Next African Mission (The), 45 
Next Blection Pic- 


“ Notes and Paper,” 225 
Not Going Away for the Holidays, 97 
Notice, 246 
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(The), 225, 229, 258, 265, | 
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i , 283 


(The), 46 


(They 158 
302 


Plea of the Postman (The), 
Heifervescence at Hawarden, 117 
ite for Parnassus (A), 
Poet's Love (The), 309 

] Resung, 101 


eany OS (The), 80 
By 


), 160 
204 


84, 48, 58, 77, 06, 
, 284, 249, 257, 260, 281, 800, 
Word” Competition, 277 


Ovidius Remark, 84 
Pan the Poster, 138 
" again, 87 
125, 228, 809 


y (The), 132 
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Dining en Ville, 69 
Doctor and Two Sisters (A), 210 





———— ooo” 

Road to Rain (The), 210 | Williem Hardwick Bradbury, 151 Chamberlain as « Birdcatcher, 218 Housemaid’s Idea of a Gentleman, 284 

Robert Lowe, Viscount Sherbrooke, 57 William the Wheciman, 42 | Changing Old Gent into an Elephant, 167 How to get New-laid Eggs, 121 

Robert on Lord Mare’s Day, 3*1 “ With Honours of War,” 69 Coach and his Pupils (A), 202 Hanting Lady thrown into a Brook, 249 
Robert on Thing» in Gineral, 72 Wot Cher! 54 Columbus viewing Steamship, 4 Hunting Man's Splendid Mount, 
Robert's Companions, 196 Wot Cher, Labby ? 86 Coriolanus Bismarck, 14 Hanting —the Meet, 215 
Robert's Visit to Ireland, 216 Written a Hundred Years hence, 161, 192 | Costermongers’ ‘Trousers (The), 277 Iago berlain in Birmingham, 
Roe, Bloster’s Roe! 2 Yrs or No ? 180 Country Butcher and the Cutlets, 07 Im ble to Think Worse of Him ! 286 
Rollieking Show (A), 51 Young Guard — | #06 Countrywoman's Husband 4 Primrose | Impudent Bc and Tall Clergyman, 192 
Roundabout Ramble (A), 128 ns Fear New, 289 Dems. # | in tbe Irish har Sarees 
Royal Road to Comfort (The). 257 Comets fee Dare 275 Jack and the Salt Rain-water, 145 
+ gaye Bind, Safe Find |” 234 LARGE ENGRAVINGS. Bus Driver (A), 306 Jerry-Bailding Jabbersodt (The), 166 
Sea-side Ills, 192, 141 “ au Revoir!” 91 Jeweller and 




















Secundum Harty, = - Back!” 115 - mm * 
Shakspearian Conundrum, 2 Doctor w Dresses Irreligiousty, 
Short and Sweet, 246 ope o Se moto ee a3 Draper's Avsistant and Prim Lady, 261 
Shortest Day (The), 29! “* Closed for Alteratiovs aod Repairs,” 7 Driving Lady and the Baronet, 219 
Sigh no more. Lottie, 155 « Crossing the Bar |" 175 Effie's Definition of a Parable, 201 
Signs of the Season, 241 “ Jones's Locker,” 271 | 's Opinion on Popularity, 118 
Simple as A“ B" 0," 1 « Jobebod 1” 228 “ Duchess and French Marshal, 14 
Simple Stories, 149 “Knocked ’ estmin-is-ter | Blection Editor gone . 
Sipe of Society” (The) 208 = Road,” onal at ¥ Election Fever—a Candidate's Dream, ll 
Sir Carlos Euan Smithez ; oF, The Iosult-|  « Le Grand ” 947 | Bthel’s Accovot of Papa's Sport, z4 

ing Sultan and the High-toned Christian “ Little V (The), 103 Ex-M.P. and his Wife, 39 

Knight, 88 OM ord.” “83 Fair Authoress and Old Age, 303 
Sir Gerald Portal, 278 Old 168 Family Doetor and Youthful Patient, 57 
Skeleton at the Feast (The), 290 Out of it! e » Farmer prefers Manual Labour, 111 
Skirts and Figures, 51 Pan the Poster, 18? Festive Beason—a Scotch Night (The), 268 
Slight Muddle (A), 10 Political Johnny Gilpin (The) 1 Fight for the Standard (The), 254 
*'§mall by Degrees, and beautifully less,” « Pu on the Hug!” 127 , Fighting “ Foudroyant ” (The), 184 

26 Road to (The), 211 Finding of Pharaoh (The), 144 
fh mething like a County Councillor, 309 “ Safe bind, safe find |” 235 | Flyman and Invalid Gentleman, 267 

to Live for, 265 “ Squared 1” 199 Football Fever in the Midlands, 239 

Song of the Bar (The), 93 | Panlng the 181 Foreigners at Duchess’s Concert, 78 
Songs of Society, 109 White lephant (The), 187 French Frog and English Ball, 170 
Songs Out of Season, 98, 117, 204 William the Wheelman 43 French Hairdresr « and Englishman, 190 
Sonnet on Chillon, 155 « Will they Work?” 79 Frenchman and Uncle Jacks Nieces, 18 
« Speech of Monkeys ” (The), 11 « With the Honours of War,” (6, 07 Frisky Spinster and Dancing Captain, 6 
Sporting Notes, 305 Young Guard (The), 07 vba a Gentleman who “ takes life easi y,” 250 
« Bquared |” uss a bis = —— and Goaty Eas 75 
Stepney that Costs e), 21 illie and the “‘ crow’ " 213 
Btenion in the New Poetry, 13, r3, 114 SMALL ENGRAVINGS. Gladstone's Ever-Green Glasses, 2 


“ Stumped |" 145 American Ganymede big 230 Gladstonian Dentist and Tory Patient, 16 
Such a *‘ Light Opera!” 173 Arriving too late for First Act, 71 Gladstonian Thunders from Snowdon, 158 
ions for New Musical Publica- | Artist and Show-Boards, 258 Going on Board the Government Ship, 62 











tions, 282 Artists at Millbank, 267 Golfer's Dream (The), 191 

Summerumbrella, 48 Artists’ Technicalities during Dinner, 126 | Grand Old Gardener (The), 107 

Bun-Spots, 255 ‘At the South Sea-side, 131 Grampy Husband and the Papers, 87 

Sword and Pen, 146, 181 Bennett, M.P. for Lincoln, 45 Happy Family Card-Party (A), 291 

Taxes Care of the Pence, 2°6 Bewildered Tourist (The), 50 Harmonious Christmas Political Party, 298 

Taking the Uat-cake, 101 Bismarck the Whale, 26 Having the Woods Painted, 238 

Taxon 267 Beek era ins Haneom (4), 207 Helping his Host to Whiskey, 40 

Tee, Tee, only Tee | 105 Bu illiam’s N.8.E. W, Show, 35 | High Church Lady and Verger, 226 

That Dutchman Ooms ! 15 Cabbin’ it Council in November, 242 Highland Chieftains and Games, 161 

“ There and Back,” 288 Cabinet Meet (The), 206 High School mistress and Doctor, 186 

“There he Blows |" 20 Cabman on Dress (A), 237 Horse-Rake in Rotten Row, 118 

This Picture and That. 97 Candidate on the ia) 4 Hospitable Host and Languid Visitor, 34 
Captain and Railwzy 245 Hostess welcoming a Late Guest, 18 


Through Ever-Green Glarses, 2 
Thoughts not Worth a Penny, 177 
‘Three Choirs Festival,” 132 
Tip to Tax-Collectors, 90 

To a Model Young Lady, 234 
To a Pheasant, 130 

Toast, 49 

To Actrma, 197 

To a Summer Flower, 25 

To Dr. Louis Robinson, 81 

To Football, 155 

To Mankind in General, 213 

To Mand, 160, 305 

To Melenda, 149 

To Miss Ada Jenoure, 72 

To my Luggage-Labels, 125 

To my Partner, 288 

To my Rival, 202 











To my Swesthene’, 117 

To Our Guernsey rrespondents, 19 

“To Pay or not to Pay, that is the Bis- 
1 : 






To £0 si 2 

‘o Sune 

To Some st Bards, 306 
To the Machive, 18 


240 


Trifles, 

Trio (A), 68 

Two-penn'orth of Theosophy, &5 
Ue ry Face (The), 125 
Un-Brocken Vows, 111 
Undecided, 262 

Unopposed Election, 5 

Up Aloft, 121 

« Wed Up,” 124 

Useful Experience (A) 

Very Cruel, 222 

Very Entertaining, 144 

Very Latest (The), 120 

Vive le Rain du Ballet & Alhambra, 145 
Votes and the Man ! 5 





| Mr. Punch’s Fishing-Party, 143 

















Wait of a Pessimist Poot (The), 53 
Walker | 68 
“ Wandering Minstrel” (The), 279 

Wauted in the Law Courts, 54 

War on a Large Scale, 250 

Waa, ls, and Will be, 197 

Where to Place Him, 237 

Why I don't write Plays, 100 











— —_———— 


Why Young Men don't Marry, 129 i 





| Why the French Won the Beat-Race, 1t0 





Customer, 58 
Jones's * Bad Quarter of an Hour,” 279 
Keeping Poultry in Sitting-room, 
laters oT ont Ore. 4 
Ladies in Hanting + 
Lady and Sea-side Li ian, 142 
Lady and Swiss Governess, 2 


and Foreign , 108 
rx Cartridges and Partridges, 183 


ey Japanese J 29 

o's Ja ape, 

Little Boy's Strawberries and Cream, 9 
Little Miss Facing-both-Ways and her 


Dog, 72 
Little Spiffkins and the Girls, 220 
Local Preacher and the Vicar, 129 
Lord Mayor Knill and Livery Goose, 160 
Lord Mayor's ago Meditations, 227 




















Major on — in Hot Weather, } 

“ Mars" through Punch’s Telescope, 141 

Master Tommy and the Case of Private 
Jams, 61 

Members we shall Miss, 10, 106 

Millionnaire’s Son’s Ingra' 262 

Miss Fanny quarrels with Master Victor, 


205 
Mr. Puneh’s Deer-Stalking Party, 179 


Mr. Punch’s Shooting-Party, 203 

Mrs. Fidget at the Butcher's, 302 

Mrs. Ramsbotham and the Vicar, 250 
Mrs. SnobLington'’s Hotel Acquaintances, 


150 
New Cabinet Toe 
New Faces in the ouse of Commons, 47 
Newly-Married Pair and Newsboy, 135 
New M.P. not a Small Man, 27 
New Skirts and Sleeves, 731 
Not/Members of “ British Association,” 73 
Of to the Country sgain, ; 
Oscar Wilde in Uniform, } 
Othello, M.P. for Central Mace sata 33 











-“ 
Some Ups and Downs -of the General 
Election, 59 
Spectre Judge and the M.P., 290 
Sporting Youth and Low-Necked Beauty, 





























LONDON : BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO. LIMITED, WHITEFRIARS. 
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Whisks 
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ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS, 
AT EVERY TAR AND KESTAURANT. 





9, 6, and 10 


Carriage Paid—For Cash with Order only. 
UNAPPROACHABLE VALUE. 


Forbes, Maxwell, & Co., Ltd., 
ABERDEEN, ¥.B. 


A O. 


Conan Mar. 
The finest type of pn WHISKY 
obtainable. 

Over 50 years’ established reputation. 
Cases of 1 doz. bottles free to all Railway 
Stations on receipt of 50s. 
AWDREWS & CO. 
DAME 8T., DUBLIN, 

Sole Proprietors of the C. O, M. Brand. 
London Office—12, Jounw Srreeet, Ave.rut. 


BB” 








“G, 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
Fer DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
“Certainly seema to deserve its name." —Laxces. 
48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID 


GEO. BACK & CO., 
Devonshire Square, 


London. 








A single —_ sanrpie, seu free 
"fo any sddrec en meeipt ok O. for tereas 


RICHD. MATHEWS CO., 


2 and & MART SF, RPLOOMSHUNY, 
Sold by all Lesoree Mrncnaxrs cae 
Ixpsa and the Coronirs. 


jouN & SONS’ 





PATENT 
| Iron Consolidated Frames, latent Check Actions, &¢ 


Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ Ssstem 


” 
M.”’| 





[= 





“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


NUTRITIOUS, 
DELICIOUS. 
DIGESTIBLE. 

Tins, Is. 6d. and Qs. 6d., 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
a, ps 


COCOA ano MILK 


obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





H. CLAUSEN & SONS’ 


CHAMPAGNE 
LAGER BEER. 





Brewed and bottled in New York. | 


TO BE OBTAINED AT THE PRIMNGEPAL 
HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS 


Agent, H. A. BRUNETTE, | 


% SEETHING LANE, E.G 


' 
; 


TRAD 


POWELL S| 


BALSAM 
ANISEED, 


For COUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, &x, 


oot ie b L — yr ines yut the world. No fansily 
desl Paris, Beral, Koberts, Hogg ; 





shoud ve Delagea; Geneva, ker ; 
Beteerdees, te santa Koll as ad over 30 years. 
repared 


THOMAS POWELL, Blachfrlars Road, Londen. 


| 7d | 














(as above) in Blue 
Ink across the Label 
on each Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 


SAMPSON'S 
SURPLICE 
SHIRTS. 











266, 270, Oxford St., London. 


Cee 
ARNOLD'S ORGARIC 
wilt PR cly cause GKKY or FAD Rt 





ASSUMEE its ( me IGINAL COLOUR after a few appli- 
wlesb ne Sor, ee ard and —— #. 


aAhaTION 


ip at 
| dev oid of Ve ad, "suiphi ay and Mercury. Bae 
Ladies, a it is free from grease the whieh au 
etumen. Write for a Sample Hot 


SEG necked, post Eree, le. ot Ta ed, tee 6a 
nd lds. Bole London 


s & BILLER, 39, Berners St., Oxted &., w. 






FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 














TE 













JB, 





: {7 a 
| 


~ ae 


KODAK 


Is a hand Camera expecially designed for 
Amareure. It is the most comppact inutra- 
ment made. and with it the largest number 


aa) Of expoeures con be made wrth the lead 
number 


of operations. 
PUOTURRS SQUARE Uf BOUND. 


1 ie PREVIOUS KNOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 
GRAPHY 1S NECESSARY. 

“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DE THE REST.” 


ILLUSTRATED b CARADOGUR YREE 
The EASTMAN P3070 } MATESLALS —" at, 


119, OXFORD 
Tarts: 6, Piace Vendome. Bice: 








Waters 


Continue to be mpplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF EMITATION® OF HOTM RED 
457 WKROWS LANELS. 








GeaGemen should try 


TAABTE & COLDWELL'S 
6 for 33 - ree 

» gent un Wena) 
Send 36 for 


a ating vy oy l 
lar, height 
Moxe¥ wor 
APrnoved oF, Made ' 2 ome 
cial measure or pat t« 

extra charge 
TAAFFE & CO! D WELI 
“i, Gaarto »~ Sr. D 


LIVES BY 








SAVE YOUR TAKING 


inomses. 


LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY HEALER. 
lt has @ power over disease hitherto unknow 
in manera, 


, 

DOSE Tr. 

ot Se ae, 

AT BEDTIME WILL REMOVE IT 
Dronchitis and Asthma it relieves instian 
The Spasms of Whooping Cough become | 

with each dose af the medicine. 


sale mn Chemist, iu 
Ai Rice heat hl ae Es ‘Ven on 








HOWARD 


BEDFORD 








BOOMER PRESSES. 


LS 
MOF ERO COUGH, 
CROUP 





ROcHE® HERBAL ATION“ 
The eeicbrated effectual cure without int 
icine. Sule W Lag Agouts, “. } 
Som, 157, Queen V Street, 
Feld by most Chemists, Price ts ye 
orto i Avan, ar St. Marti 
New Vork— oras & Neovtlt W iii) om mt 


WELCOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANTS MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


OS ASL DEALERS 








CopeNHAGEN 


‘| GERRY BRANDY. 
The Best bLoiqueur. 
























Je sure and ask for CRABT'S, enh don't be put of 
EERINGS sicox 
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GOLD MEDALS-— Shes 


Antwerp, Cologne, Amsterdam, Brussels, The Hague, Dublin, Se. 


-TOHANNIS 


99 





The King of Table Waters. 


7] 








Promotes Appetite 
Assists Digestion 
Prolongs Lifel 


> 6 o<—__—.. 


Mixes equally 
well with Wines, 
Spirits, or Milk. 





baat, 








“Eight years ago, I bought 
four cases of “ Jonannis ” Water. 
but in moving from one house 
to another I lost sight of it until 
two months ago, when much to 
my astonishment I found it as 
bright, fresh and sparkling, as 
when I first bought it.” 

(Signed) Wu. Hy. BROOK, 

Solicitor, Warrington. 
Nov. 17th, 1892. 





“The remainder of a_ bottle 
opened and recorked exhibited 
marked efferyescence after four 
days. The carbonic gas is 
exceptionally pure being the 
Natural gas collected from the 
Springs.” —Medical Annual 1892. 


Supplied at all First-class Hotels, Clubs & Restaurants. 
Address—The JOHANNIS Company, Ltd. 





“The Water mixes well with 
Wines and Spirits, the peculiar 
softness which the Matural gas 
lends to the taste rendering it 
admirably adapted for the 
purpose.” — The Lancet, 1892. 


Per Case of 


Bottles - = = 60, 22/- 
Half-Bottles- -100, 35/- 


Bottles, Cases, and Paching 
included. 


~ SPRINGS, ZOLLHAUS, GERMANY. 
London Office, 25, REGENT STREET, W. 


Quarter-Bottles 100, 25/- | | 
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